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How  gentle  God's  commands 569 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair 135 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine 373 

How  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve 221 

How  sweet,  how  heaVnly  is  the  sight  . .  879 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  . .  485 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn 767 

I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee 473 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus 456 

I  bow  my  forehead  to  the  dust  534 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee 480 

I  do  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  life  may  be . .  587 
I  gave  My  life  for  thee 

$ee  Thy  life  was  given  for  me 458 
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I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 231 

I  hunger  and  I  thirst 497 

I  know  no  life  divided 408 

I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 

See  I  bow  my  forehead,  to  the  dust  ...   534 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  ,,   339 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 494 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 444 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 630 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 857 

I  ?m  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord 554 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 870 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 41)5 

I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God 174 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  ...    t  4 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep Bin 

I  worship  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God 5*o 

I  would  not  live  alway 850 

If  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee 

See  Leave  God  to  order  all 613 

If  through  unruffled  seas 875 

Immortal  love,  forever  full 230 

In  exile  here  we  wander tr  798 

In  full  and  glad  surrender , ,    4(>t 

In  heavenly  love  abiding 460 

In  loud  exalted  strains 7, 

In  myriad  forms,  by  myriad  names 8,?° 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 271 

In  the  hour  of  trial 1383 

In  the  name  of  God,  the  Father 060 

In  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  assembling 36 

Inspirer  and  hearer  of  prayer 105 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 193 

It  is  not  death  to  die 804 

I  Jve  found  a  Friend ;  0  such  a  Friend ! .    865 
I  've  found  the  Pearl  of  greatest  price . .    858 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 794 

Jerusalem  the  glorious 790 

Jerusalem  the  golden 789 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 821 

Jesus  calls  us,  o?er  the  tumult 880 

Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 313 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day 298 

Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee 433 

Jesus,  I  love  Thy  sacred  name 487 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 455 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  throned  above  the  766 

Jesus  lives !  thy  terrors  now 288 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 426 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 592 

Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve 561 
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Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am 276 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 763 

Jesus,  meek  and  lowly 283 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild 506 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 503 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 579 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope    518 

Jesus,  name  all  names  above 529 

Jesus,  name  of  wondrous  love 477 

Jesus  only,  when  the  morning 559 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 848 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 701 

Jesus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 98 

'Jesus,  Son  of  G-od  most  high 227 

T5\sus  spreads  his  "banner  o'er  us 661 

Jesus,  still  lead  on 603 

•«3sus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 764 

Jesus,  the  calm  that  fills  my  breast    ...  851 

Jesus,  the  winner's  friend 410 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  is  sweet 489 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 481 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 484 

Jesus,  Thou  art  the  sinner's  friend 393 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts    —  , .  658 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 501 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love 245 

'Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led 674 

*  Jesus  wept!  those  tears  are  over 217 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet 727 

Jesus,  who  can  be  once  compared  with.  604 

Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come  —  198 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 411 

Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  . .   158 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace  ...  374 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  814 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 533 

Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace  585 

Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways 613 

Let  no  tears  to-day  be  shed 803 

Let  our  choir  new  anthems  raise 607 

Let  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing 621 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 147 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now 289 

Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice 322 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates —  432 

Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high  294 

Light  of  light,  enlighten  me 74 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart 329 

Light  of  the  world !  Whose  kind  and  . . .  853 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling . .  316 
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Light's  a,bocl«j,  &eal»«wM  Salem 799 

Lo !  Godds  hens^  Mat  ts  adore 156 

Lo!  He  coines,  iwJJuwlouds  descending,    326 

Lo,  the  day  «d  r-eateWe  clineth 47 

Look  from  Tbty  sqtotwe  of  endless  day  . .    700 
Look,  ye  SMite;,  Otfeidght  is  glorious  ...    306 

Lord,  as  to  Ilf  nLeeiiMross  we  flee 237 

Lord,  dismiss  vs  Wttl  Thy  blessing 41 

Lord,  foT«Tfrr  %A  fft;f  side 452 

Lord  God  o-f  mc^Dttog  and  of  night 72 

Lord  God,  tbe  BW^»Gttiost 350 

Lord,  her  «tcfc  ^'lujv  ahureh  is  keeping.    705 

Lord,  I  am  JlfrN  ,  Bdtirely  Thine 429 

Lord,  I  T>el5ev<3 ;  *$%%  power  I  own 512 

Lord,  I  l.&ar«oi  stowscs  of  blessing  ....    500 
Lord,  in  HL&  aaownfaag  Thou  shalt  hear  . .      65 

Lord,  in.  fkis  CD.ynwnerrey's  day 415 

Lord,  itT>eloi*gs:]i«Qofc1o  my  care  589 

Lord  Je&iis,  s«$  Wfl  cane  with  Thee. .....   401 

Lord  Je&iis,  to;y  Ttojy  passion 284 

Lord  Jes.ua,  thlcjlfe  om  me 526 

Lord  Jesus,  Thom  fctee  lost  to  seek 5091 

Lord  Jesus,  wh$&  w  e  stand  afar 25  8 

Lord,  lead  the  ffca;y-lfae  Saviour  went ...   716- 

Lord  of  »UT>  frto  ft  tteoned  afar 153 

Lord  of  gtojfg  WoMUlast  bought  us  —    717 

Lord  of  zmetcy  8t»&l,coi  might 412 

Lord  of  om1  Idle,  SW'JL  "Grod  of  our  salvation  634 

Lord  of  pcTCKT,  DwD'd  of  might 37 

Lord  of  -flLftliLmeWt,  hear 644 

Lord  of  tlx&  !&&&%  harvest 643 

Lord  of  tlxe  SfobH)**,  hear  us  pray 120 

Lord  of  tlxe  ivcwllte  .a*bove 25 

Lord,  spealj  fco  feN ,  that  I  may  speak  . . .    641 

Lord,  this  dsrf  Tto$  ehildren  meet 775- 

Lord !  Thorn  luawtt  smrched  and  seen  me .   155 
Lord,  Tlf  g\Djy  tts  the  heaven 

See  Round  tl>QuOrd  in  glory  seated  . .      12 
Lord,  Tlf  I®:DJ  o*w0'<L  church  is  waking . .    318 

Lord,  Tty  TwS  tatMeth 377 

Lord,  -vre*  «CDOM  ifoafee  Thee  now  ... 39* 

Lord,  wlxan  w^  too,4  before  Thy  throne .      28- 

Lord,  vho  &fe  *$mto&'f&  wedding  feast 68O 

Lord,  vritb  gLo»r$ty|$  heart  I  'd  praise  Thee      11 

Love  di^imes,  sUHtowte  excelling 527 

Love  o£  Jess-ms,  att, divine 454 

Majestic,  isvesto^ss  sits  enthroned 492. 

May  the  g«w>«  ooM  Cfcrist,  our  Saviour. . .  46 

Might T  O-ofl^  ^bl>  s-ngels  bless  Thee ...  331 

More  lov«  bo  CbftWy  0  "Christ 439 

Mom's  rdsaabte 3m^ have  decked  the  sky  287 
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Must  Jesus  bear  the  eross  alone 558 

My  country !  ft  is  of  thee 753 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 856 

My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord 218 

My  faitli  looks  up  to  Thee 443 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 465 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray .593 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 655 

My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love 61 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art 171 

My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because 

See  Thou,  O  my  Jesus 542 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made. .  594 

My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 75 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue 519 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 486 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 438 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 576 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified 128 

My  Saviour,  I  am  Thine 

See  Bear  Saviour,  we  are  Thine 622 

My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour 251 

My  song  shall  be  of  mercy 580 

My  soul,  awake !  thy  rest  forsake 67 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 5  72 

My  spirit,  on  Thy  care 544 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 538 

Nature,  with  open  volume  stands 259 

Near  the  cross  was  Mary  weeping. .....  262 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee    442 

Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee  440 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 55 

No !  not  despairingly  come  I  to  Thee  ...  883 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 430 

Not  worthy,  Lord,  to  gather  up 663 

Now  be  the  gospel  banner 688 

Now  from  the  altar  of  my  heart 78 

Now  God  be  with  us,  for  the  night 100 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 831 

Now  the  day  is  over 94 

Now  the  laborer's  task  is  o'er . .  806 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song 855 

Now  unto  us  a  child  is  born 

See  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born 203 

Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night. .  69 

-O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 165 

O  bread  to  pilgrims  given 677 

O  brightness  of  the  immortal  Father's  .  104 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 549 

O  cease,  my  wandering  soul  . . . .  t 395 
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0  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire ...  337 

0  come,  all  ye  faithful,  joyful  and 185 

0  come,  all  ye  faithful,  triumphantly 

See  Come  hither,  ye  faithful    186 

0  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 261 

0  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing 19 

0  come,  0  come,  Emmanuel 178 

0,  eould  I  speak  the  matchless  worth. . .  468 

0  day  of  rest  and  gladness 118 

0  Father,  hear  my  morning  prayer 68 

0,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 551 

0,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 515 

0,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 516 

0  gift  of  gifts !  0  grace  of  faith 490 

0  God,  before  the  sun's  bright  beams. . .  66 

O  God,  beneath  Thy  guiding  hand 749 

0  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given 43 

0  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 537 

0  God  of  God !  0  Light  of  Light 824 

0  God  of  life,  whose  power  benign .  146 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 718 

0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 172 

0  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages 177 

0  God,  unseen,  yet  ever  near 656 

0  God,  we  praise  Thee,  and  confess. ...  170 

0  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  know 357 

0  happy  band  of  pilgrims 550 

0  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 657 

0  help  us,  Lord ;  each  hour  of  need  ....  567 

0  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  people  bless 361 

0  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 143 

0  Holy  Saviour,  friend  unseen 449 

O  how  shall  I  receive  Thee 250 

0  Jesus,  crucified  for  man 264 

0  Jesus,  ever  present. 479 

0  Jesus,  I  have  promised 548 

0  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 482 

0  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace 71 

0  Jesus,  our  Salvation 409 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  of  the  lost 400 

0  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 407 

0  Jesus,  Thou  the  beauty  art 483 

0  Jesus,  we  adore  Thee 269 

0  Jesus,  when  I  think  of  Thee 488 

0  King  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea 152 

O  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne 672 

0  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 427 

0  let  him  whose  sorrow 582 

0  light  of  life,  O  Saviour  dear 77 

0  light,  whose  beams  illumine  all 243 

0  little  town  of  Bethlehem 201 

0  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 757 
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0  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou  .  148 

0  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be  —  445 

0  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea. . . .  712 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills 725 

0  Lord  of  life,  Thy  quickening  voice  ...  70 

0  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 402 

0  Love  divine  and  golden 681 

0  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art  ....  469 

O Love  Divine,  that  stooped  to  share. . .  565 

0  love!  how  deep,  how  broad,  how  high  222 

0  love  of  God,  how  strong  and  true  .  150 

0  Love  that  casts  out  fear 882 

0  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 470 

0  Love,  who  formedst  me  to  wear 238 

0  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 223 

0  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 228 

0  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay  ...  236 

O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem 795 

0  one  with  God  the  Father 206 

0  Paradise,  0  Paradise 777 

0  perfect  life  of  love 277 

O  perfect  love,  all  human  thought 679 

0  praise  our  God  to-day 5  62 

0  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all 328 

0  Eock  of  ages,  one  foundation  667 

0  sacred  Head,  now  wounded 256 

0  sacred  Head,  surrounded 257 

0  saving  victim,  opening  wide 252 

0  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 13 

0  Saviour,  where  shall  guilty  man 396 

0  Saviour,  who  for  man  hast  trod 304 

0  Spirit  of  the  living  G-od 638 

0  still  in  accents  sweet  and  strong 564 

0  sweetly  breathe  the  lyres  above 826 

0  that  the  Lord's  salvation 684 

O  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross 

See  Nature  with  open  volume  stands  .  259 

0  Thou  before  whose  presence 723 

O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows . .  590 

0  Thou  great  Friend  to  all  the  sons  —  852 

O  Thou  great  Teacher  from  the  skies. . .  720 

0  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  friend —  420 

0  Thou,  the  eternal  Son  of  God 280 

0  Thou,  who  in  the  pains  of  death 253 

0  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands .  726 
O  timely  happy,  timely  wise 

See  New  every  morning  is  the  love  ...  55 

0  very  God  of  very  God 34 

0  what  if  we  are  Christ's 573 

0  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be  . .  800 

0  where  are  kings  and  empires  now 637 

O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea 240 
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0  where  shall  rest  be  found 523 

0  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright 239 

0  wondrous  type,  0  vision  fair 224 

0  word  of  God  incarnate 367 

0  worship  the  King  all  glorious  above . .  7 

O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking  ...  327 

Of  the  Father's  love  begotten 205 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 598 

On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry 225 

On  our  way  rejoicing 838 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 696 

On  this  day,  the  first  of  days 133 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 204 

One  sole  baptismal  sign 635 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 809 

One  there  is,  above  all  others 472 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 836 

Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty 27 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed  . .  354 

Our  country's,  voice  is  pleading 689 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 85 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 

See  O  God,  our  help 172 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 303 

Out  of  the  deep  I  call 414 

Out  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  Thee 422 

Peace,  perfect  peace  in  this  dark  world.  812 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 6 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  1 

Praise,  Lord,  for  Thee  in  Zion  waits  ...  834 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven ...  810 

Praise,  0  praise,  our  God  and  King 744 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show 159 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore  Him  161 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 74  3 

Praise  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator 162 

Praise  ye  Jehovah !  praise  the  Lord  most  816 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire » .  507 

Pressing  forward,  reaching  forward   . . .  841 

Prince  of  peace,  control  my  will 392 

Purer  yet  and  purer  I  would  be 581 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart 828 

Bejoiee,  all  ye  believers 

'See  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 324 

Eejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 343 

Eejoiee,  ye  pure  in  heart 560 

Eescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying  722 

Besting  from  His  work  to-day 286 

Bide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty 249 

Bise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem  693 
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Bise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings ...  499 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 390 

Boll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean 687 

Bound  the  Lord  in  glory  seated   12 

Safely  through  another  week 130 

Saints  of  God  I  the  dawn  is  "brightening.  709 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  4  8 

Saviour,  "blessed  Saviour,  listen  while  we  557 

Saviour,  "breathe  an  evening  "blessing  . .  106 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 770 

Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending 51 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 686 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day 450 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 441 

Saviour  I  when  in  dust  to  Thee 405 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies.  627 

Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 648 

See,  Israel's  gentle  shepherd  stands  —  651 

See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph  , ,  309 

See  the  destined  day  arise 281 

Send  Thou,  0  Lord,  to  every  place 711 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 652 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing  .  1 84 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise  ...  823 

Sing,  0  sing,  this  blessed  morn 196 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song 16 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  our  might 22 

Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  glory 292 

Sing,  ye  faithful,  sing  with  gladness —  835 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  385 

Sleep  thy  last  sleep 801 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 108 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 575 

Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise 707 

Soldiers  who  to  Christ  belong 447 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 547 

Son  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry  , . . .  498 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 149 

Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise 210 

Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 704 

Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter 163 

Sovereign  of  worlds,  display  Thy  power  702 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 563 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 348 

Spirit  of  God,  descend  upon  my  heart . .  822 

Spread,  oh,  spread,  Thou  mighty  word.  368 

Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross 654 

Stand  up  and  blesis  the  Lord 817 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 600 

Standing  at  the  portal 739 

StiH,  still  with,  Thee,  when  purple 73 
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Still  will  we  trust,  tho?  earth  seem  dark.  463 

Still  with  Thee,  0  my  God  522 

Summer  suns  are  glowing 881 

Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear  ....  87 

Sunset  and  evening  star 872 

Surrounded  by  unnumbered  foes 830 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King.   .  119 

Sweet  is  the  work,  0  Lord 129 

Sweet  is  Thy  mercy,  Lord    521 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 50 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing  ...  279 

Take  me,  0  my  Father,  take  me 418 

Take  my  heart,  0  Father,  take  it 417 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 453 

Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said  .  . .  379 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour 624 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 

See  Gentle  Shepherd,  Thou  hast 805 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 783 

The  brightening  dawn  and  voiceful  day  86 

The  Church's  one  foundation 633 

The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 116 

The  day  is  ended 102 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close. . .  92 

The  day  is  past  and  gone Ill 

The  day  is  past  and  over 81 

The  day,  0  Lord,  is  spent 112 

The  day  of  praise  is  done 

See  Cur  day  of  praise  is  done 85 

The  day  of  resurrection 290 

The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended. . .  877 
The  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads 

See  The  golden  gates  305 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 176 

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 341 

The  Head  that  on-ce  was  crowned  with.  340 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory 369 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord  . .  697 

The  homeland  I  0  the  homeland  1 861 

The  hours  of  day  are  over 83 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is 532 

The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 49 

The  Lord  is  King,  lift  up  thy  voice 157 

The  Lord  ?s  my  Shepherd,  1 11  not  want  541 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  no  want  shall  611 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare  ....  428 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is  — 543 

The  Lord  will  come  and  not  be  slow 708 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 692 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 

See  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born 203 


f nbei  of  first  Urnes 


HYMN 

The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away  . .  79 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 776 

The  royal  banners  forward  go 266 

The  Sabbath-day  has  reached  its  close . .  42 

The  saints  of  God,  their  conflict  past ...  829 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 808 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours  —  93 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 602 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 160 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word 372 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 381 

The  Star  proclaims  the  King  is  here —  215 
The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 

See  Alleluia !  The  strife  is  o'er 295 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 76 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden  ...  678 

The  way  is  long  and  dreary 419 

The  world  is  very  evil 786 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower  502 

There  is  a  blessed  home 577 

There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read. . . .  375 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  ...  399 

There  ;s  a  friend  for  little  children  ,  . .  761 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 271 

There  is  a  land  immortal 792 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 797 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 232 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 539 

There  's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 

See  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter.  163 

There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 796 

Thine  are  all  the  gifts,  0  God 714 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 241 

Thine  forever,  God  of  love 451 

Thine  holy  day's  returning 117 

This  day  at  Thy  creating  word 132 

This  is  the  day  of  light 121 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  —  122 

Those  eternal  bowers 785 

Thou  art  coming,  0  my  Saviour 321 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 311 

Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  0  Lord 491 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 233 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy. .  202 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height.  436 

Thou  hidden  source  of  calm  repose 435 

Thou,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  clidst  me 542 

Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying 216 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word 366 

Thou  whose  unmeasured  temple  stands 

See  0  Thou  whose  own  vast  temple ...  726 

Though  faint,  yet  pursuing 610 


Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three    96 

Throned  upon  the  awful  tree 275 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life  154 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  hast  spared  us  101 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow.  618 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me 458 

Thy  love  to  me,  O  Christ 437 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord 566 

Thy  works,  not  mine,  0  Christ 397 

Till  He  come,  oh,  let  the  words 665 

?T  is  finished!  so  the  Saviour  cried. . .  .  267 
'T  is  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow  . .  255 

To  Calvary,  Lord,  in  spirit,  now    278 

To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us  388 

To  God  the  only  wise 546 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name. .....   336 

To  the  Name  that  brings  salvation  ....   474 

To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour 14, 

To  Thee,  0  Comforter  divine 351 

To  Thee?  0  dear,  dear  Saviour 461 

To  Thee,  0  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise. . .    745 

To  Thee  our  God,  we  fly 750 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair   40 

To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born 203 

Triumphant  Zion !  lift  thy  head 699 

Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning  ...  793 
Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours 107 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying 323 

Walk  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know  . .  513 
Was  there  ever,  kindest  Shepherd 

See  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter.  163 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 082 

We  are  but  strangers  here 578 

We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling 706 

We  give  immortal  praise 142 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 713 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  0  God,  this  day  .  748 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory 840 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

See  Immortal  love,  forever  full 230 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 741 

We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come  242 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died 260 

We  stand  in  deep  repentance 389 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  fair  earth  815 
We  would  see  Jesus  ;  for  the  shadows. .  629 
Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin.  423 
Welcome,  delightful  morn 137 


f nbe£  of  first 


HYMtf  '  HYMN 

Welcome,  happy  morning 291    Who  are  these  in  bright  array 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 127       See  What  are  these 620 

What  are  these  in  bright  array 620    Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing.   . . .  615 

What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty  shone .   235    Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 862 

What  star  is  this,  with  beams  so  bright.   208    Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom 345 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God 164    Who  trusts  in  God,  a  strong  abode 871 

When  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  Thee  508    Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 362 

When,  doomed  to  death,  the  apostle  lay  724    With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh  . . .  406 

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view. .    595    With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 124 

When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven  363    With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 20 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 608    With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud  ..  742 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross ....    254    With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around 873 

When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay 715    With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 694 

When  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain  . .   207    With  Thee,  my  Lord,  my  God 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 57       See  Still,  still  with  Thee 73 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe. . .    571    Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 869 

When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies     60    Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing 4 

When  the  day  of  toil  is  done 97    Ye  ^.^  Qf  new  Jerasalem 296 

When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 493    YQ  Christian  heraM                laim ?03 

When  this  passing  world  is  done 874    Ye  seryailts  of  aodj  your  Master  proclaim  8 

When  through  the  torn  sail.   758    Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 640 

men  wounded  sore  the  stncken  soul.,   403    Yes?  for  me,for  me  He  careth 464 

Where'er  have  trod  Thy  sacred  feet 220    ^r       ,                ,       ,,.          .   ,  ,0i 

_  .,     ,      ,      ,         ,  -J  ,  ,,    .    -    ,          ^  -^    Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 431 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  . .   197 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power. . .   166    Zion,  the  marvelous  story  be  telling 

While  with,  ceaseless  course  the  sun  ...   736       See  Shout  the  glad  tidings 184 

Unbey  of  Selections  for  Cbantins 

Opening  Sentences 

O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord (Venite,  Exultemus  Domino) 902 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high (Gloria  in  Excelsis) 903 

We  praise  Thee,  0  God (Te  Deum  Laudamus) 904 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel (Benedictus)   905 

0  be  joyful  in  the  Lord (Jubilate  Deo) 906 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy (Sanctus) 907 

0  sing  unto  the  Lord (Cantate  Domino)  908 

God  be  merciful  unto  us (Deus  Misereatur) 909 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks (Bonum  est  Confiteri) 910 

Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul  (Benedic,  Anima  Mea) 911 

My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord (Magnificat) 912 

Lord,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy  servant (Nune  Dimittis) 913 

Baptismal  Chant 914 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd , (Dominus  Eegit  Me)  915 

Out  of  the  Deep (De  Profundis) 916 

The  Beatitudes 917 

The  Lord's  Prayer 918 

Eesponses  to  the  Commandments 919 

Offertory  Sentences 920 

Glory  be  to  the  Fatner (Gloria  Patri) 884,  921 
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HYMN 

HYMN 

HYMN 

HYMN 

ABENDS  52,89 

Belmont  78,123 

Chenies  *  117 

Dolomite  Chant  497 

Aber  277 

Bemerton  28 

Cherubim  140 

Domenica  (St.  Dornen- 

Abery  stwy  th  522 

Beminster  189 

Chesterfield  371,  487 

ica)  121 

Addison  653 

Benedic  Anima  810 

Chichester  479 

Dominion  294 

Adeste  Fideles  186 

Benedic  Auiina  Mea 

Children's  Praises  771 

Dominus  Begit  Me  532,  748 

Adoro  435,503 

(Chants)  911 

Children's  Voices  762 

Dominus  Regit  Me 

Advent  (Monk)  321 

Benediction  (Ellers)  ...    48 

Chilston  849 

(Chant)  915 

Albano  757 

Benedictus  (Chants)  ..  905 

Chiselhurst  525 

Dorrnance  279,  670 

Aldersgate  433,  563 

Benevento  736 

ChristClmrch(Barnby)  818 

Dort  860 

Alexander  215 

Ben  Rhydding  430 

Christ  Church  (Steg- 

Downs  28 

Alexandria  (Arnold)  ..  716 

Bentley  378,547 

gall)  867 

Dresden  741 

Alexandria  (Gaunt- 

Berthold  (Amsterdam)    14 

Christendom  295 

Dublin  (Irish)  588 

lett)  569 

Bethany  (Mason)  442 

Christi  Gratia  45 

Duke  Street  303,657 

Alford  783 

Bethany  (Smart).,.  163,  760 

Christmas  552 

Dulce  108 

Alfreton  376 

Bethlehem  201 

Church  Triumphant 

Dulce  Carmen  533 

Alleluia  330 

Bevan  136,  750 

138,  157 

Dulce  Domum  809 

Alleluia    (Dulce    Car- 

Birkdale  463 

Clendenin  246 

Dundee  168,  537 

men)  778 

Blaydon  26 

Clifton  520 

Alleluia  Perenne  823 

Blenden  402,584 

Clinging  449 

EAGLEY  329 

All  Saints,  No.  1  510 

Blenham  409 

Cloisters  634 

Earlhain  25 

All  Saints,  No.  2  602 

Blessed  Home  322,  577 

Coburg  422 

Eastcheap     (St.    Pan- 

All  Saints,  No.  3  615 

Blumenthal  385 

Cochran  853 

eras)  218 

All  This  Night  195 

Boardman  484 

Cceli  369 

Easter  302 

Allen  346 

Bonar  793 

Coeua  Domini  673 

Easter  Hymn  299 

Alma  (Consolator)  568 

Boniface  556 

Colebrook  468 

Eastland  589 

Almsgiving  75,  712 

Bonn  195 

Come  383 

Eaton  329 

Alstone  471 

Bonum    est  Confiteri 

Come  unto  Me  378 

Ecce  Agnus  391 

Alyston  227 

(Chant)  910 

Commandments,  Re- 

Eden    1  440 

Ambleside  766 

Booterstown  515 

sponses      to     the 

Edgbaston  774 

Ambrose  412 

Bowen  153 

(Chants)  919 

Ediha  581 

America  753 

Boylston  623 

Conqueror  317 

Edna  (Haydn)  64 

Amsterdam  (Nares).,.  498 

Bracondale  67 

Consolator  (  Alma)  568 

Ein'  Feste  Burg  636,  832 

Amsterdam  (Ber- 

Bradfield  70,  401 

Constance  865 

Eirene  596 

thold)  14,601 

Bradford  (Messiah)  ...  339 

Corde  Natus  205 

Elijah  493 

Andrew  868 

Bread  of  Heaven  662 

Coronse  306 

Eliui  (Moscow)  494 

Angelic  Sougs  813 

Bread  of  Life  664 

Coronation  333 

Ellacombe  621 

Angelicum  174 

Bremen  613 

Costa  (Naaman)  819 

Ellers  (Benediction)  ..    48 

Angels  of  Jesus     .    .-  813 

Bridegroom                    319 

Covenant                       694 

Ellerton               ....    835 

Angels'  Song  356 

Brightest  and  Best  209 

Cowper  399 

EUesdie  (  Disciple)  455 

Angelus  88 

Bristol  199 

Creation  160 

Ellsworth  260 

Angel  Voices  863 

Brockham  119 

Credo  242 

Elmhurst  42,  711,  718 

Antioch  198 

Brocklesbury  559,  764 

Crete  606 

Elton  496 

Anvern  698 

Brookfield  150 

Croft's  148th  398 

Elvet  512 

Archibald  602 

Brown    341 

Cross  and  Crown  558 

Elvey  (Bock  of  Ages)  .  387 

Argyle  466,684 

Brownell  60,  428 

Crossing  the  Bar  872 

Emerald  536 

Ariel  468 

Buddington  350 

Cross  of  Jesus  273 

Etnraaus  (Neale)  112 

Arlington  608 
1  Armageddon  862 
Armagh  373,721 
Artavia  102 
Ascension  308 

Budleigh  444 
Bullinger  386 

Burleigh  585 
Burlington  465 
Burton  Agnes  232 

Crucifixion  473 
Crucis  654 
Criiger  659 
Crusaders'  Hymn  229 
Crux  Christi  13 

Emmelar  (Twilight)  .  .    94 
Emmet  Temple  788 
Entreaty  (Barnby)....  378 
Entreaty  (Monk)  583 

f  Epiphany  209 

Astra  Matutina  819 

Culford  683 

Ernau  570 

Auber  107 

Culling  worth  73 

Erskine  Park  467 

Audite  Audientes  Me.  231 

CALLCOTT  237 

Eternal  Light  496 

Aurelia  -  633 

Calm  194 

DALLAS  368 

Eternity  523 

Austin  272 

Calvary  *    34 

Dalehurst  29 

Etiam  et  Mihi  500 

Austria  632 

Cambridge  713,  817 

Dalkeith  666 

Eton  College  769 

Autumn  331 

Canaan  782 

Dania  844 

Eucharist  668 

Avison  184 

Canonbury  110,  658,  825 

Darwall  730 

Euroclydon  244 

Avon  (Martyrdom)  270,  399 

Cantate  Domino 

Davenport  427 

Evan  651 

Aynhoe  504 

(Chants)  908 

Dawn  300 

Evangelist  S70 

Azmon  586 

Capetown  96,359 

Day  of  Rest.  ...118,  548,  723 

Even  Me  500 

Cardiff  758 

Debenham  (Old  120th)  189 

Evening  Hour  109 

BACON  557 

Carey's  178 

Dedham  625 

Evensong  92 

Balcom  86 

Carlisle  617 

Deerlmrst  619 

Eventide  90 

Balerma  590 

Carol  197 

Dennis  569 

Evermore  451 

Baptismal  Chant  914 
Bard  94 

Caroline  (Chamouni)..  788 
Carr  562 

Denver  534 

DeProfundis  (Chant).  916 

Everton  705 

Ewing  789 

Barmouth  63 

Cassidy  852 

Derry  421 

Barnby  97 

Castle  Rising  776 

Desire  437 

FABEN  11 

Barnes  127 

Caswall  268 

Deus  Misereatur 

Faith  230 

Battell  90 

Catherine  (St.  Cath- 

(Chants)    909 

Falconer  458 

Bavaria  837 

erine)  408 

Deva  739 

Falfield  aie 

Baxter  882 

Ceaseless  Praise  453 

Devonshire  (Kent)..  61,  749 

Farmer  (Roberts)  601 

Beatitudes,  The 

Century  108 

Devotion  105 

Farrant  167 

(Chants)  917 

Chalvey  735 

Diadem  306 

Federal  Street  7Q2,  821 

Beatitude  516,  675 

Chamouni  661 

Diademata,  No.  1  30 

Felix  (  Raynolds)  33 

Bedford  541 

Chamouni  (Caroline)..  788 

Diademata,  No.  2  30 

Feniton  Court  SIS 

Beechcroft  576 

Charitas  717 

Dies  Dominica  367 

Fernshaw  i  128 

Beecher  527 

Charity  347 

Disciple  (EUesdie)  ....  455 

Fiat  Lux  245,  366 

Beethoven  499 

Chautauq.ua  854 

Dix  211,  743 

Fifth  Avenue  798 

BIpbabeticai 


of  ttunes 
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HYMN 

HYMN 

HYMN 

Films  Dei  34,  240 

Hollingside  592 

Lord's  Prayer,  The 

Neale  (EinmauH)  ...112,544 

Firth  302 

Hollywood  101,  326 

(Chant)  918 

Neander  27 

Flemming  420 

Holy  Church  460 

Louvan  851 

Nearer  Home  784 

Fleusburg  231 

Holy   Cross   (Remem- 

Love Divine,  No.  1  —  527 

Nearer  to  Thee  442 

Fortunatus  291 

ber  Me)  393 

Love  Divine,  No.  2  527 

Need  870 

Forward  (Watchword)  555 
Franconia  526 

Holy  Night  772 
Holy  Offerings  459 

Love  Divine,  No.  3....  527 
Loving-  Kindness  846 

Nettleton  440 
New  Calabar  476 

Frankfort  506 

Holyrood  325 

Liibeck  133 

Newcastle  394,  796 

Frankscot  206,  495 

Holy  Sepulchre  258 

Ludlo\v  787 

Newland  424,622 

Frederick  850 

Holy  Trinity  82,482 

Lud  wigsburg  686 

Newman  814 

Fressiugfi  eld  509 

Holy  War  606 

Luther's  Hymn  320 

Nieasa  9 

Frieda  491 

Holy  Word  375 

Luton  20 

Nightfall  100 

Homage  459 

Liitzen  198 

Noel  197 

GALILEAN  462 

Homeland  861 

LnxBeata  814 

Norfolk  158 

Galilee  880 

Honiton  141,  173 

LuxBenigna  814 

Northrepps  38 

Garden  City  85 
Garfirth  177 

Hopkins  (Twilight)...    76 
Hora  Novissima  786 

LuxEoi  300 
LuxLucis  74 

Norwich  (  Lasus)  220 
Nottingham  (St.  Mag- 

Gerhardt    256 

Horbury  442 

.LuxMundi  389 

nus)  197,340 

Germany  120,  S34 

Horsley  271,  542 

Lyndhurst  236 

Nox  Pra?cesait  348,  374 

Gethsemane  (Bed- 

Hosanna      10 

Lyons  8 

NuncDimittis  (Chants)  913 

head,  76)  274,  286,  390 

Humility  155 

Lyte  (Holbrook)  245 

Nun  Banket  831 

Gift  166 

Hummel  551 

Lyte(Wilkes)  517 

Nuremberg  820 

Gladness,    No.     1    (St. 

Hurslev  87 

Lythe  (Keston)....  151,  279 

Nutfield  80 

Anselm)  118,  250,550 

Hurstleigh  390 

Gladness,  No.  2  (Mag- 

Hymn  of  Glory  305 

MAUYN  464 

OFFERTORY   SEN- 

dalena)    269,  811 

Madison  687 

TENCES  (Chants)  920 

Glad  Tidings  184 

Gl  astonbury  828 

ILFRACOMB  (Lambeth) 

271,  514 

Magdalen  (Rest)  ...360,  829 
Magdalena  (Gladness, 

Old  Hundredth  (and 
Doxology)  1 

Glebe  183 

Immortality  792 

No.  2)  269,811 

Old  104th  8 

Gloria      in      Excelsis 

Incarnation  191 

Magdalene  (Rogers)  .  .  .  597 

Old]  20th  (Debenham).  189 

(Chant)  903 

In  Memoriam  671 

Magnificat  (Chants)  .  .  912 

Old  137th  754 

Gloria  Patri(Chant).884,  921 

Innocents  149 

Maidstone  6 

Old  148th  39H 

Doxologies  Page  72S 

Innsbruck  445 

Mainzer  715,728 

Oliphant  530 

Gloucester  (Wesley)..  106 

Inspirer  105 

Maitland  558 

Olive'  s  Brow  255 

Gloucester  (Williams)  506 

Intercession,  New  493 

Manatou  624 

Olivet  443 

Golden  Sheaves  745 

Intercession,  Old..  358,  565 

Manchester  338 

Olmutz  669 

Gopsal  343 

Irby  204 

Mannheim  696 

Onward  599 

Gordon  737 

Irish  (Dublin)  588 

Manoah  169,720 

Onward,  Christian 

Gorton  543 

Irvine  414 

March  to  Victory  840 

Soldiers  836 

Gouda  362 

Gounod  (Muriel)  .  .  .  .51,  472 

Italian  Hymn  15,  366 

Margaret  (Matthews).  202 
Margaret  (  Peace)  470 

Opening  Sentences  of 
Service  (Chants)  001 

Grace  Church.  ....  .253,  355 

JEHOVAH  (  Worship)  ..  816 

Margaret  ting  244 

0  Perfect  Love  679 

Grafton  508 

Jerusalem  795 

Marguerite  235 

O  Quanta  800 

Grange  113 

Jessica,  335 

Marion  560 

Oi'iel                                 779 

Greenland  13,  324,  685 

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor  770 

Marlow  553,  754 

Ortonvillo  372 

Greenport  (Hodnet)-..  077 

Jesu  Dilectissime.  „•  —  444 

Martinap  533 

O  Salutaris  252 

Greenway  242 

Jesu,  Magister  Bone..    83 

Martyn  592 

Ouseley  275,  286 

Greenwood  544 

Jesus  Lives  288 

Martyrdom  (Avon)  270,  399 

Grostette  143 

Jewett  576 

Mary  Magdalene  583 

PJEAN                    549  (M3 

Guide  Me  530 

Guiding  Star  212 
Guilton  225 

Jordan          16,  152,  207,  303 
Jubilate  Deo  (Chants)  .  906 
Jubilee  871 

Maryton  228 
Massachusetts  201 
Master  Mine  545 

Paradise,  No.  l  777 

Paradise,  No.  2  777 
Paradise  No  3               777 

Gunther  „  101 

Judea  610 
Just  as  I  am  859 

Materna  795 
Hear  567 

Parkhurst  (St.  Hilda).  332 
Park  Street                      19 

HAUDAM  142 

Meinhold  805 

Pascal  No  1                  457 

Haight  233 

Halle  (  Waltersdorf  )  ...  489 

KEBLE  (Streatham) 
87,  719,  727 

Melcombe  55,638 
Melita  60,756 

Passion  Chorale,  No.  2.  256 
Pater  Omnium              807 

Hamburg  259 

Kedron    442 

Mendebras  118 

Patnios                          453 

Hanford  579 
Hanover  7 

Kelso  63 

Kent  (Devonshire)    61,  749 

Mendelssohn  187 
Men  don                          815 

Pax  Dei  32,  115,  628 

Hardacre  775 
Hare  wood  342,  729 

Keston  (Lythe)  ....151,  279 
Kidlington  156 

Mercy  (Last  Hope)  878 
Meredith  276,  498 

Pearsall  790 
Peniel                            328 

Harlow  213 

Harriett  elle  80 

.  Kirby  Bedon  652 
Kittredge  781 

Messiah  (Bradford)...  339 
Metzler's  Bedhead, 

Penitence  583 
Penitentia                     42'} 

Harwell  345 
Hastings  45 

Haydn  (Edna)  64 

Knightsbridge  161,  315 
LABAN  572 

No.66  4S1 

Miles  Lane  333 
Mil-field  695 

Peterborough  (Goss)  .  .  824 

petersham  (591 
Petersham  No  2           776 

Hazelwood  443 

Heath  (Schumann) 
85,  573,  784 
Heathlands  ....196,  561,  827 
Heavenly  Dove  724 

Lacrymffl  416,  674 
Lambeth  (Ilfracomb) 
271,  514 
Lammas  673 

Lancashire  290,  324 

Missionary  Chant..  158,  703 
Missionary  Hymn  690 
Moccas  804 

Monkland           147,182,744 
Monsell  (St.  Andrew) 

Philip  24 
Philippi  38 
Pilgrim  (  St.  Werburgh)  882 
Pilgrims  813 
Pilot             -  .                    848 

Heber  879 
Hebron  131 
Heinlein  265,448 
He  Leadeth  Me  (With 
Refrain)  ,  866 
Helmsley  326 

Laiigran  423 

Last  Hope  (Mercy)  ...  878 

Lastingham  466 
Lasus  (Norwich)  220 
Laud  334 
Laiides  Domini  57 

381,  521 
Morecambe  663 
Morning  Hymn  58 
Morning  Praise  69 
Mornington  22,  349,  644 
Moscow  693 

Pleyel's  Hymn  475 
Polycarp  (St.  Fabian).  455 
Portal  ,  007 
Portuguese  Hymn  (llH)  612 
Portuguese  Hymn  (p. 

Hendon  478 
Herald  Angels  187 
Hereford  586 
Hermas  310 
Herrnon  (Braun)  365 
Herrahut  323 
Heslington  761 
Hesperus  (Quebec) 
221,  379,  565,  642 
Higbee  363 
Hinchman  74 
Hispania  672 

Laus  Deo  839 
Lebanon  845 
Leeds  339 
Leigh  580 
Leighton'  424 
Leipsic  725 
Lenox  393 
Leominster  809 
Leoiii  176 
Lewisham  604 
Leyden  620 
Light  353 

Moscow  (Elira)  494 

Moseley  497 
Moultne  12 
Mount  Zion  874 
Mozart  299 
Munich  367 
Munus  447 
Muriel  (Gounod)  ...51,472 

NAAMAN  (Costa)  819 
Naohtlied  92 

Naomi  511 

Posen  450 
Potsdam  540 
Presbyter  71 
Prescott  344 
Pressing  Forward  841 
Prince  (St.  Catherine)  501 
Prince  of  Peace 
(Dykes)  193 
Prince  of  Peace  (Mac- 
lagan)  507 
PropiorDeo  439 

Hoadley  311 
Hodnet  (  Green  port)  ...  677 

Lischer  137 
Litlington  Tow  er  72 

National  Hymn  755 
Nativity  336 

Purleigh  469 

Holborn  Hill  438,  700 
Holley  641 

London,  New  554 
Longwood  „..  822 

Nayland  (St.  Stephen) 

29,  124 

QUEBEC  (Hesperus) 
221,  379,  565,  642 

SIpba&ettcal  f nt>e£  of 


HYMN 

HYMN 

HYMN 

HYJDf 

RADIANT  MORN  79 

St.  Edmund  57S 

Selvin  875 

University  College  598 

Ramoth  454 

St.  Edward  210 

Semper  Aspectenras  .  .  400 

Urbs  Beata  789 

Raphael  858 

St.  Elwyn  241 

Senojwill  342 

Uxbridge  697 

Rathbun  273 

St.  Ethel  dreda  68 

Serenity  (C.  M.)  230 

Ratisbon  62,  387,  662 

St.  Fabian   (Poly-carp) 

Serenity  (S.  M.)  395 

VAIL  538 

Ravensbourne  39fi 

455,  592 

Servetus  380 

Valentia  490 

Ravenshaw  377 

St.  FideliS  103 

Seymour  108,  404,452 

Valete  502 

Raynolds  (Felix)  33 
Redcliff  287 

St.  Flavian  656 
St.  Francis  647 

Sharon  648 
Sharon  (Sabbata)  ...54,  649 

Valour  212 

Veni  Creator,  No.  1  ...    639 

Redhead,4  289 

St.  Fulbert  125,  296 

Sheltering  Wing  429 

Veni  Creator,  No.  2  ...    639 

Redhead,  45  477,  707 

St.  Gabriel  712 

Shepherd  '.  797 

Veni,  Domine  Jesu  ...    202 

Redhead,  47  91,281,  571 
Redhead,  66  (Metzler's)  481 
Redhead,  76  (Getb- 

St.  George  126,  179 
St.George's,Bolton.ll6,  251 
St.  George's,  Windsor 

Shepherd's  130 

Shining  Shore  856 
Sicilian  Mariners'  Hy.    41 

Veni  Emmanuel  178 
Veni,  Sancte  Spirltus   353 

Venite,  Exultemus 

semane)  274,  286,  390 

6S2,  746 

Sienna  518 

(Chants)  902 

Redhead,  90  224 

St.  Gertrude  836 

Silver  Street  247,  575 

Verona  130 

Reluge  tHolbrook)  ....  592 

St.  Giles  284,678 

Soho  122 

Vesalius  876 

Refuge  (Smart)  405 

St.  Giles,  "Farnboro  170 

Sojourner  791 

Vesper  98 

Regent  Square 

St.  Goilrlc  397,  635 

Solitude  (Downes)  —  352 

Vesper  Hymn  106 

175,  192,  709,  731 

St.  Helen  799 

Sonans  314 

Vesperi  Lux  95 

Remember  Me  (Holy 
Cross)  393 

St.  Helen's  456 
St.  Hilda  407 

Song  of  Faith  445 

Song  of  Songs  471 

Vespertine  Ill 

Vexilla  Regis  266 

Repose  802 
Requiem  (JBarnby)  —  801 

St.  Hilda  (Parkhurst).  332 
St.  Hubert  603 

Southwell  43,  794 
Southwick  333 

Vexilhtm  768 

ViaBona  528 

Reouiem.  (Schulthes) 
216,  650 

St.  Hugh  49,148 
St.  Ignatius  85 

Spanish  Chant  405 
Spark  145 

ViaCrucis  566 
ViaDolorosa  419 

Requiescat  806 

Rescue  the  Perishing  .  722 

St.  John's  Col  513 
St.   John's,  Westmin- 

Spencer      81 
Spohr  591 

Victory  (Lahee)  653 
Victory  (Palestrina)  ..  295 

Responses     to     Com- 

ster    278 

Sponsa  292 

Vienna  149 

mandments  (Chants)  919 

St.  Just  213 

Spring  759 

Vigil  519 

Rest  802 

St.  Kevin  297 

Springcrof  t  392 

Vigilate  605 

Rest  (Magdalen)..  360,829 
Resurrexit  293 

St,  Lawrence  (Hayne)  382 
St.  Lawrence  (Steggall)  474 

Stabat  Mater,  No.  1  ...  262 
Stabat  Mater,  No.  2  ...  263 

Visio  Domini  629 

Voca  me  cum  Benedic- 

Retreat  528 

St.  Leonard  93 

Staincliffe  77 

tus  864 

RexGloriso  309 

St.  Louis  201 

Stainer  64 

Vox  Angelica  813 

Riseholnie  833 

St.  Luke  406 

Star  208 

Vox  Dilecti  231 

Rivaulx  144 
Roberts  (Farmer)  601 

St.  Luke,  New  200 

St.  Magnus  (Notting- 

State Street  631 
Stedman  59 

WAKE,  AWAKE  323 

Wakin0"                            64 

Roche  Abbey  203 

ham)  340 

Stella  50 

Rock  of  Ages  (Dykes)  .  390 
Rock  of  Ages  (Elvey)  .  3S7 
Rockingham  ...110,  254,  655 
Rockingham,  New  —  218 
Rogers  (Magdalene)  .  .  .  597 
Roseate  Hues  776 

St.  Mark  (Elliott)  246 
St.  Mark  (Gauntlett)..  564 
St.  Mary  270 
St.  Matthias  50,  626 
St.  Michael  21,  645 
St.  Millicant  803 

Stephanos  386 
Stockvvell  106 
Storl  327 
Storrs  826 

Streatham  (Keble) 
87,  719,  727 

WaltersdVf  (Half  ej  .  .  .  469 
Walth  am  132.  289,  698 
Ward  53o 

Ware  855 
Wareham  135 

ROSS  56 

Roswell  114 

St.  Nicholas  (Bridge)  .  318 
St.   Nicholas   (Schole- 

Stuttgart  17,180 

Stuyvesant  197 

Wanlngton  207,  tOl 
Warwick                         65 

Rotterdam  (Tours)  —  290 
Royal  Banner  266 
Ruth  S81 
Rutherford  808 

field)  104 

St.  Ninian  (Dykes)  ....  209 
St.  Ninian  (Monk)  37 
St.  Oswald  214 
St.  Oswin  486 

Submission,  No.  2  587 
Sundeiiand  '431 
Sundown  92 
Sunninghill  742 
Suppliant  216 

Watchman  682 
Watchword  (Forward)  555 

Watts  (Hodges)  142 
Watts  (Nenkomm)  873 

SABBATA  (Sharon)  ..54,  649 
Sabbath  130 

St.Pancras  313 

St.     Pancras     (East- 

Supplication  417 
Sursum  Corda  174 

Wavertree                   830 
Wearmoutk  146 

Sacrament  667 

cheap)  218 

Sutton  443 

Webb  600,  692 

St.  Aelred  226 

St.  Patrick  307 

Swabia  121 

Weimar  191 

St.  Agnes  364,  483,  488 

St.      Peter's,    Oxford 

S  w  ainsthorpe  129 

Welcome,  Happy  Morn  291 

St.  Alban  740,  768 

166,  485,  540 

Sweden  627 

Wentwortft  594 

St.Albinus  288 

St.  Peter's,    Westmin- 

Sweet Story  773 

Wesley  710 

Q^  Alphege                   788 

ster                 312 

Sydenhani  784 

Westminster  171 

St.  Ambrose,  No.  2  443 

St.  Petersburg...  595 

Westminster  Choir  569 

St.  Anatolius,No.2.,..    81 
St.  Anatolms,  No.  3  ...    81 
St.  Andrew  300 

St.  Philip  415 
St.  Piran  714 
St.  Raphael  36,  41,  426 

TALLIS'  CANON  84 
Tallis'  Ordinal  234 

Te  Deum  Laudamus 

Weston  660 
Westwood  206 
Weybridge  44' 

St.  Andrew  (Monsell) 
381,  521,  543 

St.  Saviour  337 

St.  Sebastian  665 

(Chants)  904 
Temple  219 

WUber  441 
Wildersmouth  192 

St.  Andrew,  No.  1  272 
St.  Andrew  of  Crete.  .  .  606 

St.  Stephen  (Nayland) 
29,  124 

Temple  (Hopkins)  80 
Temple  Court  160 

Williams  785 

Wilton  Merle  217 

St.  Anne  172,  602,  637 

St.  Sylvester  734 

Tenbury  640 

Wiltshire  154 

St   Anselru  (Gladness, 

St.  Theresa  768 

Thanksgiving  159 

Wimbledon  579 

No.  1)  118,250,550 

StTheodulph  248 

Thatcher  574 

Winchester,  New  249 

St  Asaph     618 

St.  Thomas  23,  165,  524 

Theoctistus  529 

Winchester,  Old  66,  164 

St.  Athanasius  139,  285 

St.  Timothy  361 
St  Ursula                     680 

Theodora  505 
Tichfield  620 

Windsor  (Baraby)  —    73 
Windsor  (Kirbye)          280 

St.  Austell  733 

St.  Werberg  (Dykes).  238 

Tintera  282 

Winterbonrne  593 

St  Austin  15 

St.     Werburgh     (Pil- 

To-day    388 

Winterton  440 

St.  Bede  434 

grim)  883 

Toiplady  ..,890 

Wirtemburg  301 

St  Bees               39  384  609 

Sales                    351 

Toulon  32,646 

Woburn  782 

St  Bernard            403 

Salvation  843 

Transfiguration  —  223,  304 

Woodstock  S57 

St.    Catherine    (Cath- 

Salvator       4 

Tregarthen  838 

Woodworth  411 

erine)         408 

Salzburg  676,  747 

Trinity  Chapel  297 

Worcester  35 

St.  Catherine  (Prince)  501 
St  Chad               -.    11 

Samson  704 
Samuel  767 

Triumph  312 
Triumph,  No.  2  290 

Worgan  298 

Work  Song  869 

St.  Christopher  ....257,  425 
St.  Colomb  738 

Sanctuary  (Dykes)..-.  780 
Sanctuary  877 

Troyte,  No.  l  (Chant) 
90,  593 

WorsMp  (Jehovah)....  816 
Wreford.  134 

St.  Columba  76 
St.  Constantine,  No.  2.  763 
St.  Crispin  357,411 
St  Cross          261,267 

Sanctus  (Chant)  907 
San  Salvador  48 
Santa  Laura  209 
Sardis  418 

Truro  18 
Trust  446,531 
Twilight  (Emmelar)  ..    94 
Twilight  (Hopkins)  ...    76 

Wyvill  24$ 
XAVIER             .539 

YOEK  726 

St  Cuthbert                  354 

Sarum  614 

Yorkshire  190 

St  Cyprian  283 
St.  Domenica  121 
St  Drostane  249 

Savoy  Chapel  461,  616 
Schumann  (Heath)  ,85,  573 
Seasons  732 

TJLTOB  752 

Union  751 
Union  Square  480,  681 

ZEBULON  635 

Zephyr  847 

St.  Eanswyta  181 

Sefton  222,264,432 

Unity  ,  765 

Zlon  

metrical  flnbey  of  Gune0 


C.  M,     • 

HYMN 

Albano 757 

Alexandria  (Arnold)..  716 

All  Saints,  No.  1 510 

Antioch 198 

Archibald 602 

Arlington 608 

Armagh 373,  721 

Avon  (Martyrdom)  270,  399 

Azmon 586 

Balerma 590 

Beatitude 516,  675 

Bedford 541 

Belmont 78,123 

Bemerton 28 

Boardman . 484 

Booterstown 515 

Bracondale 67 

Bradneld 70,401 

Bradford  (Messiah)  ...  339 

Bristol 199 

Brown 341 

Burlington 465 

Burton  Agnes 232 

Callcott 237 

Calvary 34 

Canaan 782 

Chesterfield 371,  487 

Children's  Praises 

( with  Befrain) 771 

Christmas 552 

Coronation 333 

Cowper 399 

Cross  and  Crown 558 

Dalehurst.. 29 

Dedham 625 

Downs - 28 

Dublin  (Irish) 588 

Dundee 168,537 

Eagley 329 

Eastland 589 

Edgbaston 774 

Elvet 512 

Evan 651 

Faith 230 

Farrant 167 

Fernshaw 128 

Fressingfleld 509 

Gift....:. 166 

Gouda 362 

Grafton 508 

Haight 233 

Heber  879 

Higbee 363 

Holy  Cross  (Bemember 

Me) 393 

Holy  Trinity 82,  482 

Horsley 271,  542 

Hummel 551 

Ilfraeomb    (Lambeth) 

271,  514 

Irish  (Dublin) 588 

Jerusalem 795 

Jessica 335 

Lambeth    (Ilfraeomb) 

271,  514 

Laud: 334 

Leeds 339 

London,  New 554 

Liitzen 198 

Lyndhurst 236 

Maitland 558 

Manchester 338 

Manoah 169,  720 

Marguerite 235 

Marlow 553,754 

Martyrdom  (Avon) 

270,  399 
Hear 567 


HYMN 

HYMN 

HYMN 

Messiah  (Bradford)  ...  339 
Metzler's  Bedhead.  .66,  481 

Audite  Audientes  Me.  231 
Blenden  402,  584 

LOipsiC  725 
Li  tlington  Tower  72 

Miles  Lane  333 

Calm  194 

Louvun  851 

Mirfield   695 

Carol  197 

Loving-Kindness  846 

Naomi        511 

Castle  Bising  776 

Luton  20 

Nativity  336 

Eaton  329 

Masxlalene  (Bogers)  ,  .  597 

Nayland  (St.  Stephen) 

Ellacombe  621 

Mamzor  715,  728 

29,124 

Filius  Dei  34,  240 

Maryton  228 

Northrepps  38 

Flensburg  231 

Melcombc  55,  038 

Nottingham  (St.  Mag- 
nus)    197,340 

Frieda  491 
Hereford  586 

Mendon  815 

Missionary  Chant  .  -  158,  70,'j 

Nox  PKBcessit  348,  374 

Holv  Word  375 

Morning  Hymn  58 

Ortonville  372 

Materna  795 

Norfolk  358 

Philippi  38 

Noel  197 

Norwich  (  Lasus)  220 

Prince  of  Peace  (Mac- 

Old  137th  754 

Old  Hundredth  (and 

lagan)  507 
Baphael  858 

Petersham,  No.  2  776 
Prince  of  Peace  193 

Doxology)  1 
Olive's  Brow  255 

Bedhead,  66  (Metzler's)  481 

BoseateHues  776 

O  Salutaris  252 

Bemember  Me   (Holy 

St.  Elwyn  241 

Park  Street  19 

Cross)  393 

St.  Leonard  93 

Presbyter  71 

Boche  Abbey  203 

St.  Ursula  680 

Quebec  (Hesperus) 

Sabbata  (Sharon)  ...54,  649 

Stuy  vesant  197 

221,  379,  565,  642 

St.  Agnes  364,483,488 

Sunninghill  742 

Bedhead,  4  289 

St.  Anne  172,602,637 

VoxDilecti  231 

Bedhead,  i)0  224 

St.  Bernard  403 

Doxology,  page  728 

Bepose  802 

St.  Etheldreda  68 

Best  802 

St.  Flavian  656 

Betreat  528 

St.  Fulbert  125,  296 

1.  M. 

Bivaulx  144 

St.  Giles,  Farnboro....  170 

Bocldngham  ...110,  234,  655 

St.  Hugh  49,  148 

4bends               52,89 

Bockingham,  New  218 

St.  John's  Col  513 
St.  John's,  Westmin- 

Alexander    215 
Alfreton  376 

Bogers  (Magdalene)  .  .  .  597 
Boyal  Banner  266 

ster  278 

Alstone   .....  471 

St.  Crispin  357,411 

St.  Luke,  New  200 
St.  Magnus  (Notting- 
ham).    340 

Angels'  Song  356 
Angelns  88 
Anvern                      .     698 

St.  Cross  261,  207 
St.  Drostane  249 
St.  Fidelis  103 

St.  Mark  (Gauntlett)  .  .  564 

Balcom  86 

St.  Lawrence  382 

St.  Mary  270 

Bowen    153 

St.  Luke  406 

St.  Oswin  486 

St.  Pancras  (East- 

St.  Peter's,  Oxford 

Brookfield  150 

cheap)  218 

166,  485,  540 
St.  Saviour  337 
St.  Stephen  (Nayland) 

Canonbury  110,  658,  825 
Church  Triumphant 
138,  157 

Samson  704 
Seasons  732 
Sef  ton  222,  264,  432 

29,  124 
St.  Timothy  361 

Semper  Aspectemus  .  .  400 
Serenity  230 

Sharon  (Sabbata)  ...54,  649 

Devonshire  (Kent)..  61,  749 
Duke  Street  303,  657 
Eastcheap  (St.  Pan- 
eras)...:.  218 
Ellsworth                       260 

Servetus  380 
Sheltering  Wing  429 
Song  of  Songs  (with 
Befrain)  471 
Spark  145 

Shepherd  797 

Emerald       536 

Staincliffo  77 

Soho  122 

Ernan                            570 

Star  208 

Southwell  43,  794 
Southwick  333 

Federal  Street  702,  821 
Germany  120,834 

Storrs  826 
Streatham  (Keble) 

Spohr  591 

Sursum  Corda  374 
Tallis'  Ordinal  234 

Grace  Church  253,  355 
Greenway  242 
Grostette      143 

87,  719,  727 
Sweden  627 
Tallis'  Canon  84 

Valentia  490 
Walmsley  708 

Warwick  ,  65 
Westminster  171 
Weybridge  44 

Wiltshire  154 
Winchester,  Old  ..,.66,164 
Windsor  280 
Woburn  782 
Woodstock  857 
Xavier  539 
York  726 
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Guilton  225 
Halle  (Waltersdorf)...  489 
Hamburg  259 
Heavenly  Dove  724 
Hebron  131 
He  Leadeth  Me  (With 
Befrain)  866 
Hesperus  (Quebec) 
221,  379,  565,  642 
Holborn  Hill  438,  700 
HoUey  641 
Holy  Sepulchre  258 
Hosanna  (with   Be- 

Temple    219 
Truro  18 
TJxbridge  697 

Vexilla  Begis  266 
ViaBona  528 
Walterstlorf  (Halle)  ...  489 
Waltham  132,  289,  698 
Ward  535 
Ware  855 
Wareham  135 
Warrington  207,  701 
Watts  873 
Weimar   191 

frain)    10 

Winchester,  New  249 

C.  M.,  6  L. 

Humility  155 

Woodworth  411 

Hursley  87 

Zephyr  847 

St.  Bede  434 

Hymn  of  Glory  305 
Incarnation  191 

£.  M.,  6  L. 

Intercession,  Old...  358,  565 

C.  M.,  8  L. 

Keble  (Streatharu) 

Adoro  435,503 

87,  719,  727 

Bremen  013 

All  Saints,  No.  2  602 

Kent  (Devonshire)..  61,  749 

Brown  ell  60,4*8 

Angelicum.  174 

Kidlington  156 

Carey's  178 

Archibald  602 

Lasus  (Norwich)  220 

Clenaenin  246 

Metrical  f  tides  of 


HYMN 

HYMN 

Witli  Refrain. 

HYMX 

Credo  242 

Thatcher  574 

HYMN 

Leoni                              170 

Greenway  242 
Magdalen  (Rest)...  360,  829 
Melita  60,756 

Vail  538 

Vespertine  Ill 

Vigil  .5»9 

Adeste  Fideles  186 
Ambleside  766 

6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  6.  6.  (?. 

Pater  Omnium  807 
Prince  501 

Westminster  Choir  ...  569 
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Dania  844 
Deva  739 

NunDanliet  831 

St.  Catherine  501 

Guiding  Star  212 

7s  5s 

St.  Mark  246 

S.  11.,  8  JL. 

Hermas  310 

St.  Matthias  50,626 

Onward,  Christian  Sol- 

St. Piran.  .      .               714 

St.  Petersburg  595 

Chalvey                          735 

diers                              836 

St.  Werberg  (Dykes)..  238 

Diademata,  No.  i  30 

St.  Alban  740,768 

7s,  5s,  8  I,. 

Rtella  50 

Diademata  ,  N  o.  2  30 

St.  Gertrude  836 

Valete  502 

Dulce  Doniurn  809 

St.  Theresa  768 

Gordon  737 

Veni  Emmanuel  178 

Hoadley  311 

Tregarthen  838 

Wavertree  830 

Lebanon  845 

Valour  212 

With,  Kefrain. 

Wyvill!  243 

Leominster  809 

Vexillum  768 

Doxology,  page  728 

Nearer  Home  784 

Elijah  493 

6s,  5s,  12  Ii. 

Intercession,  New  493 

JL.  M.,  8  JL. 

4s,  6s,  8  L. 

Armageddon  862 

7s,  6s. 

Addison  653 
Creation  100 

Requiem  (Barnby)  —  801 

Boniface  556 

Watchword  (Forward)  555 

Argyle  466,  684 

Jordan  16,  152,  207,  303 
Peterborough   (Goss).  824 

5.5.  5.  5.6.5.6.5. 

6.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4. 

Lastingham  466 
St.  Giles  284.  678 

Temple  Court  160 
Transfiguration  223,  304 

Onward  599 

Allen  346 

St.    Theodulph    (with 
Refrain)  248 

Victory  653 

5K      O      O       X      K 

America  753 
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Dort  860 

7s,  6s,  SJL. 

Fiat  Lux  245,  366 

S.  M. 

Lewisham  604 

St.  Hubert  603 

Hazel  wood  443 
Hermon  365 

Amsterdam  (Berth  old)    14 
Aurelia  633 

Aber  277 

Italian  Hymn  15,  366 

Bentley  378,  547 

Aberystwyth  522 

5.  6.  8.  5.  5.  8. 

Kirby  Bedon  652 

Berthold(  Amsterdam)    14 

Aldefsgate  433,563 
Alexandria  (Gauntlett)  569 
Avnhoe  504 

Crusaders'  Hymn  229 

Lyte  (Holbrook)  245 

Olivet  443 
St.  Ambrose  443 

Blenham  409 

Caroline  (Chamouni)..  788 
Catherine  (St.  Cathe- 

Barnes    127 

6s,  4s,  7  JL. 

St.  Austin  15 

rine)  408 

Ben  Rhydding  430 
Blaydon  26 
Boylston  623 

Doxology,  page  728 

Sutton  443 
Union  751 

Chamouni  (Caroline)..  7SS 
Chenies  117 

Chichester  479 

Buddington  350 

6s,  4s,  with  Refrain. 

6.  6.  6.  4.  8.  8.  4. 

Cceli  369 

Cambridge  713,  817 

Come  unto  Me  378 

Carlisle  617 

Need  870 

Ecce  Agnus  391 

Crux  Christi  13 

Carr  562 

Davenport  427 

Chiselhurst  525 

6s,  4,3,  8  JL. 

6s. 

Day  of  Rest.  .  .  .  118,  548,  723 

Clifton  520 

Dies  Dominica  367 

Crucia  654 

Euroclydon  244 

Dolomite  Chant  497 

Dresden  (with  Re- 

Dennis    569 

Margaretting  244 

Moseley  497 

frain)  741 

Domenica  121 

Ravenshaw  377 

Ellm  (Moscow)  494 

Emmaus  (Neale)  112 

6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  4. 

Emmet  Temple  788 

Eternity  523 

6s,  Trocliaic. 

Entreaty  378 

Franconia  526 

Garden  City  85 

Bethany  (Mason)  442 
Desire  437 

St.  Cyprian  283 

Ewing  789 

Farmer  (Roberts)  601 

Gorton  543 
Greenwood  544 

Horbury  442 
Kedron                           442 

6s,  &  JL. 

Frankscot  206,  495 

Garfirth  177 

Heath  (Schumann) 
85,  573,  784 

Nearer  to  Thee  442 

Pilgrim                            883 

Falconer  458 

Gerhardt  256 

Gladness,   No.   1    (St. 

Holyrood  325 

PropiorDeo  439 

Laudes  Domini  57 

Anselm)  118,  250,550 

Irvine  414 
Laban  572 

St.  Werburgh  883 

6s,  8  I,. 

Gladness,  No.  2  (Mag- 

dalena)  269,  811 

Leighton  424 

Lyte(Wilkes)  517 
Marion  (with  Refrain)  560 
Master  Mine  545 
Moccas  804 

Monsell  (St.  Andrew) 
381,521 

6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4. 

Eden      440 

St.  Edmund  578 
Wilber  441 

Winterton  440 

Baxter  882 
Beechcroft  576 
Blessed  Home  322,577 
Jewett  576 
ViaCrucis  566 

Greenland  13,  324,  685 
Greenport  (Hodnet)...  677 
Holy  Church  460 
Homeland  861 
H  ora  Novissima  786 
Immortality  792 
Jesu,  Magister  Bone  .  .   -83 

Mornington  22,  34i>,  644 

6     A     ft    fi, 

6.  6.  6.  6.  4.  4. 

Lancashire  290,  324 

Neale  (Emmaus)  ..112,544 

Leigh  580 

Newland  424,  622 

Earlham  25 

Ludlow  787 

Olmutz  669 

Philip  24 

St.  Columba  76 
Twilight  (Hopkins)...    76 

6.  G.  6.  6.  8.  8. 

Lux  Mundi  389 
Madison  687 

Potsdam  546 

Magdalena  (Gladness, 

St.  Andrew  (Monsell) 

6s,  5s. 

Bevan  136,750 

No.  2)  269,811 

381,  521,  543 

Christ  Church   (Steg- 

Mendebras  118 

St.  Aiidoen  630 

Bard  94 

gall)  867 

Missionary  Hymn  690 

St.  Domenica  121 

St.  George  126,  179 
St.  Ignatius  85 

Caswall  .,  268 
St.  Constantine,  No.  2.  763 
Twilight  (Barnby)  ....    94 

Croft's  148th  398 
Darwall  730 
Gopsal  343 

Moscow  (Elim)  494 

Munich  367 
Psean  549,643 

St.  Michael  21,645 

Haddam  142 

Passion  Chorale,  No.  2  256 

St.  Thomas  23,  165,  524 

6s,  5s,  8  JL. 

Harewood  342,  729 

Pearsall  790 

Schumann  (Heath)  85,  573 

Lenox  398 

Petersham  691 

Selvin  875 

Bavaria  837 

Lischer  137 

Portal  607 

Serenity  395 

Crete  606 

St.  Godric  397,  635 

Roberts  (Farmer)  601 

Sienna  518 

Edina  581 

Samuel  767 

Roswell  (with  Refrain, 

Silver  Street  247,  575 

Entreaty  (Monk)  583 

Watts  142 

6.6.8.4)  114 

State  Street  631 

Holy  War  606 

Zebulon  635 

Rotterdam  (Tours)  290 

Sunderland  431 
Swabia  121 

Mary  Magdalene  583 
Penitence  583 
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St.  Alphege  788 
St.  Anselm.  (Gladness, 

Swainsthorpe  129 

Ruth  881 

6.6.  8.4.  Sli. 

No.  1)  118,250,550 

Sydenham  784 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete..  606 

St.  Catherine  (Cathe- 

Tenbury    640 

Williams  785 

Covenant  694 

rine)  408 

xxi 

Metrical  InDej  of 


HYMN 

St.  Christopher 257 

St.  Colomb  (Irregular)  738 
St.  George's,  Bolton 

116,  251 

St.  Hilda 407 

St,  Kevin 297 

Savoy  Chapel 461, 616 

Sojourner 791 

To-day 388 

Trinity    Chapel  (with 

Alleluia) 297 

Triumph,  No.  2 290 

Union  Square 480,  681 

Urbs  Beata  (with  Be- 

fraiu) 789 

Webb 600,692 

Westwood 206 

Doxology,  page  728 

7.  6.  7.  5.  8  !L. 

Work  Song 869 

7s,  6s,  9  I*.  Irregular. 
YiaDolorosa 419 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  4. 

Butherford SOS 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  7.  7.  6. 

Amsterdam 498 

Beethoven 499 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6. 

Fifth  Avenue 798 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8. 

Spencer 81 

St.  Anatolius,  No.  2...    81 
St.  Anatolius,  No.  3...    81 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8.  7.  7. 

Theoctistus 529 

7.  6.  8.  6.  8  t. 

Alford 783 

7.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6,  8.  6. 

St.  Christopher 425 

7.  7,  4. 

St.  Millicent 803 

7s,  3  I* 

Lacrvmee 416,  674 

St.    Eanswyth     (with 

Alleluia) 181 

St.  Philip 415 

7.  7.  7.3. 
Vlgilate...., 605 

7.  7.  7.  5. 

Ambrose 412 

Barnby 97 

Capetown 96,359 

Charity 347 

Vesper 98 

VesperiLux 95 

7.  7.  7.  6. 

Alyston 227 

7s. 

Ascension  (with  Alle- 
luia)   308 

Come 383 


HYMN 

HYMN 

HYMN 

Dallas  368 

St.  Patrick  307 

Paradise,  No.  2  777 

Dulce  108 

Salzburg  676,747 

Paradise,  No.  3  777 

Easter    Hymn     (with 

Spanish  Chant  405 

Alleluia)  299 

Thanksgiving  159 

8.  6.  8.  8.  0. 

Evermore  451 

Tichfield  620 

Glebe  183 

Watchman  682 

Elton  496 

Hardacre  775 

Eternal  Light  4% 

Heiulein  265,448 

7s,  10  L. 

Newcastle  394,  796 

Hendon  478 

Bavensbourne  396 

Innocents  149 

Evening  Hour  109 

Last  Hope  878 

8s,  7s. 

Liibeck  133 

7.  7.  7.  7.  4,  with 

Moukland  147,  182,  744 

Refrain* 

Andrew   SOS 

Mozart  :  299 

Brocklesbury  559,  7(54 

Mtmus  447 

Chautauqaa  854 

Chilstou  849 

New  Calabar  476 

Cross  of  Jesus  273 

Nuremberg  820 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  7. 

Dorainus  Kegit  Me.  532,  748 

Patiuos  453 

Dorrnauce  279,  670 

Pleyel's  Hymn  475 

Easter  302 

Erskino  Park  467 

Posen  450 

Firth     302 

Galilee  880 

Pruen  40 

Harlow  213 

Kerthead,  45  477,  707 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8. 

Hastings  45 

Redhead,  47  91,  281,  571 

Keston  (Lvthe)  ....151,  279 

Ross  56 

St.  Austell  733 

Bequiescat  806 

Love  Divine  527 
Lytho  (Keston)  .  ..  .151,  279 

St.  Bees  39,  384,609 

7   7    7    7   8*  8*  8.  8 

Mabyn  464 

Seymour  108,404,452 

Manaton  624 

Solitude  (Downes)  —  352 
Sprmgcrof  t  392 
Theodora  505 

Holy  Offerings  459 
Homage  459 

Bathbun  273 
St.  Just  213 
St.  Oswald  214 

University  College  598 
Vienna  —  -  149 

7s,  8s,  with.  Alleluia. 

Sardis  418 
Sharon  648 

Wirtemburg  (with  Al- 
leluia)    301 

Worgan    (with    Alle- 

Jesus Lives  288 
St.  Albinus  288 

Shining    Shore    (with 
Befrain)  856 
Sonans  314 

luia)  298 

Stock  well  106 
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7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 

Stuttgart  17,  180 

7s,  6!L. 

Cherubim  140 

Warren  99 

Barmouth  63 

Bread  of  Heaven  662 

Hinclimau  74 
LuxLucis  74 
Meinhold  805 

Doxology,  page  728 
8s,  7s,  6  JL. 

Dix  211,743 
Gethsemane  (Bed- 

8. 4.  7.  8.  4.  7. 

Alleluia,     Duloo   Car- 

head, 76)          274,  286,  390 
Glastonbury  828 
Heathlauds  .  .  .  ,196,  561,  827 

Edna  (Haydn)  64 
Staiuer  64 

men  778 
Benedic  Anima  810 
Dulce  Carmen  533 

Hurstleigh  390 

"Waking  64 

Ellerton  835 

Kelso  63 
Light  353 

8.  4.  8.  4.  8.  8.  8.  4. 

Feniton  Court  313 
Martinap  533 

Meredith  276,  498 

Oriel  779 

MountZion  874 

Ouseley  275,  286 
Pilot  848 

Harriettelle  80 
Nutfield  80 
Temple  (Hopkins)  80 

Begent  Square,  175,  192,  731 
Bequiem  (Sclmltliea) 
216,  650 

Batislbou  62,387,662 

Unity  7G5 

St  Helen  799 

Bedhead,     76     (Geth- 

St. Lawrence  474 

semane)  274,  286,  390 

8.  5.  8*  3. 

St,  Paiicras  313 

Bock  of  Ages  (Dykes)  390 
Bock  of  Ages  (Elvey)  387 

Bullinger  386 

St.  Peter's,  Westmin- 
ster    312 

Sabbath  130 

St.  Helen's  456 

Sicilian  Mariners' 

St.  Athanasius  139,  285 

Stephanos  386 

Hymn  41 

St.  Ninian  37 

Triumph  312 

St.  Sebastian  665 

8.  5.  8.  5.  8.  4.  3. 
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Shepherd's  130 

Tintern  282 

Angel  Voices  863 

8s»  7s,  8  L. 

Toplady  390 

Veni,  Sancte  Spiritus  .  353 

8s,  5s,  8  1. 

Alleluia  330 

Verona  130 

Aubor            -    .  .           107 

Pressing  Forward 

Austria                            632 

7s,  8  I. 

(with  Befrain)  841 

Autumn  331 

Beecher  527 

Benevento  736 

8.  6.  6.  8.  6.  6. 

Beminster  189 

Blumenthal  385 
Ceaseless  Praise  453 

All  This  Night  195 

Bethany  (Smart)...  163,  760 
Chamouui  661 

Century  108 

Bonn  195 

Cliaritas  717 

Culforcl  683 

Christ!  Gratia  45 

Frankfort  506 

8.  0.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6. 

Conqueror  317 

Gloucester..  506 

Constance  86'5 

Herald  Angels  187 

Heslington  761 

Dawn  300 

HolliBgside  592 

Hoiiitou  141,  173 

8.  6,  8.  4. 

Debenhaiu  (Old  120th).  189 
Deerhurst..  619 

Leyden  620 
Maidatone  6 

Martyn  592 

St.  Cuthbert  354 
Wreford  134 

Disciple  (Ellesdie)  455 
Ellesdie  (Disciple)  455 
Everton  705 

Mendelssohn  187 

Pabeii  11 

Bamoth  454 

8s,  6s,  8  L. 

Faltield  316 

Refuge  (Holbrook)....  592 
Kef  uge  (Smart)  405 

Denver  534 

Galilean  462 
Gloucester  106 

St.  Edward  210 

Golden  Sheaves  745 

St.  Fabiau  (Polycarp)  .  592 
St.  George's,  Windsor 
682,  740 

8.  6.  8.  6.  6.  6.  6.  6. 

Paradise,  No.  1  777 

Greenport  (Hodiiet)  ...  677 
Hoduet  (Greenport)...  677 
Homeland  861 

xxii 


Metrical 


of  times 


HYMN 

Jubilee  .................  871 

Kittredge  ..............  781 

Knightsbridge  ......  161,  315 

Love  Divine,  No.  1  ....  527 

Love  Divine,  No.  2  ____  527 

Love  Divine,  No.  3  ____  527 

Lndwifirsburg  ..........  686 

Lux  Eoi  ................  300 

Moultrie  ...............    12 

Nettleton  ..............  446 

01  A  120th  (Debenham).  189 
Parkliurst  (St,  Hilda)  332 
Polycarp  (St.  Fabian)  455 


8.  7.  8.  8.  7. 

HYMN 

Crucifixion 473 

8.  8. 

Veni  Creator,  No.  1 639 

Veni  Creator,  No.  2.  . .  639 


8.  8.  6, 


Sales  . 


............. 

St,  Andrew  ............  300 

St.  Asapli  ..............  618 

St.  Chad  ................    H 

St.  Fabian.  (Polycarp)  455 
St.  Hilda  (Parkhurst)  332 
St.  Nicholas  ............  318 

Salvator  ................     4 

Sanctuary  ..............  780 

Sponsa  .................  292 

Spring  ..................  759 

Supplication  ..........  417 

Vesper  Hymn  .........  106 

Voca  me  cum  Bene- 
dictiis  ................  864 

Weston  .................  660 

8.  7.  8.  7.  3. 

Etiam  et  Milii  .........  500 

Even   Me   (with   Re- 
frain) .................  500 

8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7, 

Austin  .................  272 

Coronas  .................  306 

Diadem  .................  306 

Eton  College  ...........  769 

Guide  Me  ..............  530 

Helmsley  ..............  326 

Hollywood  ............  326 

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor  .....  770 

Mannheim  .............  696 

Oliphant  ...............  530 

Regent  Square  ........  709 

St.  Andrew,  No.  1  ....  272 

St.  Raphael  ......  36,41,426 

Storl...  .................  327 

Wildersmouth  .........  192 

Worcester  ..............    35 

Zion  ....................  696 
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8,  7.  8.  7.  6.  6.  6.  6.  7. 

Ein'  Feste  Burg  ...636,  832 
LausDeo  ...............  839 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  5.  7.  5. 

Resurrexit  (with  Re- 
frain) .................  293 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  7. 

All  Saints,  No.  3  .......  615 

Gounod  (Muriel)  ...  .51,  472 

Grange  .................  113 

Gunther  ................  101 

Harwell  ...............  345 

Hollywood  ............  101 

Irfcy    ..................  204 

Muriel  (Gounod)....  51,  472 

Neander  ...............   27 

Prescott  ................  344 

Requiem  ...............  216 

Suppliant  ..............  216 

Wilton  Merle  ..........  217 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 
CordeNatus  ...........  205 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  8.  7. 
Luther's  Hymn  ........  320 


8.  8.  6.  8,  8. 


.  351 


10.  4.  10.  4.  10.  10. 

HYMN 

Cocliran  853 

LuxBeata 814 

LuxBenigna 814 

Newman 814 

10s,  6s. 

St.  Nicholas 104 

10.  6.  10.  6.  8.  8.  4. 

St.  Francis 647 

10.  10.  7. 

Alleluia  Perenne 823 

10s,  2  t. 

Coana  Domini 673 

Hispania 672 

Lammas  673 

Pax  Tecum 812 

10s,  3 1*.  With  Alleluia, 
Sarum  614 


10.  10.  10.  6. 


Artavia  . 


.  102 


10s. 


Ariel 468 

Colebrook 468 

Innsbruck 445 

Purlemh 469 

Song  of  Faith 445 

8.  8.  7.  8.  8.  7. 

Bonar 793 

Evangelist 370 

Stabat  Mater,  No.  1...  262 
Stabat  Mater,  No. 2...  263 

8.  8.  8. 
Weannouth 146 

With.  Alleluia. 

Christendom 295 

Victory 295 

8.  8.  8.  4. 

Almsgiving 75,  712 

Hanford 579 

In  Memoriam 671 

Radiant  Morn 79 

Redcliff 287 

Riseholme 833 

StAelred 226 

St.  Gabriel 712 

Troyte,  No.  1  (Chant).  593 

Wimbledon 579 

Winterbourne 593 

8.  8.  8.  6. 

Clinging 449 

Deny 421 

Elmlrarst 42,  711, 718 

Flemnaing 420 

Just  as  I  am  859 

Pascal,  No.  1 457 

8s. 

Devotion 105 

Inspirer 105 

8s,  6  L. 

Peniel 328     Evensong 92 

Nachtiied 92 

8s,  8  L.  Yorkshire 190 


Astra  Matutina  .......  819 

Battell  .................    90 

Benediction  (Ellers)  ...   48 
Bread  of  Life  ..........  664 

Budleigh  ...............  444 

Burleigh  ...............  585 

Cassidy  .................  852 

Christ  Church  (Barn- 
by)  ....................  818 

Costa  (Naaman)  .......  819 

Dalkeith  ...............  666 

Ellers  (Benediction)  ..    48 
Eventide  ..............    SO 

Felix  (Raynolds)  ......   S3 

Jesii  Dileotissime  .....  444 

Langran  ................  423 

Longwood  .............  822 

Morecambe  ............  663 

Moscow  ...............  693 

Naaman  (Costa)  .......  819 

N  ational  Hymn  .......  755 

0  Quanta  ...............  800 

Pax  Dei  .........  32,  115,  628 

Pemtentia  .............  423 

Raynolds  (Felix)  ......    33 

San  Salvador  ..........    48 

Sundown  ...............    92 

Toulon  ...............  32,  646 

Troyte,  No.  1  (Chant)    90 
Doxology,  page  728 

10s,  6  L. 


11.  10.  11.  9. 

HYMN 
Ultor  ...................  752 

11s,  10s. 

Alma  (Correlator)  .....  568 

Brightest  and  Best.  .  .  .  209 

Coiisolator  (Alma)  .....  56$ 

Cullm  g  worth  ..........    73 

Eirene  ..................  596 

Epiphany  ..............  209 

Jehovah  (Worship)....  816 

Morning  Praise  ........    69 

0,  Perfect  Love  ........  679 

St.  Niniau  (Dykes)  ....  209 

Santa  Laura  ...........  209> 

Visio  Donuni  ..........  629 

Wesley  .................  710 

Windsor  ................    73 

Worship  (Jehovah)  ____  816 

With.  Refrain, 

Angelic  Songs  .........  813 

Angels  of  Jesus  ........  813 

Pilgrims  ................  813 

Rescue  the  Perishing.  722 
Vox  Angelica  ..........  813 

11.  II.  11.5. 

Cloisters  ...............  634 

Nightfall  ..............  100 

Stedman  ................  59 

11s. 

Fortunatus  .............  291 

Frederick  ..............  850 

Judaea  .................  610 

Portuguese  Hymn  ____  612 

With  Refrain. 

Welcome,  Happy 
Morning  ..............  291 

11.  11.  12.  11.   With. 
Refrain. 

Avison  .................  184 

Glad  Tidings  ...........  184 


Criiger 659 

8.  8.  8.  8.  6. 

Margaret  (Peace) 470 

9s,  7s.  With  Refrain. 

Senojwill 842 

9s,  8s. 


10.  10.  11.  11. 

Hanover 7 

Lyons 8 

Old  104th 8 

10s,  11s,  8  L.  Irreg- 
ular. 

Dominion 294 

11.  8.  11.  9.  Irreg- 
ular 


Eucharist 668 

Sacrament 667 

Sanctuary 877     Sweet  Story 773 


10s,  4s. 


11.  10.  11.  6. 
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xxiii 


Cardiff  ..................  758 

13.  13.  13.  14. 

St.Colomb  .............  738 

14s. 
Bridegroom  ..........  319 

P.  M. 

Advent  .................  321 

Bethlehem  .............  201 

Children's  Voices  .....  762 

Colmrg  .................  422 

Crossing  th  e  Bar  ......  872 

Herrnlmt  ..............  323 

Holy  Night          ......  772 

Marcli  to  Victory  ......  840 

Margaret  ...............  202 

Massachusetts  .........  201 

Mcsea  .................     9 

Portuguese  Hymn  —  185 
St.  Eanswyth  ..........  181 

St.  Louis..  .............  SOI 

St.  Sylvester  ...........  734 

Salvation  (with  Re- 
frain) ................  843 

Veni,  Domine  Jesu  ____  202 

Wake,  Awake  .........  823 

Wentworth  ............  594 


*0 

OUR  FATHER  WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN,  HALLOWED  BE  THY  NAME,  THY  KING- 
DOM COME,  THY  WILL  BE  DONE  IN  EABTH  AS  IT  IS  IN  HEAVEN  ;   GIVE  US 
THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD,  AND  FORGIVE  US  OUR  DEBTS,  AS  WE  FORGIVE  OUR 
DEBTORS ;  AND  LEAD  US  NOT  INTO  TEMPTATION,  BUT  DELIVER  US  FROM  EVIL  j   FOR 

THINE  is  THE  KINGDOM,  AND  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  G-LORY,  FOR  EVER.    AMEN. 

Also  No.  918  set  to  a  chant. 


©petting  Sentences 

Set  to  music.    Number  901. 


Commattbmettt0 

GOD  spake  all  these  words,  saying1, 1  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have 
brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

L— 7  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  Me. 

II. —  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of 
any  thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in 
the  water  under  the  earth :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve 
them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy  Q-od  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that 
hate  Me ;  and  showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  Me,  and  keep 
My  commandments. 

III. —  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  Name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain ;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  His  Name  in  vain. 

IV.— Remember  the  Sabbath-day,  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou 
labor,  and  do  all  thy  work :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy 
God  5  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter, 
thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that 
is  within  thy  gates ;  for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea, 
and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  Sabbath-day,  and  hallowed  it. 

V.—  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon 
the  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

VI—  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII. —  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII.—  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX. —  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

X.— Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man-servant,  nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his 
ass,  nor  any  thing  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

Musical  responses  No.  919. 

HEAR  also  what  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  saith :  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord 
thy  G-od  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind. 
This  is  the  first  and  great  commandment.  And  the  second  is  like  unto  it  : 
Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these  two  commandments  hang 
all  the  law  and  the  prophets. 
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tTbe  Beginning  of  Morsbip 


I      THE  OLD  HUNDREDTH     L.  M. 

_ttii_L 


L.  Bourgeois,  1551 
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PEAJSE  God,from  whom  all  bless-ingsflow;  Praise  Him,  all      creatures  here    be  -  low; 
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Praise  Him  a  -  bove,  ye  heav'nly  host;  Praise  Fa-ther, Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost.  A-men. 
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2  L.  M. 

1  ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice: 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  Grod  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make : 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 


a 


v^/       T.  Ken,  1709 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

5  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  heaven  and  earth  adoi'e$ 
From  men  and  from  the  angel-host, 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore. 

W.  Kethe,  1561 

3       •  L.  M. 

1  FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 

Let  the  Redeemer's  praise  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  I.  Watts,  1719 
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4      SALVATOR     3s,  7s.    81. 


J.  Goss  (1800— 18 
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Young  and     old    Thy  praise  con  -  f  ess  -  ing,      In     glad   horn  -  age    bend  the  knee. 
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the  saints    in  heav'n  a    -  dore  Thee,    We  would    bow    be  -  fore    Thy  throne 
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As  Thine  an-gels  serve  be-fore  Thee,      So    on  earth  Thy  will  be    done.      A  -    men. 
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(Or°to  Autumn,  No.  331) 


E.  Osier,  1836 


1  CROWN  His  head  with  endless  blessing, 

.Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  compassion  never  ceasing, 

Comes  salvation  to  proclaim. 
Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee, 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  Thee,  our  God; 
From  Thy  throne  Thy  beams  of  glory 

Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 


2  Jesus,  Thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee  our  G-od  in  praise  we  own  ; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing, 

Eise  eternal  round  Thy  throne. 
Now,  ye  saints,  His  power  confessing, 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore; 
For  His  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

2  W.  Goode.  i8w 


Beginning  of  Worsbip 

6         MAIDSTONE     7s.   81.  W.  B.  Gilbert,  1865 
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1.  PLEAS-ANT     are     Thy   courts  a  -  bove,         In       the     land     of     light   and    love; 
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of    Thy  face,       For    Thy  ful  -  ness,  God   of  grace  !     A  -  men. 


For 


2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  0  Most  High! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heav'nly  Father  s  breast ! 
Like  the  wand'ring  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 

They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls!  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies; 


On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  lengthy 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  alL 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win, 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace, 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place  ,- 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me ! 

3  H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 


Beginning  of  Worsbip 

7      HANOVER     10,  10,  11,  n  W.  Croft  (1678—1727) 
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1.  OH,   wor  -  ship   the    King      all  -  glo  -  rious    a  -  bove; 
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sing      His    power     and    His     love; 
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Our    shield  and    de  -    fend-  er,     the 
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-vil-ionedm  splendor,  and  gird- ed  with  praise.  A-  men. 
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2  Oh,  tell  of  His  might,  oh,  sing  of  His  grace ! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy,  space. 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old, 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail. 
Thy  mercies  how  tender !  how  firm  to  the  end ! 
Our  maker,  defender,  Redeemer,  and  friend  I 

6  0  measureless  Might !  ineffable  Love  J 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 


R.  Grant,  1833 


Beainning  of 

O      THE  OLD  1O4TH      i°,  i°,  «,  u 
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1.  YE    servants  of     God,  your  Mas  -  ter     pro-claim,    And  pub  -  lish    a  -  broad    His 

Jl  f  !  I 

>  ±  •*•-* 


* 


^E 


f 


^ 


m 


r    f 


p 


i    r   r 

won  -  der  -  ful    name;    The    name  all  -  vie  -    to  -  rious    of     Je  -  sus      ex  -  tol; 
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His        king-dom     is        glo  -  rious,  He      rules    o    -    ver       all. 
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2  God  ruleth  on  higli,  almighty  to  save,       The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
And  still  He  is  nigh — His  presence  we  have  ;  Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship  the 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  Lamb. 

s^n^?  .  4  Then  let  us  adore  and  give  Him  His  right , 

Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King.         A11  glorv  and  power?  an  wisdom  and  might, 

3  "Salvation  to  Q-od,  who  sits  on  the  Throne,"  All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above, 
Let  all  cry  aloud  and  honor  the  Son;  And  thanks  never  ceasing  for  infinite  Love, 


C.  "Wesley,  1744 
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(Second  Tune.) 


F.  J.  Haydn  (1732—1809) 
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1  "YE  servants  of    G-od,  your  Mas-ter  pro-claim,    And  pub-lish.    a -broad  His   wonder- ful  name;  The 
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name  all  -  vie  -  to  -  rious  of   Je  -  sus  ex  -  tol ;     His  kingdom  is  glorious,  He  rules  o-ver    all.     A-mm. 

9 — J— r-a>— 4 — <*- 


^ 


Beginning  of  Worefcip 


Q      NICJEA      P.  M.  (n,  12,  12,  10,  Irregular) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea, 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy !  merciful  and  mighty ! 
Grod  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 

R.  Heber,  1827 
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10      HOSANNA      L.  M.,  with  Refrain  (8,  8,  8,  8,  4,  7) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1865 
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1.  Ho  -  SAN  -  NA     to    the     liv  -  ing  Lord  !     Ho  -  san  -  na     to    th'  In  -  car-nate  "Word  ! 

LH^  L  i 

W-^ 

-t 

i  * 

...  -sL 

+    1*1 

1      1      1 
-*—  *=}—  \ 

*^H 

1             1            ^  .. 

h= 

=lzEJ 

—  •—  f—  1 

^ 


r  f  f  r  r  r 


To  Christ,  Ore  -  a  -  tor,     Sav-iour,  King,      Let  earth;  let  heaVn,  Ho  -  san  -  na  sing  ! 
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Ho    -  san  -  na,  Lord  1  Ho  -  san  -  na    in    the     high    -    - 


est! 
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2  Hosanna,  Lord!  Thine  angels  cry; 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Thy  saints  reply ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

3  0  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer, 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim. 

Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

4  But,  chief  est,  in  our  cleans6d  breast, 
Eternal !  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee ! 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeem'd  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 


R.  Heber,  181*. 
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II      ST.  CHAD    8s,  75.  81. 


R.  Redhead  (1825—) 
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1.  LOED,  with  glow-ing  heart  I'd    praise  Thee,     For    the    bliss  Thy  love  be  -  stows, 
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For    the    pard'ning  grace  that   saves  me,        And    the  peace  that  from    it    flows; 
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Voices  in  Unison. 


Help,   O    God,    my  weak  en  -  deav-or;    This  dull   soul    to     rap  -  ture  raise:... 
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In  Harmony. 
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Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  nev  -  er 
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Can  my  love  be  warm'd  to  praise.  A  -  men, 


2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray  5 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away: 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him,  who  saw  the  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 


3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express  j 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless : 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise, 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

F.  S.  Key,  iSafi 


FABEN     8s,  75.  81. 


(Second  Tune) 


J.  H.  Wilcox,  1849 


1.  LOBD  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee,  For  the  bliss  Thy  love  be  -  stows, 


Beginning  of  Worsbip 
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saves  me,    And  the  peace  that  from    it     flows;     Help,  0  God,    my    weak  en  -  dear  -  or ;    This  dull 
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soul    to  rap-ture    raise :  Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  nev-er    Can  my  love  be  warm'd  to  praise.  A-men. 


12     MCULTRffi     8s,  75.    81. 
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1.  EOUHD  the  Lord  iu       glo  -  ry   seat  -  ed       Clier  -  u  -  him    and     ser  -  a  -  phim 
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Filled  His  tern  -  pie     and     re- peat -ed       Each     to    each  th'al  -  ter  -  nate  hymn: 
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'Lord,  Thy  glo  -  ry      fills     theheav-en,      Earth    is    with     its     ful  -  ness  stored; 
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Tin  -  to  Thee   be    glo  -  ry  giv  -  en,      Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly    Lord!"  A  -  men. 
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2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  Most  High!" 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 


3  "Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  j 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord! » 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing^ 

We  adopt  Thine  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy!"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  Most  High. 

R.  Maat,  1837 


Beginning  of  Worship 


13      GREENLAND     7s,  6s.    81 


Lausanne  Psalter 
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Christ,  we  sing;  We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee  Our  ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King.  A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Lancashire,  No.  290) 


2  0  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought,  • 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought, 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 

All  grace  and  power  divine } 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
0  Son  of  God,  is  Thine  j 


We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 
4  Oh,  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration, 

And  everlasting  love ; 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

F.  R.  Havergal,  iS/f 


CRUX  CHRISTI     7s,  6s.    D.       (Second  Tune) 


A.  H.  Mann,  1897 


1.  0  SAVIOUR,  precious  Saviour,  "Whom  yet  unseen  we  love,  0  Name  of  might  and  favor,  All  other  names  above ! 
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1.  To  THEE,  my  God  and  Sav-iour,  My  heart  ex  -  ult  -  ing  sings,    Ee  -  joic-uxg  in  Thy 
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i,  I'll    eel  -  e  -  brate  Thy  glo  -  ry,  With  all  Thy 
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saints  a  -  bove,  And  tell  the  joy  -  ful   sto  -  ry     Of    Thy  re  -  deeming  love.      A  -  men. 


2  Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast, 
My  voice  in  supplication, 

Well  pleased,  Thou  shalt  hear; 
Oh,  grant  me  Thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 


3  By  Thee  through  life  supported, 
I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 

With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 

There  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 
Now  all  my  conflicts  o'er? 

And  day  and  night  adore  Thee—- 
What can  an  angel  more*? 


T,  Haweis,  1792 
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Beginning  of  Worsbip 
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F.  A.  G.  Ouseley  (1825—1889) 
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2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ! 
Let  Thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  Thee  "be  stayed: 

Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend ! 


4  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour ! 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power ! 

5  To  the  great  One  in  Three 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore.          c.  wesiey,  *7S7 


ITALIAN  HYMN      6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4      (Second  Tune.) 


F.  de  Giardini,  1769 
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.COME,  Thou  al-mig^ht-y    King,     Help  us  Thy  name   to     sing,      Help  us  to     praise!    Fa  -  ther    all- 
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glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come  and  reign  o  -  ver  us,  An-cient  of  Bays 
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A    -   men. 


l6     JORDAN     L.  M.  81. 


Beginning  of  Worsbip 
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1.  SING   to    the  Lord    a      joy -M  song,    Lift   up  your  hearts,  your  voic  -  es    raise; 
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To    us    His  gra  -  cious  gifts  lie  -  long,     To     Him  our  songs  of     love    and  praise, 
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Voices  in  Unison. 
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For    He   is   Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth,  Whom  an  -  gels  serve,  and  saints    a-   dore, 
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The  Fa-ther,  Son,  and    Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  To  whom  be  praise  for  ev-er-more. 


2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 

For  daily  help  and  nightly  care, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good, 

And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 
For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,, 

To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore, 

3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 

His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do, 
Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is  great  5 
Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true. 


For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore, 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

4  For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high, 
That  inner  life  which  over  this 

Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore* 

j-  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1862 


Beginnina  of  Worship 
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"  Psalmodia  Sacra,  "  Gotha,  1715 
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I.GOD,    my    King,  Thy  might  con  -  f  ess  -  ing,      Ev  -    er    will      I       bless  Thy    Name; 
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Day  by    day  Thy  throne  addressing,    Still  will 


Thy  praise  proclaim.     A    -    men. 
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2  Honor  great  our  God  befitteth ; 

Who  His  majesty  can  reach  ? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmitteth, 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 

3  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 
And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell." 

4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 

Works  by  love  and  mercy  wronght — 


TRURO      L.  M. 
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Works  of  love  surpassing  measure, 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 

5  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
Grod  is  good  to  all  creation ; 
All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 

6  All  Thy  works,  0  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee? 

Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore  $ 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 
And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

R.  Mant,  1824 

C.  Burney,  1789 


1.  HIGH    mtheheaVnsE^  ter-nal    God,    Thy  good-ness    in     Ml     glo  -  ry  shines; 
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Thy  truth  shall  breakthro'  ev  -  ery    cloud  That  veils  and  dwk-ens  Thy  de-signs.  A-men 
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2  Forever  firm  Thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  5 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spring! 


The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
4  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord  j 
And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

^  I,  Watts,  v?ig 
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PARK  STREET     L.  M. 
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us  sing,  Loud  thanks  to  our  al  -  might -y 
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high,  should  raise,  When  our  sal-  va-tion'srock  we  praise,  When  oursal-va-tion's  rock     wepraise.     A  -men. 


2  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste 

To  thank  Him  for  His  favors  past; 
To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivall'd  glory  great, 


LUTON     L.  M. 


A  King  superior  far  to  all 
Whom  gods  the  heathen  falsely  call. 
Oh,  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there, 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 

Tate  and  Brady,  1696 

Geo.  Burder,  1780 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is  God    a -lone;  He    can  ere -ate,      and 


.e-stroy. 
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(Or  to  The  Old  Hundredth,  No.  i) 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 

What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name? 


4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 
songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 

Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise 
6  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 


21      ST.  MICHAEL     S.  M. 


Beginning  of  Worebip 


The  Geneva  Psalter,  1543  (L.  Bourgeois) 


1.  H 


i 


5 


!ow  charm -ing         is        the      place        Where     my       Ee  -  deem  -  er       God 
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Un  -  veils  the  beauties      of    His  face,     And  sheds  His  love    a  -  broad.       A  - 1 


(Or  to  St. ' 

2  Here,  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  Him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

3  To  Him.  their  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents ; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  their  wants. 

22      MORMNGTON     S.  M. 


4  To  them  His  sovereign  will 

He  graciously  imparts, 
And  in  return  accepts,  with  smiles, 
The  tribute  of  their  hearts. 

5  Give  me,  0  Lord,  a  place 

Within  Thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  Thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

S.  Stennett,  1772 
Earl  of  Mornington,  1760 
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2  This  is  His  holy  house 

And  this  His  festal  day, 
When  He  accepts  the  humblest  vows 
That  we  sincerely  pay. 

3  The  Sabbath  to  our  sires 

In  mercy  first  was  given; 
The  Church  her  Sabbaths  still  requires 
To  speed  her  on  to  heaven. 


4  We  still,  like  them  of  old, 

Are  in  the  wilderness ; 
And  God  is  still  as  near  His  fold, 
To  pity  and  to  bless. 

5  Then  let  us  open  wide 

Our  hearts  for  Him  to  fill  j 
And  He  that  Israel  then  supplied 
Will  help  His  Israel  still. 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 


Beginning  of  WorsMp 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 


24      PHILIP 


S.  M. 


4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets, 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound 

And  every  tear  be  dry;          [ground 
We're  marching  through.  Emmanuel's 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

I.  Watts,  1709 

E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 
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ev  -  Jry  heart  and      ev  -  'ry  tongue       To  praise  the  Saviour's   name. 


A  - 


2  Sing  of  His  dying  love, 

Sing  of  His  rising  power  j 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing ; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 

In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 


4  Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, 

"Ye  blessed  children,  come;n 
Soon  will  He  call  its  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

5  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

17  W.  Hammond,  1745 
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My       heart    as  -  pires,    "With  warm  de  -  sires     To      see 


God. 


2  Oh,  happy  souls  who  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear! 
Oh,  happy  men  who  pay 
Their  constant  service  there! 
They  praise  Thee  still; 
And  happy  they 
Who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 


(Or  to  Darwall,  No.  730) 


26       (BLAYDON)     S.  JVL 

1  WITH  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  Thy  throne  we  bow, 

0  Thou  almighty  King; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 


3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
Oh,  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet! 


I.  Watts,  1719 


18 


3  While  in  Thy  house  we  kneel, 

With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  Thy  truth  reveal 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing; 
Nor  from  Thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 

T.  Jervis,  1795 


27      NEANDER     8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7 


Beginning  of  WorsMp 


J.  Neander  (1640 — 1680) 


rjbp  !  —  r: 

r-^  I  p**_ 

—  j  —  i  —  :  —  "M  —  3=3= 

i  —  ap-j  —  a  —  3  —  - 

JF^rrJ  Jr-5 

.j    j  0  -  PEN   now   Tl 
*  |  Where  my  soul  in 

|(g4-_  •  ,  .jj  ,  •    p     f      1 

_ 
iy 

L 

gates    of     beau  -  ty,       Zi  -    on,       1 
joy  -  ful    du    -   ty       Waits  for     IE 

et      me      en  -  ter    there,  \ 
im  who    an-swers  pray'r:  ^ 

0     J-    /     1      I 

[*      fc       »      '     bz  5s— 
-|  —  |  !_,_,  ^  1_, 

^=^ 

p^  1  1  — 

i  j~j  3  3 

ifa  d  |=J-V-Y  '    ^ 

Oh,  how  bless-ed 

a  f  f  -£-  p 

3 

s   this  place,    Filled  with  sol  -  ace,  1 

to^tj-jj 

i,  p  —  j_  J  _U-zH  ^  I 

ight,  and  grace.     J[  -  men. 

*—  S_.     £_^  

\              -^y               I          W                                       |                         - 

^  —  —  1   -  —  £  —  .  p  — 

_j^  j.  ^  ;  1±:  ^ 

r  *     • 

t  1  i  —  L_  J  1 

2  Yes,  my  God,  I  come  before  Thee, 

Come  Thou  also  down  to  me; 
Where  we  find  Thee  and  adore  Thee, 

There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be. 
To  my  heart,  oh?  enter  Thou, 
Let  it  be  Thy  temple  now. 

3  Here  Thy  praise  is  gladly  chanted, 

Here  Thy  seed  is  duly  sown ; 
Let  my  soul,  where  it  is  planted, 

Bring  forth  precious  sheaves  alone, 
So  that  all  I  hear  may  be 
Fruitful  unto  life  in  me. 


BLAYDON     S.  M. 


4  Thou  my  faith  increase  and  quicken, 

Let  me  keep  Thy  Gift  divine, 
Howsoever  temptations  thicken ; 

May  Thy  Word  still  o'er  me  shine, 
As  my  pole-star  through  my  life, 
As  my  comfort  in  my  strife. 

5  Speak,  0  God,  and  I  will  hear  Thee, 

Let  Thy  will  be  done  indeed; 
May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  Thee 

Whilst  Thou  dost  Thy  people  feed. 
Here  of  life  the  fountain  flows, 
Here  is  balm  for  all  our  woes. 

B.  Schmolck,  1732    TV.  C.  Winkworth,  1863 

H.  W.  Little 
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1.  With    joy        we       lift      our       eyes         To    those  bright  realms  a  -   bore,     That 
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glo  -  rious   tern  -  pie    in     the    skies,  Where  dwells  e  -  ter  -  nal     Love.        A  -  men. 
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H.  W.  Greatorex,  1849 
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1.  LOBD,  when  we    bend    be  -  fore    Thy  throne,  And    our     con  - 
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Teach  us       to      feel  the  sins    we      own,    And  hate  what  we     d-e  -  plore.     A  -  men 

'     -  2J? 


(Or  to  Martyrdom,  No.  270) 


2  Our  broken  spirit  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 

Their  grateful  hymns  to  raise, 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay 
And  mount  to  Thee  in  praise. 


4  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer 

May  we  our  wills  resign  j 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
That  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

5  May  faith  each  meek  petition  fill 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it  or  denies. 

J.  D.  Carlyle,  1802 
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(Second  Tune) 
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1.  COME,  Thou    de  -  sire         of    all      Thy  saints,  Our  hum  -  ble  strains    at  -  tend. 
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While  with  our    prais-es  and  complaints,  Low  at    Thy  feet  we      bend.         A  - 
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2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above,  4  Dear  Saviour,  let  Thy  glory  shine, 

With  warm  devotion  rise !  And  fill  Thy  dwellings  here, 

How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love,       Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies !  A  heav'n  on  earth  appear. 

3  Come,  Lord,  Thy  love  alone  can  raise       5  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say, 

In  us  the  heav'nly  flame ;  Come,  great  Redeemer,  come ! 

Then  shall  our  lips  resound  Thy  praise         And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
Our  hearts  adore  Thy  name.  That  calls  Thy  children  home. 

Anne  Steele  (1716 — 1778)    Ab. 
(Or  to  St.  Flavian,  656) 
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30      DIADEMA.TA,  No.  1      S.  M.   81.  G.  J.  Elvey,  1868 
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1.  CEOWN  Him    with    ma  -   ny    crowns,      The    Lamb    up    -    on       His    throne; 


Is 


Hark!  h'ow    the    lieav'n-ly       an  -  them  drowns  All      nrn  -  sic     lout    its     own 
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A.    -    wake,     my      soul,     and     sing  Of        Him      who  died    for    thee, 
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And    hail  Him  as    thy  matchless  King  Thro*  al 


King  Thro*  all      e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty.  A  -  men 


2  Crown  Him  tlie  Lord  of  love  ; 

Behold  His  hands  and  side, 
Eich  wounds,  yet  visible  above 

In  beauty  glorified : 

No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  wond'ring  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 


4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years, 

The  potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres, 

Ineffably  sublime. 

All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me  $ 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 

Throughout  eternity. 


3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace, 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise, 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  His  pierced  feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 


M.  Bridges,  1848. 
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hail     Him    as      thy   match-less  King  Thro*  all         e  -  ter  -   ni   -   ty.      A  -  men. 


1        Org. 
Q  I  S,  M.     8  1.  (Or  to  Silver  Street,  No.  247) 

1  COME,  sound  His  praise  abroad,  2  Come,  worship  at  His  throne  5 


And  hymns  of  glory  sing: 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  universal  King. 
He  formed  the  deeps  unknown, 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  $ 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own, 

And  all  the  solid  ground. 


Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 
We  are  His  works,  and  not  our  own; 

He  formed  us  by  His  word. 
To-day  attend  His  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod } 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  God. 

I.  Watts,  1719 
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The  Geneva  Psalter,  1551  (L.  Bourgeois) 
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2  Lord,  Thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  faint,  my  souH  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aidt 

Thy  God  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove; 

Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid; 

Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love. 


PAX  DEI     los. 


(Second  Tune.) 


R.  Lowth    Tr.  G.  Gregory,  1787,  Ab. 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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PANTS  the  wearied  hart  for     cool  -  ing      springs,    That  sinks  exhausted  in  the 


my      soul    for     Thee,  great  King  of  kings, 
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So       thirsts  to    reach    Thy    sa   -   cred      dwell    -     ing  -  place.         A   -    men. 


33      FELIX  (Raynolds)     ios.    (Also  a  favorite  tune  for  No.  32)     F.  Mendelssohn  (1809—1847) 
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(Or  to  Longwood,  No.  822    Or  to  Dalkeith,  No.  664) 

2  Oh,  we  would  bless  Thee  for  Thy  ceaseless  care, 
And  all  Thy  work  from  day  to  day  declare ! 

Is  not  our  life  with  hourly  mercies  crowned  1 
Does  not  Thine  arm  encircle  us  around  ? 

3  Alas !  unworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 

Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee  we  rove; 
But  now,  encouraged  by  Thy  voice,  we  come, 
Returning  sinners,  to 'a  Father's  home. 

4  Oh,  by  that  name  in  which  all  fulness  dwells, 
Oh,  by  that  love  which  every  love  excels, 
Oh,  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin, 
Open  blest  mercy's  gate,  and  take  us  in ! 

25 


L.  E.  G.  Whitmore,  1824 
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Our      hopes  are    weak,  our    fears    are  strong,  Thick  dark-ness  blinds  our    eyes' 
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Cold    is  the  night,  and    oh,  Belong  That  Thou,  our  sun,  wouldst  rise.    A    -  men. 
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2  And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray, 

The  east  is  brightening  fast, 
And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day 

That  never  shall  be  past. 
Oh,  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done, 

And  we  have  reached  the  shore 
Where  Thou,  our  everlasting  sun, 

Art  shining  evermore. 


3  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 

To  where  the  daylight  springs, 
Till  Thou  shalt  come,  our  gloom  to  chase 

With  healing  in  Thy  wings. 
To  God  the  Father,  power  and  might 

Both  now  and  ever  be  5 
To  Him  that  is  the  light  of  light, 

And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee ! 


J.  M.  Neale,  1843 
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2  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us. 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign ! 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ! 

3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 


Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring ! 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring! 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal ! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 
Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion ! 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings, 

Glory,  glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings ! 

27  H.  Bonar,  1866 
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Hear    with  meek-ness,     Hear  Thy  word    with      god   -   ly        fear.        A   -  men. 
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2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 

May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

Till  Thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 


3  There  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 
Thee  Thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 
Far  than  thought  conceived  before — 

Full  enjoyment, 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 

28  T.Kelly, 
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1.  LOED    of     pow  -  er,    Lord    of    might,     God    and      Fa  -  ther     of      us       all, 


Lord    of     day,    and  Lord    of    night,     List  -  en       to      our     sol  -  emn  call; 
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List  -  en,  whilst  to  Thee  we     raise     Songs  of  pray'r  and  songs  of  praise.      A  -  men. 
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2  Light  and  love  and  life  are  Thine? 

Great  Creator  of  all  good. 
Fill  our  souls  with  light  divine ; 

Give  us,  with  our  daily  food, 
Blessings  from  Thy  heavenly  store — 
Blessings  rich  for  evermore. 


3  Graft  within  our  heart  of  hearts 
Love -undying  for  Thy  name; 
Bid  us,  ere  the  day  departs, 

Spread  afar  our  Maker's  fame  -} 
Young  and  old  together  bless  j 
Clothe  our  souls  with  righteousness 


4  Full  of  years,  and  full  of  peace, 
May  our  life  on  eartli  be  blest. 

When  our  trials  here  shall  cease, 
And  at  last  we  sink  to  rest, 

Fountain  of  eternal  lovef 

Call  us  to  our  home  above. 

20  G.  Thring,  1862 
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1  AP  -  PBOACH,  my  soul,    the      mer  -  cy  -  seat,     Where  Je    -    sus    an  -  swers  pray'r; 
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There    hum-bly    fall     be  -  fore  His  feet,      For  none  can  per  -  ish      there.    A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Dalehurst,  No.  29) 


2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea,  4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ;  That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 

Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee,  I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 

And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I.  And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died  I 


3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 


5  Oh,  wondrous  love  !  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 


J.  Newton,  1779 
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1.  AP-PBOACH,  my  soul,    the    mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Where  Je  -  sus    an-swers    pray'r; 
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There  hum-bly  fall      be  -  fore  His     feet,  For  none  can  per  -  ish    there, 


-f.f: 

A  -  men. 


J    . 


39      ST.  BEES     7s- 


Beginning  of  Worsfoip 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 


1.  LOED,     we    coine      be  -  fore  Thee  now,       At     Thy    feet      we      hum-bly    bow; 
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Lord,  on  Thee  oar  souls  depend; 
In  compassion,  now  descend, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 
In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 
Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 


Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up, 
Strong  in  faith,  in  love,  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  those  who  seek  may  find 
Thee  a  God  sincere  and  kind ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free, 


Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 


W.  Hammond,  1745 
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2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads  j 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

"  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day.'7 

J.  Montgomery,  1812 
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2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration  3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound;  Us  from  earth  to  call  away 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation  Borne  on  angels7  wings  to  heaven 

In  our  hearts  and  lives,  abound ;  Q-lad  the  summons  to  obey 

Ever  faithful  May  we  ever 

To  the  truth  may  we  be  found !  Bise,  and  reign  in  endless  day. 

J.  Fawcett,  1773 

SICILIAN  MARINERS'  HYMN    8s,  ?s.  61.    (Second  Tune.)          Sicilian  Melody 
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I  V  III! 

Grant  me   the  peace  Thy  love  be -stows:    Smile  on    my  eve-ning  hour. 
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Jesus,  on  Thee  I  fix  mine  eye ; 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

5  My  only  intercessor  Thou, 
Mingle  Thy  fragrant  incense  now 
With  every  prayer,  and  every  vow : 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

6  And,  oh,  when  life's  short  course  shall  end, 
And  death's  dark  shades  around  impend, 
My  God,  my  everlasting  Friend, 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1835 

H.  S.  Irons,  1861 


2  0  heavenly  comforter,  sweet  guest! 
Hallow  and  calm  my  troubled  breast; 
Weary,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest : 

Smile  011  my  evening  hour. 

3  Let  not  the  gospel  seed  remain 
Unfruitful,  or  be  sown  in  vain  j 

Let  heavenly  dews  descend  like  rain : 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

4  Oh,  ever  present,  ever  nigh, 

Thou  hear'st  the  contrite  spirit's  sigh ; 

43      SOUTHWELL     C.  M. 
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1.  0  G-OD,  by  whom  the  seed  is     giv  - 
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word,  like  man  -  na  shower'd  from  heav'n,  Im  -  plant  with-in    our  breast.     A  -  men, 
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2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air, 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 
And  thorns  of  worldly  care. 


3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  sown, 

Do  Thou  Thy  grace  supply ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  strown, 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 


R.  Heber,  1837 


44      "WEYBRIDGE     C.  M. 


Close  of  Wot0Mp 


W.  H.  Sangster    From  Hymns  A.  &  M. 
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2  The  hope  of  heaven's  eternal  days 

Absorbs  not  all  the  heart 
That  gives  Thee  glory,  love,  and  praise, 
For  being  what  Thou  art. 

3  For  Thon  art  God,  the  one,  the  same, 

O'er  all  things  high  and  bright ; 
And  round  us,  when  we  speak  Thy  name, 
There  spreads  a  heaven  of  light. 

4  Oh,  wondrous  peace,  in  thought  to  dwell 

On  excellence  divine ; 

45      HASTINGS     8s,  7s. 


To  know  that  nought  in  man  can  tell 
How  fair  Thy  beauties  shine ! 

5  0  Thou,  above  all  blessing  blest, 

O'er  thanks  exalted  far, 

Thy  very  greatness  is  a.  rest 

To  weaklings  as  we  are  5 

6  For  when  we  feel  the  praise  of  Thee 

A  task  beyond  our  powers, 
We  say,  *'A  perfect  God  is  He, 
And  He  is  fully  ours." 

W.  Bright,  1866 

J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 
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2  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 


And,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 
Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  rest, 

Till,  by  angel  bands  attended, 
We  awake  among  the  blest. 


Close  ot  WorsMp 

CHR3STI  GRATIA     8s,  75.   81.     (Second  Tune.)         A.  R.  Reinagle  (1799—1877) 
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T.  Hastings,  1830. 

8s,  7s.        (Or  to  Chilston,  No.  849)  Ay     8s,  73.    E&ratmj    (Or  to  Love  Divine,  No. 883) 


MAY  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Eest  upon  us  from  above. 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

J.  Newton,  1779 
(Either  of  these  hymns  may  be 


Lo,  THE  day  of  rest  declineth, 

Gather  fast  the  shades  of  night; 
May  the  Sun  which  ever  shineth, 

Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light! 
While  Thine  ear  of  love  addressing, 

Thus  our  parting  hymn  we  sing, 
Father,  grant  Thine  evening  blessing, 

Fold  us  safe  beneath  Thy  wing ! 

C.  Rabbins,  1845 
sung  to  Hastings,  No.  45.) 


£be  Cloae  of  Worsbip 
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(Or  to  Longwood,  No.  822) 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way  j 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day: 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night  j 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light  5 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

J.  Ellerton,  1866 


49         (ST*  HUGH)     C.  M. 

1  THE  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 

His  blessing  to  receive ; 
His  gift  of  peace  upon  us  send, 
Before  His  courts  we  leave. 

2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 

Along  our  homeward  road ; 

In  silent  thought  or  friendly  talk 

Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 


3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 

Shall  close  the  day  of  rest ; 
Be  He  of  every  heart  the  light, 
Of  every  home  the  guest. 

4  The  Lord  be  with  us  still,  we  pray, 

His  nightly  watch  to  keep  j 
Crown  with  His  peace  His  own  blest  day, 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep. 

S6  j.  EHerton,  1872 
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SAN  SALVADOR      ios.  (Second   Tune.) 


H,  Honseley,  1896 
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Then,     low  -    ly        kneel  -    ing,    wait    Thy      word      of      peace.      A    -     men. 
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ST.  HUGH.     C.  M. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1862 
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1.  THE    Lord    be    with    us       as      we    bend     His    bless  -  ing    to  re  -  ceive; 
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His     gift    of  peace  up  -  on    us    send,    Be  -  fore  His  courts  we     leaye.     A  -   men. 
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ST*  MATTHIAS     L.  M.   61.          ffl&enfnfl 


W.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  SWEET  Sav-iour, bless  us  ere     we      go;    Thy  word    in  -    to      our    ,  minds  in  -  stil; 
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And  make  our    luke-warm  hearts  to     glow    "Withlow-ly    love  and    fer-vent  will. 
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Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  0    gen  -  tie    Je  -  sus, 
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pr  to  Valete,  No.  502) 

For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 
0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 

Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 
Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us ;  night  is  come ; 

Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 


2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release, 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 


51      (GOUNOD)     8,7,8,7,7,7 

1  SAVIOUR,  now  the  day  is  ending 

And  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
Let  Thy  Holy  Dove,  descending, 

Bring  Thy  mercy  to  us  all; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

2  Bless  the  gospel-message,  spoken 

In  Thine  own  appointed  way; 
Give  each  longing  soul  a  token 

Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day ; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 


F.  W.  Faber,  1852 


3  Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow, 

Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine ; 
Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow 

Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  Divine ; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

4  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy, 

Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought; 
Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  lowly, 

By  Thy  great  example  taught; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

S.  Doutlney,  1881 
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From  "  Crown  of  Jesus." 
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C.  F.  Gounod  (1818—1893) 
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1.  SAV-IOUE,  now      the    day    is     end  -  ing       And    the  shades  of    eve  -  ning   fall, 
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52       ABENDS      L.  M. 


H.  S.  Oakeley,  1873 
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1.  AL-MIGHT-Y       Fa  -  ther,  bless  the  word  Which  thro'  Thy  grace  we  now  have  heard 

2.  We  praise  Thee  for  the   means  of   grace,  Thus    in    Thy  courts  to   seek   Thy  face. 


0      may  the  pre-cious  seed  take  root,  Spring  up,and  bear  a  -  bun-dant  fruit. 

Grant, Lord, that  we  who  worship  here  May  all,  at     last,  in  heaven  ap  -  pear.       A  -  men. 


L.  M. 

1  DISMISS  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  Thy  word  j 
All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive, 
And  let  Thy  truth  within  us  live. 

54      SABBATA  (Sharon)      C.  M. 
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2  Though  we  are  guilty,  Thou  art  good  5 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace 

J.  Hart,  1762 

H.  F.  Hemy,  1865 


^  '       ' 


"^ ,P_._ •jr-.p.     •  ^  '-p *- 

1.  AL-MIG-HT  -  T      God,  Thy  word    is    cast       Like    seed    in  -  to       the     ground; 
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may  it    grow  in  hum-ble  hearts,  And  right-eous  truits  a  -  bound.         A  -  men. 
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2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove, 
But  give  it  root  in  praying  souls 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy, 


But  may  it,  in  converted  minds, 

Produce  the  fruits  of  joy. 
4  Let  not  Thy  word,  so  kindly  sent 

To  raise  us  to  Thy  throne, 

Return  to  Thee,  and  sadly  tell 

That  we  reject  Thy  Son. 


J.  Cawood,  1816 
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MELCOMBE     L.  M. 


S.  \Yebbe,  1790 
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ev  -  ery  morning 
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Our  wakening  and  up  -  ris  -  ing  prove; 
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Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought.Restor'd  to  life  and  pow'r,  andtho't.  A  -  men. 
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%  New  mercies,  each,  returning  day, 

Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 

Hew  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven, 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 

Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 

God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4:  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  "be, 

As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see  j 
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Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  — 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

6  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

J.  Keble,  1827 

S  S.  Wesley,  1864 
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So     to  Thee  with  oae  ae  -  cord     Lift  ^e    up    our  hearts,  0    Lord.     A    -  men. 
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2  Thou,  by  whom  all  things  are  fed, 
Give  us  for  the  day  our  bread ; 
Strength  unto  our  souls  afford 
From  the  Bread  of  heaven,  0  Lord. 

3  Be  our  guard  in  sin  and  strife ; 
Be  the  leader  of  our  life ; 


While  we  daily  search  Thy  word, 
Wisdom  true  impart,  0  Lord. 
4  When  the  sun  withdraws  his  light, 
When  we  seek  our  beds  at  night, 
Thou,  by  sleepless  hosts  adored, 
Hear  the  prayer  of  faith,  0  Lord. 

Anon.    Tr.  Earl  Nelson,  1864 
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J.  Barnby,  1868 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  clmrch  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

3  My  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chanting  with  the  choir, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

5  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 


Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss, 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

6  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised1 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

German,  1828    Tr,  E.  Caswall,  1854 
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MORNING  HYMN     L.  M. 

f*T 
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1.  A  -  WAKE,  my  soul,   and  with  the  sun 
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Thy  dai  -  ly    stage  of        du  -  ty    run; 
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Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joy-fill  rise 
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To  pay  thy  morn-ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice.     A  -  men. 
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2  Thy  precious  time  misspent,  redeem; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care, 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
"Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

59     STEDMAN     ii,  n,  n,  5 


4  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept. 
Grant  ,Lor  d,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will; 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

T.  Ken,  1695  (text  of  1709) 

S.  P.  Warren,  1896 
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1.  BEHOLD,  the  shade  of  night  is  now  receding,  Kindling  with  splendors  fair  the  dawn  is 
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glowing;  "With  fervent  hearts,  oh.iet  us  all  im-plore  Him,  Eul-er  Al  -  migtt-y.        A-men. 


2  That  He,  our  God,  will  look  on  us  in  pity, 

Send  strength  for  weakness,  grant  us  His  salvation, 
And  with  a  Father's  pure  affection  give  us 
Glory  eternal, 

3  This  grace  oh,  grant  us,  Godhead  ever-blessed 

Of  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  in  union, 
Whose  praises  be  through  earth's  most  distant  regions 
Ever  resounding. 

43 


2V.  R.  Palmer,  1863 


6o 


flDorning 


HELITA     L.  M.   61. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  WHEN,  stream-ing  from  the  east-ern  skies,  The  morn-ing    light    sa  -  lutes  mine  eyes, 
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0        Sun    of  Bight-eous-ness    di-vine,      On     me      with  beams  of    mer  -  cy    shine, 
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Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt    a  -  way,    And  turn  my  darkness    in  -   to  day.    A  -  men. 
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2  As  every  day,  Thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end, 
Be  Thou  my  counselor  and  friend ; 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine, 

And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 

\ 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 


Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest ; 
And  as  each  morning's  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 

4  And  at  nay  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
Then  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise. 


W.  Shrubsole,  1813 
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1.  WHEN,  streaming  from  the  east-ern  skies,  The  morn-ing  light    sa  -  lutes  mine  eyes, 
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O      Sun    of  Kight-eous-ness  di  -  vine,      On     me  with  beams  of    mer  -  cy   shine, 
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Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  a  -  way,   And  turn  my  dark  -  ness  in  -  to  day,      A  -  mm. 
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KENT  (Devonsfake)      L.  M. 


J.  F.  Lampe  (1693 — 1751) 
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1.  MY    God,  how  end-less       is      Thy  love  !    Thy  gifts  are    ev  -  ery      eve  -  ning  new, 
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And  morning  mercies  from  a  -  bove     Gen  -tly  dis  -  til  like    ear-ly    dew.       A  -  men. 
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2  Thou  spreadst  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 

To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Thine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

45  I.  Watts,  1709 
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1.  CHEIST,  whose  glo  -  ry     fills     the    skies,     Christ,  the 
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2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 
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3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  j 

Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief ; 

More  and  more  Thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

C.  Wesley,  1740 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast; 
Gives  unbonght,  to  those  who  pray, 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

3  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 


And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life, 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  burns, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

G.  Phillimore,  1863 
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(Second  Tune.) 


W.  Macfarren,  1868 
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For  Thy  mer  -  cies,  Lord,  are  sure,    Thy  corn-pas-  sion  doth  en  -  dure. 

J.  J.    J-:  JbA  J   |J    ..   J     I      I    j    J    • 


i 


JTo  Org.    Ped. 


Ped. 


47 


64 


WAKING     8,  4,  7,  8,  4,  7 


S.  P.  Warren,  18 
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O'er      the  earth,    an  -  oth    -    er  day;      Come,     to    Him    who       made    this 
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2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavor, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true  j 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee? 

"When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue. 

3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth; 
He  nnf oldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within  j 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 
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4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet  j 
And,released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Eise  in  gladness, 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obeyj 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

F.  R.  L.  von  Canitz,  1699     TV.  H.  J.  Buckoll,  1848 


EDNA  (Haydn)     8,  4,  7,  S,  4,  7      (Second  Tune.)  Arr.  fr.  J.  Haydn  (1732—1809) 
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1.  COME,    my      soul,    thou    must     be      wak  -  ing,     Now  "is      break-ing    O'er  the 
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S.  Stanley,  1800 
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i  -  rect  my  prayer,   To    Thee  lift     up    mine  eye —  A-men. 
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(Or  to  St.  Fulbert,  No.  125) 


2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  His  saints, 
Presenting,  at  His  Father's  throne, 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints, 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  j 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand. 


WINCHESTER  OLD     C.  M. 


4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  taste  Thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

5  Oh,  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness, 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

I.  Watts,  1719 


Este's  Psalter,  1592 
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(Or  to  St.  Peter's,  No.  166) 

2  So  freshly  falls  Thy  heaven-sent  grace 

As  morning's  gladdening  breath  j 

Gives  light  to  all  to  seek  Thy  face, 

And  guides  in  life  and  death. 


so 


3  0  holy  light!    0  light  of  God! 

0  light  unseen  below, 
Which  fills  the  courts  of  Thine  abode, 
Which  there  the  blest  shall  know! 

4  Swift  comes  the  Hour  when  none  can  toil, 

Short  is  the  rugged  way,- 
Teach  us  our  lamps  to  fill  with  oil 
Whilst  it  is  called  to-day. 

5  Then  we  shall  see  that  glorious  light 

Which  to  the  saints  is  given, 
So  sweet,  so  fair,  so  passing  bright, 
The  eternal  morn  of  heaven. 

G.  Philimore.  iS6^ 
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J.  Booth  (1852—) 
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2  With  courage  drest,  strong-hearted, 

Fulfil  thy  work  abroad ; 
Fearless  and  true,  thy  way  pursue, 
A  happy  child  of  God. 

3  Amid  the  strife  of  daily  life, 

Amid  its  noontide  heat, 
Fear  not  to  miss  thy  secret  bliss, 
The  rest  of  sonship  sweet. 

4  In  liberty  of  holy  glee, 

Accept  thy  childhood's  part, 
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ST.  ETHELDREDA     C.  M. 


blest,      And  thou  shalt  find,  by  faith  enshrined, 

The  Father  in  thy  heart. 
Oh,  blessed  rest !    With  such  a  guest 

Life's  duty  grows  divine, 
Dross  becomes  gold,  and,  as  of  old, 

The  water  turns  to  wine. 
Eternal  praise  to  Thee  we  raise, 

Who  deign'st  with  men  to  dwell; 
Great  Word  of  God,  Jehovah !  Lord ! 

Adored  Emmanuel ! 

J.  E.  Livock,  1880 

T.  Turton  (1780—1864) 
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That      I  may  make  my    life    to  -  day        Ac  -  cep  -  ta  -  ble    to     Thee.       A  -  men. 
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Some  sin  that  strives  for  mastery, 

Find  overthrow  complete. 
4  That  so  throughout  the  coming  day 

The  hours  shall  carry  me 
A  little  farther  from  the  world, 
A  little  nearer  Thee. 

F.  A.  Percy 


2  May  this  desire  my  spirit  rule, 

And,  as  the  moments  fly, 
Something  of  good  be  born  in  me, 
Something  of  evil  die.     - 

3  Some  grace  that  seeks  my  heart  to  win, 

With  shining  victory  meet, 


Aborning 
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J.  Stainer,  1872 
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sun's  red  ban  -  ner,   swift  -  ly      flee;    Now,  when  the    ter  -  rors      of    the  dark  are 
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fleet  -  ing,      O      Lord,     we       lift     our  thank  -  f  ul    hearts     to    Thee.    A  - 1 
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2  To  Thee,  whose  word,  the  fount  of  life  unsealing, 

When  hill  and  dale  in  thickest  darkness  lay, 
Awoke  bright  rays  across  the  dim  earth  stealing, 
And  bade  the  eve  and  niorn  complete  the  day. 

3  Look  from  the  height  of  heaven  and  send  to  cheer  us 

Thy  light  and  truth,  and  guide  us  onward  still; 
Still  let  Thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  us, 
And  lead  us  safely  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

4  So,  when  that  morn  of  endless  light  is  waking, 

And  shades  of  evil  from  its  splendors  flee, 
Safe  may  we  rise,  this  earth's  dark  vale  forsaking, 
Through  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

5  Be  this  by  Thee,  0  God  thrice  holy,  granted, 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest; 
Whose  glory  by  the  heaven  and  earth  is  chanted, 
Whose  name  by  men  and  angels  is  confest. 
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1.  O      LORD      of      life,  Thy     quick'ning  voice    A  -  wakes  my     morn-ing 
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In  gladsome  words  I  would  re-joice    That    I      to  Thee    be  -  long. 


I     ^  I 
Therefore  I  stir  my  inmost  heart 

To  worship  fervently. 
4  Within  my  heart,  speak,  Lord,  speak  on, 

My  heart  alive  to  keep 
Till  the  night  comes,  and,  labor  done. 
In  Thee  I  fall  asleep. 

G.  Macdonald,  1860 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  (1805—1876) 


2  I  see  Thy  light,  f  feel  Thy  wind; 

Earth  is  Thy  uttered  word  ; 
Whatever  wakes  my  heart  and  mind, 
Thy  presence  is,  my  Lord. 

3  Therefore  I  choose  my  highest  part, 

?  And  turn  my  face  to  Thee; 


Thou  fountain  of 
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e  -  ter-nal  light,  Whose  beams  disperse  the  st 
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id.es  of  night!  A-men. 
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May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 
Oh,  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day ! 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noonday  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright, 
0  Christ,  with  each  returning  morn 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne: 
Oh,  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  Thee! 

Ambrose    Tr.  J.  Chandler,  1837 


2  Come,  holy  sun  of  heavenly  love, 
Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey  5 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

3  May  He  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness  \ 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend,  6 
And  bring  us  to  a  prosperous  end. 

4  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul, 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control ; 
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J.  Barnby,  1862 
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1.  LOED  God    of  morn-ing     and    of  night,      We  thank  Thee  for  Thy     gift   of    light: 
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We   seem  to  find  Thee  now  more  nigh.  A  -  men. 
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"2  Fresh  hopes  have  wakened  in  the  heart,  4  0  Lord  of  lights,  'tis  Thou  alone     [own; 
Fresh  force  to  do  our  daily  part ;  Canst  make  our  darkened  hearts  thine 

Thy  thousand  sleeps  our  strength  restore       Though  this  new  day  with  joy  we  see, 
A  thousand-fold  to  serve  Thee  more.  Great  Dawn  of  God,  we  cry  for  Thee ! 


3  Yet  whilst  Thy  will  we  would  pursue, 
Oft  what  we  would  we  cannot  do ; 
The  sun  may  stand  in  zenith  skies, 
But  on  the  soul  thick  midnight  lies. 


5  Praise  God,  oiir  Maker  and  our  friend, 
Praise  Him  thro'  time  till  time  shall  end, 
Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adore 
Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 


F.  T.  Palgrave,  1867 
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J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 
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2  Alone  with.  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows, 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  born; 
Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adoration, 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  morn, 

3  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer ; 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there. 

4  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning, 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee; 
Oh,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am  with  Thee ! 


Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  1855 

CULLINGWORTH      us,  ios.       (Second  Tune.)                 .                           E.  Moss. 
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U.  C.  Burnap,  1869 
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Sun  of    grace,  the  shad-ows 
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Bright-en   Thou  my    Sab-bath    morn-ing! 
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With  Thy   joy  -  ons    sun-shine  blest,    Hap-py     is      my  day   of     rest.        A -men. 
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2  Fount  of  all  our  joy  and  peace, 

To  Thy  living  waters  lead  mej 
Thou  from,  earth  my  soul  release, 

And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed  me ; 
Bless  Thy  word  that  it  may  prove 
Rich  in  fruits  that  Thou  dost  love. 

3  Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 

That  upon,  my  lips  is  lying; 
Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes, 

That,  from  every  error  flying, 
No  strange  fire  may  in  me  glow 
That  Thine  altar  doth  not  know. 


4  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing, 
Rapt  awhile  from  earth  away, 

All  my  soul  to  Thee  up -springing, 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given, 
How  they  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 

5  Rest  in  me  and  I  in  Thee, 

Build  a  paradise  within  me  3 
0  reveal  Thyself  to  me, 

Blessed  Love,  who  died'st  to  win  me ; 
Fed  from  Thine  exhaustless  urn, 
Pure  and  bright  my  lamp  shall  burn. 


6  Hence  all  care,  all  vanity, 

For  the  day  to  God  is  holy : 
Come,  thou  glorious  majesty, 

Deign  to  fill  this  temple  lowly ; 
Naught  to-day  my  soul  shall  move, 
Simply  resting  in  Thy  love. 

56  B.  Schmolck,  1714    Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1858- 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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The  hour  of  prayer  ?  A-  men. 
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{Or  to  Riseholme,  No.  833)  ' 

2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn,  What  strength  for -warfare,  balm  for  grief, 

And  blest  that  solemn  honr  of  eye,  What  peace  of  mind. 

5  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear, 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay, 
And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 

6  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 

No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  Thee, 


3  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed ; 

Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven; 
Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

Here  for  my  every  want  I  find, 


C.  Elliott,  1834 


LUX  LUCIS     7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  7 


(Second  Tme) 


J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 
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1.  LIGHT  of  light,  en-light-en   me!     'Now  a -new  the  day  is     dawning;  Sun  of  grace,  the  shadows  flee? 
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Brighten  thou  my  Sabbath  morning!  With  thy  joy  and  sunshine  blest,  Happy  is   my  day  of    rest,    A  •  men. 
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J.  H.  Hopkins,  1872 


|j|_4     j      |-J  1  1  

r~hu  1=3=B—  a 

1_3 

y    i     f    r   f  f 

1.  THE          sun        is        sink  -  i 

,,f  ^  *  J  . 

r^-  ^T"  r 

ng         fast,            The         day    -    light 

J      .    1  .      .  J     r-J        J 

f-  

dies; 

W;  j|^|.  f-2  9  F  p  

P|                                          /^ 

—  &.  

V*'     ^                                                         ' 

I      0                 f2  L 

(. 

_n_g  1  —  —  1_ 

•     -i  F      u 

j£ji  —  :  1  H  d- 

—  ^i  —  ^  —  —  i  —  — 

m111"  J"    '     i         J        a        *         m 

-  >*3     i      /**3 

7    "  '  J         *      iS        ?        r         1 

m         p         o  •-       ^                          •& 

Let    love     a  -  wake,  and    pay 
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Her    eve  -  nmg    sac    -    n          fice, 

A  -  men. 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned, 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge. 
In  whom  all  spirits  live  j 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast, 

ST.  COLUMBA     6,  4,  6,  6 


5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide — 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live :  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 

iSth  Century    Tr.  E.  Caswall,  1858 


(Second  TuneJ 


H.  S.  Irons,  1861 
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77      STAINCLIFFE     L,  M. 


R.  W.  JDixon,  1875 
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1.  0    LIGHT    of    life,   0    Sav-iour  dear,  Be  -  fore    we  sleep  bow  down  Thine  ear; 
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Thro' dark  and  day, o'er  land  and  sea,    We  have  no  oth  -  er    hope  but  Thee.    A-  men- 
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4  Through  day  and  darkness,  Saviour  dear, 
Abide  with  us,  more  nearly  near, 

Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes, 
The  Sun  of  God?s  own  Paradise. 

5  Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend, 
Praise  Him  through  time,  till  time  shall 
Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adore  [end, 
Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 

F.  T.  Palgrave,  1865 

W.  Gardiner,  1812 


2  Oft  from  Thy  royal  road  we  part, 
Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  heart ; 

Our  lamps  put  out,  our  course  forgot, 
We  seek  for  God,  and  find  Him  not. 

3  What  sudden  sunbeams  cheer  our  sight! 
What  dawning  risen  upon  the  night! 
Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  guide  and  path  and  all  in  Thee. 


BELMONT     C.  M. 
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2  Awake,  my  love !  awake,  my  joy ! 

Awake,  my  heart  and  tongue ! 
Sleep  not:  when  mercies  loudly  call, 
Break  forth  into  a  song. 

3  This  day  God  was  my  sun  and  shield, 

My  keeper  and  my  guide; 
His  care  was  on  my  frailty  shown, 
His  mercies  multiplied. 


4  New  time,  new  favor,  and  new  joys 

Do  a  new  song  require. 
Till  I  shall  praise  thee  as  I  would, 
Accept  my  heart's  desire. 

5  Lord  of  my  time,  whose  hand  hath  set 

New  time  upon  my  score, 
Then  shall  I  praise  for  all  my  time, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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79      RADIANT  MORN     8,  8,  8,  4 


C.  F.  Gounod,  1872 
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1.  THE    ra-diant  morn  hath  passed  a- way   And  spent  too  soon  her  gold  -  en  store;     The  shad-ows  of    de  - 
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-j         Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high  ; 
••     Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 

4  Where  light  and  life  and  joy  and  peace 
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(Or  to  St.  Gabriel,  No,  712) 

2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day, 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past! 
Lead  us,  0  Christ,  Thou  living  way, 
Safe  home  at  last.  " 


Their  deathless  strain ; 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  light, 
Art  Lord  of  all. 

G.  Thring,  1864 


TEMPLE     8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  8,  8,  4       (Third  Turn) 

\- 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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1.  GOD,  that  mad-est  earth  and  heav-en,  Dark-ness  and  light,  Who  the  day  for    toil  hast 
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8(3      NUTFIELD     8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  8,  8,  4 


W.  H.  Monk  (1823—18 


1.  GOB  that  mad-est  earth  and  heav-en,  Dark  -  ness  and  light,  Who  the  day  for  toil  hast 
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giv  -  en,     For     rest  the  night,  May  Thine  an-gel-guards  de-fend  us,  Slum-her  sweet  Thy 


rner-cy  send  us,    Ho -ly  dreams  and  hopes  at-tend  us,    This    live-long  night.    A -mm. 
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2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping,  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 

And,  when  we  die,  Bo  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 

May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping,  But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

'     All  peaceful  lie.  With  Thee  on  high. 


R.  Heber,  1827,  and  R.  Whateley,  1835 
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1.  GOD  that  mad-est  earth  and  heav  -  en,      Bark -ness  and  light,    Who  the  day    for 
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ST.  ANATOLIUS,  No*  2      7,  6,  7,  6,  8,  8 

J- 


A.  H.  Brown,  1862 
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1.  THE    day      is      past   and      o    -    ver;         All    thanks,  0     Lord,   to       Thee! 
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I    pray  Thee  now  that  sin  -  less      The  hours  of  dark  may  be.          0       Je  -  sus, 
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keep  me       in    Thy  sight      And    save  me    thro'  the      com -ing  night ! 
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2  The  joys  of  day  are  over. 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee,  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night ! 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over. 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night! 


r 
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4  Lighten  mine  eyes,  0  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  cry 
"He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  night." 

5  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

0  G-od,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  oh,  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all ! 

Anatolius,  800    TV.  J.  M,  Neale,  1853 


ST.  ANATOLIUS,  No*  3     7,  6,  7,  6,  8,  8    (Second  Turn.)  J.  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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I     pray  Thee  now  that    sin-  less      The  hours  of  dark  may     be. 
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keep   me    in     Thy  sight    And  save  me  thro'  the    com  -  ing    night  !        A  -  men. 

'     J       » 


SPENCER      7,  6,  7,  6,  8,  8  (Third 


A.  H.  Prentiss,  1896 
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HOLY  TRINITY     C.  M. 


J.  Barnby,  1861 
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2  Lord,   on  the   cross   Thine    arms    were 
To  draw  Thy  people  nigh;     [stretched 
Oh,  grant  us  then  that  cross  to  love, 
And  in  those  arms  to  die. 


83     JESU,  MAGISTER  BONE     7s, 


6s.    81. 


3  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  G-host,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run. 

C.  Coffin,  (1676—1749)     Tr.  J.  Chandler,  1837 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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Once    more,     to     Thee,     0 
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Ea  -   ther,      With    thank  -  fnl      hearts  we    come. 


j 


I 


J-. 
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And    own   Thy    love     un  -    ckang  -  ing,  Thro*  days  and  years  the  same.    A  - 


2  For  this  0  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 

For  this,  we  thank  Thee  most, 
The  cleansing  of  the  sinful, 

The  saving  of  the  lost ; 
The  Teacher  ever  present, 

The  Friend  for  ever  nigh, 
The  home  prepared  by  Jesus 

For  us  above  the  sky. 


4      TALLIN  CANON 
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3  Lord,  gather  all  Thy  children 

To  meet  Thee  there  at  last, 
When  earthly  tasks  are  ended, 

And  earthly  days  are  past ; 
With  all  our  dear  ones  round  us 

In  that  eternal  home, 
Where  death  no  more  shall  part  us, 

And  night  shall  never  come ! 

J.  Ellerton,  1871 

T.  Tallis,  1565 
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1  ALL  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For    all     the    bless-ings    of      the    light; 
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t  At  this  note  the  Tenor  takes  up  the  melody  of  the  Soprano. 
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!  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill. that  I  this  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

]  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  Thy  judgment  day. 

4  Oh,  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close — 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigTrous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  He, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
5 


Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  The  faster  sleep  the  senses  binds, 
The  more  unfettered  are  our  minds  j 
Oh,  may  my  soul,  from  matter  free, 
Thy  loveliness  unclouded  see. 

7  Oh,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hymns  with  the  supernal  choir 
Incessant  sing,  and  never  tire  ? 

8  Praise  God,from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

65  T  Ken,  1695  (text  of  1709) 
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Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann  (1810—1856) 


Kg^ 

-J    I_J  -' 

-^ 

1 

j—=j     pjvr 

HP-  ^--~-±-- 

.    jm 

JM 

g|  *  

—  S-^  —  1  —  *  

i« 

*  *  -  *~  ^ 

*      f   r    r    f—  r  r  —  —  7—  r 

1.  Otm     day     of    praise  is     'done,           The     eve-   ning 

j   4   j    j    J   -*-•     .*    j     j 

-f—  f—  p. 

shad  -  ows  fall  ; 

$  L  1  I 

-    F- 

MH*H   r 

~~x 

EJ-SrP-/- 

—  \- 

,^ 

—  i?  0  

\  „.   \  M  F 

± 

—  0  QJ  jS>__«.  — 

ns      ' 

_j...  

—  r 

—  1  —  r 
F^N    , 

Lja  h 

i- 

4_ 

[  1  

But  p 

w      —  j  —  ^     ^    - 

"  i  '  r  r  f 

ass  not  from  us  with  t. 

ae  sun,     True  light  that  1 

ight'nest  all.          ^.  -  men. 

^bh/7    f  — 

^ 

r."  i  '  '  W 



t 

rf 

&  •  1       :  •  z?~ 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here, 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
But  oh  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir! 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 


We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Bach  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 

In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

J.  EUerton,  1867 
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(Second  Tune.) 


H.  W.  Parker 
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T.  E.  Ayhvard  (1844—) 
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1.  THE  bright'ning  dawn  and  voice-f  ul  day  Thy  lov-ing-kind-ness,Lord,pro-claim ;  And 
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Of  star-ry  worlds,  doth  praise  Thy  name.  A  -  men. 
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2  Yea,  while  adoring  seraphim 

Before  Thee  bend  the  willing  knee, 
From  every  star  a  choral  hymn 
Goes  up  unceasingly  to  Thee. 

3  0  holy  Father,  'mid  the  calm 

And  stillness  of  this  evening  hour, 
We,  too,  would  lift  our  solemn  psalm 
To  praise  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  power ; 

4  For  over  us,  as  over  all, 

Thy  tender  mercies  still  extend, 


Nor  vainly  shall  the  contrite  call 
On  Thee,  our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

Kept  by  Thy  goodness  through  the  day, 
Thanksgiving  to  Thy  name  we  pour: 

Night  o'er  us  with  its  stars,  we  pray 
Thy  love  to  guard  us  evermore. 

In  grief,  console  5  in  gladness,  bless ; 

In  darkness,  guide  5  in  sickness,  cheer ; 
Till,  perfected  in  righteousness, 

We  all  before  Thy  throne  appear. 


ST*  IGNATIUS     S.  M.  (Third  Tune.) 


W.  H.  Burleigh,  1844 
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pass    not  from    us     with    the     sun,   True    light  that  light-'nest    all.         A  -  men. 

V_       JL       -J-. 


67 


Evening 


HURSLEY     L.  M. 


P.  Ritter,  1792  Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  SUN  of     my    soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear, 
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is    not    night  if 
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Thou  be    near; 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.   A  -  men. 
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:2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Por  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 

(Or  to  Maryton,  No.  228) 


Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick }  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


J.  Keble,  1820 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1,  SUN     of    my  soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,      It       is    not  night  if    Thou  be    near; 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-rise       To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser-vant's  eyes.     A-men, 
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ANGELUS     L.  M. 


G.  Joseph!,  1657 


-f  -f  1-^1  i    i    i    r  •  i    ' 

1.  AT    e  -  yen,      ere     the    sun  was  set,      The  sick,  O     Lord,  a  -  round  Thee  lay; 
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Oh,  in  what  di-vers  pains  they  met!  Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  a  -  way!     A  -  men. 
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2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we  5 

Oppressed  with  various  ills  draw  near ; 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  f 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel,  6 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain,   7 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free, 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 

Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 


And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  toest 

Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 
Oh,  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man, 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried ; 
Thy  kind,  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

The  very  wounds  that  shame  wouldhide. 
Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  j 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall  5 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 

And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

H.  Twells,  186& 
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Forgive  our  sins  of  thought  and  deed,  And  in  Thy  peace  Thy  ser-Yantskeep. 
Thy  love  welearn  in  Christ  Thy  Son— Oh,  may  we  all     His  glo  -  ry    see. 
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Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  j 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  awayj 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see : 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour: 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  t 

Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 

Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me ! 

I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 

Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 

Where  is  death's  sting*?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  9 

I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies. 

Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee- 

In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1847 
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R.  Battell,  1882 
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R.  Redhead,  1852 
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Make  us    all  Thy    cnil  -  dren  dear,      In 
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the  dark-ness    be     our  light.     A  -  men. 
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2  God  the  Saviour?  be  our  peace, 

Put  away  our  sins  to-night ; 
Speak  the  word  of  full  release, 
Turn  our  darkness  into  light, 

3  Holy  Spirit,  deign  to  eome, 

Sanctify  us  all  to-night; 


=F=^F 

In  our  hearts  prepare  Thy  home, 

Turn  our  darkness  into  light. 
4  Holy  Trinity,  be  nigh, 
Mystery  of  love  ador'd; 

Help  to  live  and  help  to  die; 
Lighten  all  our  darkness,  Lord. 


G.  Rawson,  1858 
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1.  THE  day  is     gen  -  tly     sink-ing  to     a       cloi 


i 
Faint-er  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows: 
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0    brightness  of 
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er's  glo  -  ry,  Thou     E  -  ter  -  nal    Light  of  light,  be  with  us         now: 
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Where  Thou  artpres-  ent,  darlmess  cannot  be;       Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  with  Thee. 
'      '      \       \^\ 


2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end ; 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend ; 

0  conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide; 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide  i 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb, 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail: 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
With  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

C.  Wordsworth, 
72 
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1.  THE    day  is   gen-tly    sink-ing  to    a         close,    Faint-er  and  yet  more  faint  the  sun -light  glows: 
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of  Thy  Father's  glo-ry,  Thou     E   -    ter  -  nal  Light  of  light,  he  with  us 


0       brightness  of  Thy  Father's  glo- 
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Where  Thou  art  present, 'darkness  cannot  be;  Mid-night  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,   Tdth     Thee.  A-m&n. 
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SUNDOWN     ios.   61. 

P  Yoices  in  Unison. 


(Third  Tune) 


J.  H.  Gower,  1890 
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1   THE  day  is     gen-tly    sink-ing  to   "a"  close,     Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the^unlight  ^glows : 
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Father's  srlo  -  rv,  Thou      E  -  ter-nal  Light  of  light,  be 


0      bri'htaess    bf      Thy  Fath       glo  -  ry,  Thou      E  -  ter-nal  Light  of  light,  be  with  us      now : 
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-Where  Thou  art  present,  darkness  can-not  be;    Midnight  is  jJorionHnoom  0  Lord,  with  Thee.  ^-m«i. 
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H.  Hiles,  1867 
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n  on  high,  And  hear     us    while  we    pray.        A    -  men. 
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2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

Oh,  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls  j 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  from  our  souls. 

3  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade : 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  Hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart. 


Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine  : 
Give  us,  0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 

And  trust  in  things  divine. 

4  Let  peace,  0  Lord,  Thy  peace,  0  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend  ; 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend. 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil  ; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labor,  Lord, 


Oh,  give  us  now  repose. 


A.  A.  Procter,  1858 
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Jesus,  give  the  weary 
Calm  and  sweet  repose  ; 

With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee; 

Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 

Comfort  every  sufferer 
"Watching  late  in  pain  ; 


Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

S.  Baring-Gould,  1865 
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(Second  Tune) 


W.  H.  Aylward,  1869 
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Evening 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 
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1.  Ho  -  LY     Fa  -  ther,  cheer  our    way        With     Thy  love's  per  -  pet  -  ual    ray; 
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Grant  us     ev  - 'ry     clos-ing    day Light  at    eve  -  ning  -  time. 
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2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears; 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 

Light  at  evening- time. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  ~we  lie ; 


Gfrant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
Light  at  eve  ning- time. 

4  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 
Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Theej 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evening-time. 


96 


(Or  to  Vesper,  opposite) 


R.  H.  Robinson,  1869 


CAPETOWN 
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F.  Filitz  (1804—1876) 
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2  Light  of  lights,  with  morning  shine,             Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine  j                                 Shed  a  holy  calm. 
And  let  charity  benign                               .  mi        .    ~            ,  ~      .    mi 
Breathe  on  us  her  balm.                      4  ^hrf  Vn  One'  and  °,ne  ™  Three' 

3  Light  of  lights,  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven; 


With  the  saints  hereafter,  we 
Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 


G.  Rorison,  1850    (Verse  4  alt) 
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J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 
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1.  WHEN    the    day      of      toil 
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is     done,   When  th 
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.e    race      of        life      is      run, 
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Fa  -  ther,  grant  Thy    wea  -  ried     one 
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Best     for      ev  -  er  -  more! 
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2  When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled, 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled, 

Peace  for  evermore! 

3  When  the  darkness  melts  away 
At  the  breaking  of  the  day, 
Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray- 
Light  for  evermore ! 

4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 
Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 


I     T     !      ! 

Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 
Joy  for  evermore ! 

5  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 
Days  that  never  can  return, 
Teach  us  in  Thy  love  to  learn 

Love  for  evermore ! 

6  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 
When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 
Lord  of  life,  be  ours  Thy  crown- 
Life  for  evermore !        j.  Eiierton,  1871 


Safe    -we  wake  and  safe     we      sleep 


2  In  Thy  promise  firm  we  stand, 
None  can  pluck  us  from  Thy  hand, 
Speak,  we  hear,  at  Thy  command, 

We  will  follow  Thee. 

3  By  Thy  blood  our  souls  were  bought, 
By  Thy  life  salvation  wrought, 

By  Thy  light  our  feet  are  taught, 
Lord,  to  follow  Thee. 


4  Father,  draw  us  to  Thy  Son, 
We  with  joy  will  follow  on, 
Till  the  work  of  grace  is  done^ 

And  from  sin  set  free, 

5  We  in  robes  of  glory  drest 
Join  the  assembly  of  the  blest, 
Gathered  to  eternal  rest, 

In  the  fold  with  Thee.     H.  cook,  xsos 


Evening 


99      WARREN     8s,  75. 


E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 
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Bid  Thine  an  -  gels,  pure  and    ho  -  ly,  Bound  our  bed  their  vig  -  ils  keep.     A  -men. 
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Major  —  last  verse,  or  all,  at  option. 
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2  Heavy  thoughi  our  sins,  Thy  mercy 

Far  outweighs  them  every  onej 
Down  before  the  cross  we,  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

3  Keep  us  through  this  night  of  peril 

Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade; 
Take  us  to  Thy  rest,  we  pray  Thee, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  made. 


4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought; 
None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 

5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions, 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come ; 
Guide  and  guard  us  with  Thy  blessing. 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  us  home. 

78  H.  Part,  i8S6 
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J.  Barnby,  1872 


A       u                      |                   j 

—  i  

!     J       A        \     - 

--    —  -I---.    „  ,  n. 

nPD 

M    j  —  rl 

H—  j   ••—  —^ 

—  if— 

i  .^  

•Hi  —  -*T£ 

r—  =  —  *  —  i- 

_  —  j<$» 

2^  

—  3  — 

f  — 

A        .        .A.      _ 

—  : 

—  -__-  —  .  ___ 

S^TT  r 

1.  Now   G-OD   be 

m^^~ 

r  r 

with      us, 

r  r  i"  r~ 

for  the  night  is 

p                _,  

clos  -  ing; 

-1 

T] 

—  1 

.-1 

1- 
le 

f  —  , 
I  — 

i 
light   and 

ps 

-r  —  f-f- 

Wf 

~f~~ 

i  

1  —  H 

L^  L_J 

M^  —  r—  ^ 

ih 

—  —  dn 

t=l  ! 

—  h— 

_U  j  

" 

-t 

d 

>  

ark  -   i 

._  — 
aess 

^ 

—  i 

7 

ai 

I 

r 
e    o 

<i 
"•-    ^ 

f    His  dis 

i  ;  

-«  J  

r     r 

-   pos   -  ing, 

i 

.— 

r    r  r1 

An  d    'neath  His 

i-4-t4i 

shad  -   ow 

F^"fe 

Wt-jjL 

2r^ 

H=P 

-H 

LJ£.  j£  , 

_i  1  —  i 

-fH 

b  1  pi  

—  t 

- 

|—  ,,-  1 

J 

here    to    re 

i          h 

$4  -     J     H 
7  j-s  —  jf  ^ 

St     "W 

i  , 

1  

I— 

re 

i 

p  — 

P 

eld     us, 

,J.    bs. 

For      f 

*  —  i 
Ie  wj 

i* 

^J 
11 

shield.. 

us. 

A  • 

men. 

P^ 

Si/ 

"f2  f 

p"_-^ 

—  r 

b?  i 

Lvj 

2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us  j 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  0  Master,  o'er  us; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  usy 

Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  overtakes  us; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us. 
All  sick  and  mourners  we  to  Thee  commend  them, 

Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

4  "We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  us 

But  Thee,  0  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us, 
Keep  us  in  life ;  forgive  our  sins;  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever. 

5  Praise  be  to  Thee  through  Jesus  our  salvation, 
God,  Three  in  One,  the  ruler  of  creation, 

High  throned,  o'er  all  Thine  eye  of  mercy  casting, 
Lord  everlasting. 
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Thro'  the     si  -  lent  watch-es  guard  us,      Let      no    foe     our  peace    mo  -  lest; 
Us      aud    ours  pre-  serve  from  dan-gers;     In     Thine  arms  may    we       re  -  pose, 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  our  guardian  be,         Sweet  it     is     to     trust  in  Thee. 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past,       Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at    last.        A  -  men. 
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1.  THEO'  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us,       Now     we  lay    us  down  to        rest; 
2.  Pil  -  grims  here  on  earth,  and   stran-gers,     Dwell-ing  in    the  midst  of        foes, 
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Thro'  the    si  -  lent  watch-es     guard   us,         Let   no  foe  our  peace  mo  -  lest; 
,   Us     and  ours  pre-serve  from  dan  -  gers;       In  Thine  arms  may  we  re   -   pose, 
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Je  -    sus,Thou  our  guardian  be,    Sweet    it    is     to  trust    in    Thee. 
And, when  life's  short  day  is    past,  Rest  with  Thee  in  heav'n  at     last. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 
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2  With,  loving-kindness  curtain  Thou  my  bed, 

And  cool  in  rest  my  burning  pilgrim  feet; 
Thy  pardon  be  the  pillow  for  my  head,— - 
So  shall  my  sleep  be  sweet. 

3  At  peace  with  all  the  world,  dear  Lord,  and  Thee, 

No  fears  my  soul's  unwavering  faith  can  shake  5 
All's  well,  whichever  side  the  grave  for  me 
The  morning  light  may  break. 

H.  McE,  Kimball 
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2  May  struggling  hearts,  that  seek  release,  Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring  5 
Here  find  the  rest  of  G-od7s  own  peace ;         Give  sweeter  songs  than  lips  can  sing. 
And,  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  prayer, 

Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care.  4  Llfe's  tumult  we  must  meet  a^ain? 

We  cannot  at  the  shrine  remain ; 

3  0  God,  our  light,  to  Thee  we  bow!  But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell, 
Within  all  shadows  standest  Thou.                Hay  hymn  and  prayer  forever  dwell ! 
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2-  The  sun  is  sinking  now  and  one  by  one  3  Worthy  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  receive 
The  lamps  of  evening  shine:  Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord. 

We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son,  0  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  whom  we  live, 
And  Holy  Ghost  divine.  Through  all  the  world  adored. 

82  Second  Century    TV.  E.  W.  Eddis,  1871 
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J.  A.  Johnson,  1846 
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1.  IN-  SPIB-IE   and  hear-er     of  prayer,  Thou  shop-herd  and  guardian  of    Thine 
L    J.     J 
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My     all    to  Thy  cov-e-nant   care,    I,sleep-ing   or  wak-ing,  re-sign.     A  -  men 
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If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 
The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me; 

And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee, 

A  sovereign  protector  I  have, 
Unseen,  yet  for  ever  at  hand ; 


Unchangeably  faithful  to  save, 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 

4  His  smiles  and  His  comforts  abound, 

His  grace,  as  the  dew,  shall  descend; 
And  walls  of  salvation  surround 
The  soul  He  delights  to  defend. 


A.  M.  Toplady,  1774. 
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My    all    to  Thy  cov-e-nant    care,        I,      sleep-ing  or  wak-ing,  re  -sign. 
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D.  S.  Bortniansky  (1751 — 1825) 


1.  SAV  -  IOXJR,  breathe  an     eve  -  ning  bless  -  ing       Ere     re  -  pose  our   spir  -  its    seal 
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Though  the  night  be    dark  and  drear  -  y,       Dark -ness    can  -  not   hide  from  Thee 

'     i    J. 


A'  b-h  

q= 

I  ff 

Th 

on 

art  He  ^ 

-j  — 

rho, 

'rrr? 

nev  -  er  wea-rj 

!i  j  .  •  '  •'  j  — 
•  f-tf 

r,    Watch-est  vl 

i  -T-< 

iere  Thy  p 

eo-ple  be. 

! 

-4.  - 

-27- 

mew,. 

~^_ 

HM— 

m  

_  ar^|  p  . 

L±_tf 

—  f-l 

Lf-f 

!_t=E 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us? 

Thong-h  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  Thee  surround  us; 

We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 
Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Clad  in.  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 
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Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign ; 
Saviour,  who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 

Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine ; 
Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 

Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

J.  Edmeston,  1820  V.  3  added  by  E.  H,  Bickersteth,  1876 
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j  Tho'  the     night    be     dark  and  drear  -  y,      Darkness  can  -not   hide  from     Thee; 
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(Third  Tune) 
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1    j  SATIOTOS,  breathe  an    eTening   bless -ing       Ere  re  -  pose    our  sj>ir-its    seal, 
j  Tho'  the  night   be     dark  and  drear  -  y,         Darkness  can  -  not  hide  from  Thee; 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  con  -  f  ess-ing;  Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal.  ) 

Thou  art  He     who,  nev  -  er     wea-  ry,  "Watch-est  where  Thy  peo  -  pie    be.      j"  A  -  men. 
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W.  H.  Monk  (1823—1889) 


1.  VAIN-LY    thro' night's  wea  -  ry     hours,        Keep    we  watch,  lest    foes     a  -  larm; 
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Vain  our  bulwarks,     and  our    tow  -  ers,      But    for  God's  pro  -  tect  -  ing      arm. 
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Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  anointed; 

He  will  grant  us  peace  and  rest: 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 

Who  through  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 

H.  Auber,  1829 


2  Yainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 
Which  on  human  strength  relies  5 

But  to  him  shall  help  be  given, 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 
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1.  SOFT-LY    now    the    light    of    day       Fades  up    -  on       my    sight    a    -   way; 
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Free  from  care,  from    la  -  bor    free,    Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee. 
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S.  P.  Warren,  1896 
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Free  from  care,  from    la  -  bor    free,    Lord 
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1  SOFT-LY    now      the    light    of     day      Fades  up  -    on      my     sight    a    -way; 
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Free  from  care,  from  la    -  bor  free,     Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee.     A- mm. 
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2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infinnity? 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 

Shall  for  ever  pass  away; 


Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 

Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity, 

Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

87  G.  W.  Doane,  1827 
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2  Saviour,  to  Thy  Father  bear 
This  our  feeble  evening  prayer. 
Thou  hast  seen  how  oft  to-day 
We,  like  sheep,  have  gone  astray  ; 
Worldly  thoughts,  and  thoughts  of  pride, 

Wishes  to  Thy  cross  untrue. 
Secret  faults  and  undescried, 

Meet  Thy  spirit-piercing  view : 
Blessed  Saviour,  yet,  through  Thee, 
Grant  that  we  may  pardoned  be. 


3  Holy  Spirit,  breath  of  balm 
Fall  on  us  in  evening's  calm. 
Yet  a  while,  before  we  sleep, 
We  with  Thee  will  vigils  keep. 
Lead  us  on  our  sins  to  muse, 

Give  us  truest  penitence  j 
Then  the  love  of  God  infuse, 

Breathing  humble  confidence ; 
Melt  our  spirits,  mould  our  will, 
Soften,  strengthen,  comfort,  stilL 


4  Blessed  Trinity,  be  near, 
Through  the  hours  of  darkness  drear ; 
Then,  when  shrinks  the  lonely  heart, 
Thou  more  clearly  present  art. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

110     CANO3NDBURY     L.  M. 
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Watch  o'er  our  defenceless  heads ; 
Let  Thy  angels1  guardian  host 

Keep  all  evil  from  our  beds, 
Till  the  flood  of  morning-  rays 
Wake  us  to  a  song  of  praise. 

J.  Anstice,  1836 

Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann,  1839 
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1.  G-BEAT  God,  to  Thee  iny       eve -ning  song     With  Iram-We  grat-i  -    tude  I    raise* 
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Oh,  let  Thy  mer-cy  tune  my  tongue,  And  fill  my  heart  with  live-ly  praise.  A  -  men. 
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2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass,  4 

And  every  onward  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart,  5 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart, 
And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove. 


Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Christ  my  Lord ;  His  name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 

And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 
With  hope  in  Him  mine  eyelids  close ; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame  $ 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  name. 


A.  Steele,  1760 
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1.  GBBAT  God,  to  Thee  my    eve-ning  song     With  hum-ble    grat  -  i  -  tude  I     raise; 
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Oh,  let  Thy  mer-cy    tune  my  tongue,  And  fill    my  heart  with  live    -    ly  praise. -4-men. 
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H.  Smart,  1877 
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Oh,  may  we    all     re  -  mein-ber  well  The    night  of  death  draws  near.      A  -  men. 
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3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears  5 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

J.  Leland,  1792,  Al>. 


2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death,  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 
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Our  heart's  de-  sires  are       ful  -  ly    bent     On.   mak-  ing  Thee  our  guest.        A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  St.  Ignatius,  No.  85) 

2  We  have  not  reached  that  land,  0  Sun  of  Eighteousness,  do  Thou 

That  happy  land,  as  yet,  Shine  on  us  evermore ! 

Where  holy  angels  round  Thee  stand,  4  The  graoe  of  Chrigt  om.  Lordj 

Whose  sun  can  never  set.  The  gather's  boundless  love, 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now,  The  Spirit's  blest  communion,  too, 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er;  Be  with  us  from  above. 

90  J.  M.  Neale.  1842 
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R.  Brown-Borthwick  (1840  —  ) 
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While  this  morn  of  joy  and    love  Brings  fresh  vig  -  or  from  a  -  bove.       A  - 


2  Sun-day,  full  of  holy  glory, 

Sweetest  rest-day  of  the  soul, 
Light  upon  the  world  of  darkness 

From  thy  blessed  moments  roll ! 
Holy,  happy,  heavenly  day, 
Thou  canst  charm  our  grief  away. 

3  In  the  gladness  of  God's  worship 

We  will  seek  our  joy  to-day : 
It  is  then  we  learn  the  fulness 

Of  the  grace  for  which  we  pray : 
When  the  word  of  life  is  given, 
Like  the  Saviour's  voice  from  heaven, 

4  Let  the  day  with  Thee  be  ended, 

As  with  Thee  it  has  begun  j 
And  Thy  blessing.  Lord,  be  granted. 

Till  earth's  days  and  weeks  are  done ; 
That,  at  last,  Thy  servants  may 
Keep  eternal  Sabbath-day. 


J.  Krause    Tr,  J,  Borthwick,  1853 
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•1.  A  -  GAIN    the  morn    of      glad  -  ness,  The    morn    of    light     is      here;       And 
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say:  He  rose      a-gain,  He  rose      a-gain,  On    this       glad  clay!        A -men* 
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cMl-dren  say: 

2  Again,  0  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  Thy  grace 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  Thee 

Within  Thy  chosen  place. 
Our  song  shall  rise  to  greet  Thee, 

If  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 

Our  mouth  shall  show  Thy  praise. - 


Eef. 


The  shining  choir  of  ; 

That  rest  not  day  or  night, 
The  crowned  and  palm-decked  martyrs, 

The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 

In  pastures  fair  above, — 
These  all  adore  and  praise  Him, 

Whom  we  too  praise  and  love. — Eef. 
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The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 

To  join  with  these  to-day; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray ; 
Across  the  northern  snow-fields, 

Beneath  the  Indian  palms, 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offering, 

And  sings  the  same  sweet  psalms. — Eef. 
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5  Tell  out,  sweet  bells,  His  praises ; 

Sing,  children,  sing  His  name! 
Still  louder  and  still  further 

His  mighty  deeds  proclaim, 
Till  all  whom  He  redeemed 

Shall  own  Him.  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship 

And  every  tongue  shall  sing. — Bef. 

].  Ellerton,  1 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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2  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey ; 
So  shall  He  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

3  Father  of  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes  confide, 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  guide, 
In  life  our  guardian  and  in  death  our  Friend, 
Glory  supreme  be  Thine  till  time  shall  end. 


W.  Mason,  1796 
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2  Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though,  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labor, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil ; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit, 

In  our  humility. 

3  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 

From  bondage  to  be  freed; 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone — 
So  many  talents  wasted! 

So  few  bright  laurels  won ! 


4  And  with  that  sorrow  mingling, 

A  steadfast  faith,  and  sure, 
And  love  so  deep  and  fervent, 

That  tries  to  make  it  pure ; 
In  His  dear  presence  finding 

The  pardon  that  we  need, 
And  then  the  peace  so  lasting — 

Celestial  peace  indeed. 

5  So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever. 

Oh,  may  we  evermore, 
In  Jesus'  holy  presence 

His  blessed  name  adore. 
Upon  His  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  His  temple-walls — 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Zion's  golden  halls. 


6  So  that,  in  joy  and  gladness, 

We  reach  that  home  at  last, 
When  life's  short  week  of  sorrow 
And  sin  and  strife  is  past; 


When  angel-hands  have  gathered 
The  fair,  ripe  fruit  for  Thee, 

0  Father,  Lord,  Redeemer ! 
Most  Holy  Trinity! 

A.  C.  Cross,  v.  4,  1.  3  alt.    Ad.  1866 
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T.  R.  Matthews,  1855 
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(Or  to  Munich,  No.  367    Or  to  St.  George's,  Bolton,  opposite) 


2  We  join  to  sing  Thy  praises, 

G-od  of  the  Sabbath  day; 

Bach  voice  in  gladness  raises 

Its  loudest,  sweetest  lay. 
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Thy  richest  mercies  sharing, 

Oh,  fill  us  with  Thy  love, 
By  grace  our  souls  preparing 

For  nobler  praise  above. 

R.  Palmer,  1834 
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J.  W.  Elliott,  (1833—) 


0       DAY      of     rest     and      glad  -  ness,          b      day      of       joy     and     light, 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 


4  To-day  on  weary  nations  • 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing, 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Best  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

06  C.  Wordsworth,  i8j 
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J.  Barnby,  1869 
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I.  0   DAY  of  rest  and  glad-ness,    0    day  of  joy  and  light,          6  balm  of  care  and 
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MENDEBRAS     js,  6s.    81. 


German  Melody    Arr.'L.  Mason,  1839 
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Thro'  a-gesjoinedintune, Singho-ly,ho-ly,  ho-ly!    TothegreatGodTri-une.     A-men. 
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IIQ     BROCKHAM     L.  M. 


J.  Clarke,  1700 
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1.  SWEET    is    the  work,  my  God,  my  King,     To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing; 
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To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of    all  Thy  truth  at  night.  A  -  men, 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest  ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast  ; 
Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word  ; 


4  Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below  ; 


Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine,     And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 


How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine  I 


In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 


120     GERMANY 


(Or  to  Germany.) 


I.  Watts,  1719 
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1.  LOED  of  the  Sab-bath,    hear    us    pray,    In    this  Thy  house,  on    this  Thy    day; 


And  own,  as    grate-f ul  sac  -  ri  -  fice,  The  songs  which  from  Thy  temple  rise.   A  -  men. 
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2  Now  met  to  pray,  and  bless  Thy  Name, 
Whose  mercies  flow  each  day  the  same, 
"Whose  Mnd  compassions  never  cease, 
We  seek  instruction,  pardon,  peace. 

3  Thy  day  of  rest,  0  Lord,  we  love, 
But  look  for  truer  rest  above ; 


To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 
4  In  Thy  blest  kingdom  we  shall  be 
From  every  mortal  trouble  free. 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues; 


Herb's 


5  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  waning  moon, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

121     SWABIA     S.  M. 


6  0  long-expected  day,  begin, 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin^ 
Break,  morn  of  God,  upon  our  eyes, 
And  let  the  world's  true  sun  arise ! 

P.  Doddridge,  1737    Alt,  CottenlPs  Sel,  1819 

German    Arr.  W.  H.  Havergal,  1849 
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*  night     And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  rest. 

Our  failing  strength  renew  j 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew* 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace. 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still* 


4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer. 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near; 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there  5 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days. 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
0  vanquisher  of  death ! 


DOMENICA  (StDomenica)    S.  M.      (Second 


J.  Ellerton,  1867 


H.  S.  Oakeley,  1874 


^= 


^ 


1.  THIS      is      the     day       of       light. 
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Let   there    be    light    to   -   day 
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0  Day-spring, rise  up  -  on  our  night     And    chase  its  gloom  a  -  way. 
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SOHO     C.  M. 


J.  Barnby,  1872 
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1.  THIS    is       the    day      the    Lord    hath  made,  He    calls    the  hours    His 
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own; 


(Or  to  St.  John's 

2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna,  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son! 
Help  us,  0  Lord ;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  the  throne. 


123     BELMONT 


C.  M. 


College,  No.  513) 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes  in  God  His  Father's  name, 

To  save  our  sinful  race. 
<y  Hosanna,  in  the  highest  strains 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise ! 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 

I.  Watts,  1719 

W.  Gardiner,  1812 
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of   G-od,  most  calm,  most  bright,  The  first,  the     best     of     days  ; 
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The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight, 
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2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine ; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 


And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 

A  happy  week  shall  find. 
4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear, 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

3  J.  Mason,  1683 


ST.  STEPHEN  (Nayland)      C.  M. 


W.  Jones,  1789 
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day    Which  God     hath  called  His    own; 
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With     joy  the  sum-mons    we    o  -  bey     To     wor -ship  at      His  throne.     A  -  men. 


2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair ! 

As  here  Thy  servants  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  0  deign  to  dwell 

Within  Thy  Church  below; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

125     ST.  FULBERT     C.  M. 


4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  Thou  hast  called  Thine  own  ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  Thy  throne, 
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H.  Auber,  1833 
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2  Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  Thy  praise  be  spread ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  Thy  house, 

And  fill  Thy  poor  with  bread.  - 


Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine, 
Justice  and  truth  His  court  maintain, 

With  love  and  power  divine. 
Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne; 

And,  as  His  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  His  crown, 

And  shame  confound  His  foes. 

I.  Watts,  1719 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1848 
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2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour, 

Within  Thy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  Thy  love,  and  own  Thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend, 

3  But  Thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  Thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  G-od. 
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4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  sky ; 
Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  grand  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  Thy  servants'  sight ; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 

S.  G.  Btilfinch,  1832 

F.  E.  L.  Barnes,  1875 
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2  The  King  Himself  comes  near? 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been 


Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 

Of  pleasurable  sin. 
4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 


I.  Watts,  1709 
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1.  MY    Lord,   my  Love,  was       era  -  ci  -  fied,    He      all     the  pains  did     bear; 
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He       makes  His  ser  -  vants  share.      A  -  men. 
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2  How  sweetly  rest  Thy  saints  above 

Who  in  Thy  bosom  lie ; 
The  Church  below  doth  rest  in  hope 
Of  that  felicity. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  who  daily  f  eed'st  Thy  sheep, 

Mak'st  them  a  weekly  feast; 
Thy  flocks  meet  in  their  several  folds 
Upon  this  day  of  rest. 

4  Welcome  and  dear  unto  my  soul 

Are  these  sweet  feasts  of  love; 
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But  what  a  Sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  rest  above ! 

5  I  bless  Thy  wise  and  wondrous  love, 

Which  binds  us  to  be  free; 
Which  makes  us  leave  our  earthly  snares, 
That  we  may  come  to  Thee. 

6  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray, 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  I  trace ; 
I  sing  to  think  this  is  the  way 
Unto  my  Saviour's  face.        j. : 


J.  Booth  (1852—) 


1    SWEET     is      the    work,    0      Lord,       Thy     glo  -  ribns  acts     to       sing,        To 
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praise  Thy  name,  and   hear  Thy  word,      And  grate  -  ful    of -f  rings  bring.     A -men. 
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2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light, 
Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 


With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee  best, 
And  in  Thy  name  rejoice. 


And,  when  approach  the  shades  of  night,    4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 


Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 
3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 


Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 

103  H.  Atiber,  1839 
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1.  SAFE-LY  through  an-oth-er    week  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way;     Let  us   now  a  bless -ing    seek 
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urts  to-day:  Day  of    all  the  week  the  best,     Em-blem  of  e-ter-nal  rest!     A-men 
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2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week  our  praise  demand  5 
Guarded  by  almighty  power, 

Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand, 
Though  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
And  repaying  love  with  sin. 

3  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Eedeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame: 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 
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4  As  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

"While  we  in  Thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

5  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above. 


J.  Newton,  1779 
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(Third  Tune) 


<  SAFELY  thro'  an-oth-er  week  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way :  ?  -^  • +•     •    TT- 

>  Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek,  ( Omit. ; .    .  j  j  Waiting  in  His  courts  to  -  day :  Bay  of 


all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem  of  e-ter-nal  rest!  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem  of  e-ter-nal  rest!    A 

M- 


. 


SI 


HEBRON     L.  M. 


L.  Mason,  1830 
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1.  AN  -  OTH-EE    six    days' work   is  done,    An  -  oth  -  er  Lord's  day    has    be  -  gun; 
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Be-  turn,  my  soul,   en  -  joy  thy  rest,  Im-prove  the  hours  thy  God  hath  blest.  A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Ernan,  No.  570)  '  si> 

2  This  day  may  our  devotion  rise  Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, — 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies,  The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
And  heaven  that  sweet  repose  bestow  4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 

Which  none  but  they  who  feel  it  know!       In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away: 

3  That  peaceful  calm  within  the  breast  How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
Is  the  sure  pledge  of  heavenly  rest,  In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 
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1.  THIS  day     at    Thy    ere  -at  -ing  word      First  o'er  the  earth  the  light  was  poure 
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2  This  day  the  Lord  for  sinners  slain 
In  might  victorious  rose  again : 

0  Jesus,  may  we  raised  be 

From  death  of  sin,  to  life  in  Thee. 

3  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 
With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven -flame : 
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0  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 
With  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray. 
4  0  day  of  Light,  and  Life,  and  Grace, 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place, 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  best  gift  of  love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above ! 

W.  W.  How,  1854 

J.  A.  Freylinghausen,  1705 
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days,       God    the     Fa-ther's  name    we  praise, 
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Who,  ere  -  a  -  tion's  fount  and    spring,     Did  the  world  from  darkness  bring, 
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2  On  this  day  the  eternal  Son 
Over  death  His  triumph  won ; 
On  this  day  the  Spirit  came 
With  His  gifts  of  living  flame. 

3  Oh,  that  fervent  love  to-day 
May  in  every  heart  have  sway, 
Teaching  us  to  praise  aright 
God,  the  source  of  life  and  light ! 


4  Father,  who  didst  fashion  me 
Image  of  Thyself  to  be, 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  divine, 
Let  my  every  thought  be  Thine. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  may  I  be 

Dead  and  buried  here  with.  Thee, 
And,  by  love  inflamed,  arise 
Unto  Thee  a  sacrifice. 

106  2V.  H.  W.  Baker,  1861 
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E.  S.  Carter,  1874 
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2  A  holy  stillness7  breathing  calm 

On  all  the  world  around, 
Uplifts  my  soul,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 

3  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 

A  ray  of  light  divine 
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Is  shed,  0  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 

For  it  is  Thine. 
Accept,  0  God,  ray  hymn  of  praise, 

That  Thou  this  day  hast  given, 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 

Of  rest  in  heaven. 

G.  Thring,  1858,  Ab. 

W.  Knapp,  1738 
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i  th'as-^W-blies  of  Thy  saints.    'A-men. 


2  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  Thy  throne  of  majesty  j 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  alTtheir  work  is  praise  and  love. 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  who  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  Thy  grace  j 
There  they  behold  Thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  Thy  face,  and  learn  Thy  praise. 
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Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate;        [road 
God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 
Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length, 
Till  all  before  Thy  face  appear, 
And  ioin  in  nobler  worship  there. 

J  I,  Watts,  1719 
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1.  A  -  WAKE,  ye  saints,    a  -   wake,  And   hail    the      sa  -  cred    day!      In    lof-tiest 
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2  On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes; 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 


Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign  r 

4  Great  King,  gird  on  Thy  sword, 

Ascend  Thy  conquering  car, 
While  justice,  power,  and  love 

Maintain  the  glorious  war : 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway, 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away ! 

E,  Scott,  1756   T.  Cotterill,  1810 
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6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8  Arr.  fr.  F.  J.  C.  Schneider,  by  L.  Mason,  1841 
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.,   j  WBL  -  COME,     de  -  light  -  ful     morn, 
"  (  I  hail      thy      kind     re  -  turn: 


Thou  day      of        sa    -    cred     rest;    j 
Lord,  make  these    mo   -  ments  blest,  i 


tTbe  Hero's 


From  the   low  train  of      mor  -  tal  toys 
i        i        i        i 


I      soar    to    reach  im  -  mor -tal  joys, 


2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 

And  fill  His  throne  of  grace; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  Thy  face; 
Let  sinners  feel  Thy  quickening  word 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 
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I     soar    to    reach,      im    -    mor    -    tal 
(Or  to  Croft's  uSth,  No.  398    Or  to  Bevan,  opposite) 


joys. 


3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love,     - 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours: 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  e'er  be  spent  in  vain. 

Hajrward,  in  J.  Dobeil's  Coll.,  1806 

L.  M.  J-  W.  Elliott  (1833-) 


1.  A  -  GAIN  the  Lord's  own  day   is   here,       The    day     to  Chris-tian  peo  -  pie   dear, 


,     j     -     «jr 

As,  week  by  week,  it   bids  them  tell    How   Je  -  sus  rose  from  death  andhell.     A -men. 
J        1       I       I       1 


2  For  by  His  flock  their  Lord  declared 
His  resurrection  should  be  shared ; 
And  we  who  trust  in  Him  to  save 
With  Him  are  risen  from  the  grave. 

3  We,  one  and  all,  of  Him  possessed, 
Are  with  exceeding  treasures  blessed  j 
For  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare, 

He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share. 


4  Eternal  glory,  rest  on  high, 
A  blessed  immortality, 

True  peace  and  gladness,  and  a  throne, 
Are  all  His  gifts,  and  all  our  own. 

5  And  therefore  unto  Thee  we  sing, 
0  Lord  of  peace,  eternal  King ; 

Thy  love  we  praise,  Thy  name  adore, 
Both  OIL  this  day  and  evermore, 

15th  Century    *"-  T 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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(Or  to  Ratisbon,  No.  62    Or  to  Shepherd's,  No.  130) 


2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 

And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid, 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand, 

Spirits  blest  before  Thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command ; 

And,  when  Thy  behests  are  done, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings ;, 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

5  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 

Thee,  the  Church  in  every  land,. 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


6  Alleluia,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Grliost, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three ! 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

no  C.  Wordsworth,  1862 
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G.  F.  Lejeune  (1842—) 
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2  Lo!  the  apostolic  train 

Join  Thy  sacred  name  to  hallow. 
Prophets  swell  the  loud  refrain, 

And  the  white-robe  J  martyrs  follow; 
And  from  morn  to  set  of  sun, 
Through  the  church  the  song  goes  on. 

3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  we  name  Thee,  * 
While  in  essence  only  One, 

Undivided  God,  we  claim  Thee  j 
And,  adoring,  bend  the  knee, 
While  we  own  the  mystery. 

4  Spare  Thy  people,  Lord,  we  pray, 

By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded; 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-day, 

Never  let  us  be  confounded. 
Lo !  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee ; 
Never,  Lord,  abandon  me. 

Ill  C.  A.  Valwortl 
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E.  Flood,  1845 
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While  they  sang,  with  one  ac-cord, 

Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly   Lord  !        J.  -  men.  " 
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2  Holy,  holy,  holy!    Thee, 

One  Jehovah,  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord ! 


3  Holy,  holy,  holy!  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Hearts  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Kound  the  throne  with  full  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

J.  Montgomery,  18^ 


142     WATTS     6,6,6,6,8,8 


J.  S.  B.  Hodges  (1830—3 
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1.  WE  give  im-mor-tal  praise  To  God  the  Father's  love.For  all  our  comforts  here,  And  all    our 
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hopes  a  -  bove:    He  sent  His  own  E  -  ter-nal  Son    To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done.  A-men. 
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(Or  to  Croft's  i48th,  No.  398    Or  to  St.  Godric,  No.  635) 


2  To  G-od  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  He  lives  and  now  He  reigns. 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 


Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honors  done; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
The  Godhead  only  One ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails  and  love  adores. 

I.  Watts,  1709 
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AIT.  L.  Mason,  1822 
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H.  W.  Greatorex,  1849 


1.0        HO  -  LY,    ho   -  iy,     ho  -  ly    Lord !  Bright  in  Thy  deeds  and     in      Thy  name 

I  n        fS        I  i  i  * 
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For-ev-er    be     Thy  name  a-dored,     Thy  glo-ries  let    the  world  pro-claim.     A-men 
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r  to  Rivaubc,  below    Or  to  Winchester,  New,  No.  249) 


2  0  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

3  0  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 


RIVAULX     L.  M. 


Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love,  [heaven. 
Thy  praises  ring  through  earth  and 
4  0  Grod  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song ; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 
From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue. 

J.  W.  Eastburn,  1813 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  FA-THER  of     all,     whose  love  pro-found    A    ran-som  for    our  souls' hath  found, 


•e  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  sin-ners  bend;  To  us  Thy  pard'ninglove  ex  -tend.  A  -  men. 
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2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Eedeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  5 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 


Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend, 

IJ4  E.  Cooper,  1805 
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1.  E  -  TEB-  NAL  Fa-  ther,when    to    Thee, 
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Be  -  yond    all  worlds  by    faith 
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Be  -  fore  Thy  bound-less  maj-es-ty       I   stand  in     si-lence,  and    a-dore.    A-men. 
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(Or  to  Rivaulx,  opposite)  ^ 

2  But,  Saviour,  Thou  art  by  my  side;       The  Holy  Ghost  of  God  Thou  art, 

Yet  dwellest  in  this  house  of  clay. 
4  Blest  Trinity,  in  whom  alone 
All  things  created  move  or  rest, 


Thy  voice  I  hear,  Thy  face  I  see. 
Thou  art  my  friend,  my  daily  guide, 

God  over  all,  yet  God  with  me. 

3  And  Thou,  Great  Spirit,  in  my  heart     High  in  the  heavens  Thou  hast  Thy  throne, 

Thou  hast  Thy  throne  within  my  breast. 


Dost  make  Thy  temple  day  by  day : 
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2  0  Father,  uncreated  Lord, 

Be  Thou  in  every  land  adored, 

Be  Thou  by  all  with  faith  implored. 

3  0  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  whose  dying  pain 
For  us  did  endless  life  regain. 


4  0  Holy  Ghost,  whose  guardian  care 
Both  us  for  heavenly  joys  prepare, 
May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 

5  0  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

With  faith  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee  j 
In  us,  0  God,  exalted  be. 

A,  T.  Russell,  1848 
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1.  LET    us     with    a        glad-some  mind        Praise  the   Lord,  for     He       is     kind 
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For  His  mer~cies      aye     en-dure,        Ev  -  er    faith-fill,     ev  -  er    sure.       A -men 
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2  He,  with  all- commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery: 
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For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth: 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

J.  Milton,  1623 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  1862 
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Thy  moon  and  stars  I  see, 
Oh,  what  is  man,  I  wondering  cry, 

To  be  so  loved  by  Thee. 
3  Close  to  Thine  own  bright  seraphim 
His  favored  path  is  trod; 
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And  all  beside  are  serving  him, 

That  he  may  serve  his  God. 
4  0  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou, 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same : 

There  angels  at  Thy  footstool  bow, 
Here  babes  Thy  grace  proclaim. 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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Old  French  melody 
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1.  SONGS    of  praise  the      an   -  gels  sang,    Heav'n  -with  al  -   le    -    lu  -  ias   rang 
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Wnen    Je  -  lio-vah's  work  be -gun,      When  He  spake  and    it   was  done.      A -men- 
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2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth ;      * 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


No ;  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice. 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 


4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  f 


VIENNA     7s- 


Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

(Or  to  Thanksgiving,  No.  159)  J-  Montgomery,  1819. 
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J.  H.  Knecht,  1797 
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(Bob  tbe  fatber 
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1.  O    LOVE   of     Grod,  how  strong  and  true, 

-^U-j. 


r*rr 

E  -  ter  -  nal,  and  yet     ev  -  er    new 
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Un-com-pre-hend-ed  and  unbought,    Beyond  all  knowledge  and  all  thought.  A  -  men 
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i5  0  heavenly  love,  how  precious  still, 
In  days  of  weariness  and  ill, 
In  nights  of  pain  and  helplessness, 
To  heal,  to  comfort  and  to  bless. 

3  0  wide-embracing,  wondrous  love! 
We  read  thee  in  the  sky  above, 
We  read  thee  in  the  earth  below, 

In  seas  that  swell  and  streams  that  flow, 

4  We  read  thee  best  in  Him  who  came 
To  bear  for  us  the  cross  of  shame, 


KESTON  (Lytiie)    8s,  7s. 
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Sent  by  the  Father  from  on  high 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

5  We  read  thy  power  to  bless  and  save, 
E'en  in  the  darkness  of  the  grave; 
Still  more  in  resurrection  light, 

We  read  the  fulness  of  thy  might. 

6  0  love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way ! 
Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest, 

For  ever  safe,  for  ever  blest. 

H.  Bonar,  1864 

J.  Stainer  (1840—) 
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>ve;   His  mer  -  oy  bright-ens       All    the  path    in  which  we    rove; 


1.  GOD     is     love 
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Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  light-ens:     God   is    wis-dom,  4od  is    love.       A- 
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2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  < 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove  \ 


i       i       i       i 
From  the  gloom  His  brightness  stream eth : 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Everywhere  His  glory  shineth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

X8  J,  Bowrlng:,  1825 
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1.  0  KING  of  earth,  and    air,  and  sea,     The  hun-gry    ra  -  vens     cry      to     Thee; 
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To  Thee  the  sea  -  ly    tribes  that  sweep  The    bo  -  som    of       the  bound-less  deep; 
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Voices  in  Unison. 


Harmony. 
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To    Thee  the  li  -  ons  roar  -  ing  call, —  The  com-mon    Fa   -  ther,  Mud    to     all: 
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Voices  in  Unison. 


In  Harmony. 
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Then  grant  Thy  servants,  Lord,  we  pray,  Our  dai  -  ly  bread  from  day  to    day.    A  -  men. 


And  oh,  when  through  the  wilds  we  roam, 
That  part  us  from  our  Heavenly  Home ; 
When,  lost  in  danger,  want,  and  woe, 
Our  faithless  tears  begin  to  flow  5 
Do  Thou  the  gracious  comfort  give, 
By  which  alone  the  soul  may  live, 
And  grant  Thy  servants,  Lord,  we  pray, 
The  bread  of  life  from  day  to  day, 

R.  Heber,  i%5 


\ 


2  The  fishes  may  for  food  complain,  3 

The  ravens  spread  their  wings  in  vain, 
The  roaring  lions  lack  and  pine ; 
But,  God,  Thou  carest  still  for  Thine. 
Thy  bounteous  Hand  with  food  can  bless 
The  bleak  and  lonely  wilderness  j 
And  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord,  to  pray 
For  daily  bread  from  day  to  day. 


(Bob  tbe  ffatber 


BOWEN     L.  M. 


Fr.  F.  J.  Haydn  (1732—1809) 


Cen-treand  soul  of    ev-ery  sphere,  Yet  to  each  lov  -  ing  heart  how  near!  A -men. 


2  Sun  of  our  life  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn  ; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn ; 
Our  rainbow  arch,  Thy  mercy's  sign; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine. 


WILTSHIRE     C.  M. 


(Or  to  Sheltering-  Wing,  No.  429) 
(Or  to  Downs,  No.  28) 


4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us"  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 

O.  W.  Holmes,  1848 

G.  T.  Smart,  1833 
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my  God  shall  still 
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My    heart  and  tongue  em- 
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4  Oh,  make  but  trial  of  His  love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Make  but  His  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 

t2o  N.  Tate  and  N.  Brady,  1696 


2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed, 
From  mine  example  comfort  take, 
And  soothe  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  His  name ; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 


(Bob  tbe  fatber 


HUMILITY     L.  M. 


S.  P.  Tuckerman,  i£ 
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1.  LOBD!  Thou  hast  search'd  and  seen  me  thro';  Thine  eye  com-mands,  with  pierc-inr*  view 
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My  ris-ing,  and  my  rest-  ing  hours,    My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  pow'rs. 
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2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
'Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  Thy  circling  power  I  stand  ; 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 
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Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 
Oh,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

I.  Watts,  1719 

A.  R.  Reinagle,  1868 
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And  own  how  dread-ful     is  this  place: 
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Let  all  with -in    us    feel  His  power,  And  Inim-bly  bow  be  -fore  His  face. 
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2  Lo  !  God  is  here,  whom  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  angels  praise ; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
The  host  of  heaven  their  anthems  raise. 

8  Almighty  Father,  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 


Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  will. 
4  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore,, 
From  men  and  from  the  angel-host 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore. 

121  G.  Teisteegen,  1729  Tr.  J.  Wesley,  1739  •  alt.  and  atx, 
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J.  W.  Elliott  (1833-) 


I.  THE  Lord     is    King!  lift     up  thy  voice,    0     earth,  and  all    ye  heavens,  re  -  joice- 

1    ,  -j-  -i  j  a  j  j.    ~ ' 


2  The  Lord  is  King!  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care, 

Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees, 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises? 

3  The  Lord  is  King !    Child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just 5 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways : 

Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 

4  Oh,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake, 


MISSIONARY  CHANT 
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Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing 
"The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King!" 

5  Alike  pervaded  by  His  eye, 
All  parts  of  His  dominion  lie  ; 

This  world  of  ours,  and  worlds  unseen, 
And  thin  the  boundary  between. 

6  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures; 

He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  yours: 
Thro'  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall  ring, 
"The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King!" 

J.  Conder,  1824 

C.  Zeuner,  1832 


^ 


m 


j  rr-r 


f- 


f-r-f- 


^ 


1.  KING-DOMS  and  thrones  to  God  be -long;  Crown  Him,  ye  na-tions,  in  your  song; 
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2  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms;  3  Proclaim  Him  King,pronounce  Him  blest; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms!  He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest; 

In  Israel  are  His  mercies  known,  When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 

Israel  is  His  peculiar  throne.  God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

122  I.  Watts,  1719 


(Bob  tfoe 


159     THANKSGIVING     7s.   81. 


W.  B,  Gilbert,  1865 
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Age    to    age,  and  shore  to  shore, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more.     A  -  men. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  His  mercies  trace ; 
Praise  His  providence  and  grace, 
All  that  He  for  men  hath  done, 
All  He  sends  us  through  His  Son. 


Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts, 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts; 
All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore, 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  evermore, 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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S.  Howard  (1710—  1782) 


1.  KINGDOMS  and  thrones  to  God  be  -  long;  Crown' Him,  ye  nations,  in    vour  song;    His 
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E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 
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1.  THE    spa  -cious  firm  -  a-ment  on    high,      With  all  the   blue      e  -  th 

J    J    J    J  •  ^  J    J    J       J   J   J    J  .  ^ 

j^!__|^  i  j  ^—  

e-re 

:   A 

1 

al    sky 

1 

1  

_^__^  ^  

_|  

«  C  

=F—  £— 

*  H— 

=F=« 

ff 


r-r^r-r-c-r 


•f8-  i 


And  spangled  heay'ns,  a    shin -ing  frame,  Their  great  o   -   rig  -  i  -  nal     pro-claim. 
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land     The  work  of    an     al-might-y  hand. 

j 


2  Soon  as-  the  evening  shades  prevail,          i 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  j 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  j 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  5 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

J.  Addison,  1712 
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Arr.  fr.  F.  J.  Haydn,  1798 
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1.  PBAISE  the  Lord,  ye  heav'ns,  a  -  dore  Him,    Praise  Him,  an  -  gels,     in    the  height- 
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Sun  and  moon,  re  -  joice    be  -  fore  Him;    Praise  Him,  all     ye     stars  of     light. 
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Laws  which  nev-er  shall  be  brok-en      For  their  guid-anee  He  hath  made.      A  -  men. 


(Or  to  Austria,  No.  632) 


2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail  j 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious ; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  G-od  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high,  His  p^ower  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 

Foundling'  Chapel  Coll.,  1796 

l62  8s,  75.   81. 

1  PRAISE  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator, 

Praise  be  Thine  from  every  tongue ; 
Join  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 
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Father,  source  of  all  compassion, 
Pure  unbounded  grace  is  Thine : 

Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Praise  Him  for  His  love  divine. 

2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 
For  the  richest  gifts  bestowed, 
Sound  His  praise  through  earth  and 

heaven, 

Sound  Jehovah's  praise  aloud. 
Joyfully  on  earth  adore  Him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise : 

There,  enraptured  fall  before  Him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

J.  Fawcett,  1767 
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BETHANY  (Smart)     3s,  7s.   81. 


H.  Smart,  1867 
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2  It  is  God :  His  love  looks  mighty, 

But  is  mightier  than  it  seerns. 
'T  is  our  Father,  and  His  fondness 

Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 
There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 

Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind, 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


No.  661) 

But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 

By  false  limits  of  our  own, 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 

There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 
If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

F.  W.  Faber,  1854 
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Este's  Psalter,  1592 
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2  Oh,  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart  1 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  j 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
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ST.  THOMAS     S.  M. 


And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  works  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  0  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 

But  oh,  eternity?s  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise ! 

*  J.  Addison,  1712 

A.  Williams,  1762 
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with  -  in    me  join     To  bless     His  ho  -  ly   name.      A-  men. 
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2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind ; 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits : 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide ; 

He  will  with  patience  wait; 
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His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 

And  ready  to  abate. 
4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins; 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 
He  heals  all  thine  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 


(Bob  tbe  fatber 


5  He  clotlies  thee  with  His  love, 
Upholds  thee  with  His  truth, 
And  like  the  eagle  He  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 
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ST.  PETER'S,  OXFORD     C.  M, 


6  Then  bless  His  holy  name. 

Whose  grace  has  made  thee  whole, 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  clays : 
Oh.  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

J.  Montgomery,  1819 

A.  R.  Reinagie,  1826 
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To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed  \ 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear, 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see. 
Each*  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 


GIFT     C.  M. 


(Second  Tune.) 


Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 
When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Eesigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 

My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will, 
i  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  lowering  storm  shall  see  j 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 

That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee. 

H.  M.  Williams,  1786 

J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 
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R.  Farrant  (1530 — 1580) 
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2  Deep  in  unfathoinable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs. 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  takej 

The  clouds  ye  so  much,  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
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Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain : 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

W.  Cowper,  1772 

Scotch  Psalter,  1564 
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1.  GBEAT  God,  how    in  -  fi    -   nite    art  Thou!  What  worth-less   worms  are     we! 


Let  the  whole  race    of    crea-tures  bow  And    pay  their  praise  to  Tnee.       A  -  men. 


^ 


To  Thee  there  7s  nothing  old  appears — 

Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 
4  Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are  drawn. 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares ; 

While  Thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

130  I.  Watts,  1707 


2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made: 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  Thy  view; 
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1.  BE  -  GIN,  my  tongue, some  heavenly  theme,  And    speak  some  boundless  thing, 
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Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness, 
And  sound  His  power  abroad; 

Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  His  grace, 

The  love  and  tratb.  of  Grod. 
3  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 
As  that  which  "built  the  skies  5 


The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 

Speaks  all  the  promises. 
Oh,  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper  "  Thou  art  mine ! " 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 

To  notes  almost  divine. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
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2  To  Thee,  all  angels  cry  aloud  j 
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With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 

To  Thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  Cherubim  and  Seraphim, 

Continually  do  cry: — 
0  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 

Of  Thy  majestic  sway! 
The  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light, 


Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

5  The  holy  church  throughout  the  worldj, 
0  Lord,  confesses  Thee, 

That  Thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundless  majesty. 

6  Thy  honored,  true  and  only  Son 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  spring 

Of  never-ceasing  joy ;  0  Christ, 
Of  glory  Thou  art  King. 

Anon.  (Latin,  5th  Cent.)     7>*  Tate  and  Brady,  1703 
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How    beau-ti  -  ful  Thy    mer  -  cy  -  seat,      In  depths  of  burn  -  ing   light. 
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2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

0  everlasting  Lord, 
JBy  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity. 

4  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
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For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

5  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother,  e'er  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done 
With  me  Thy  sinful  child. 

6  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward, 

What  rapture  will  it  be 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze  and  gaze  on  Thee ! 

F.  W.  Faber,  1849 

W.  Croft,  1708 
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(Or  to  Irish,  No.  588   Or  to  Westminster,  above) 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne  3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ,*   e  Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone,        *  From  everlasting  Thou  art  Gfod, 

And  our  defence  is  sure.  To  endless  years  the  same. 


(Bob  tbe  fatber 


4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  5 
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They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
6  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 

And  our  eternal  home. 

I.  Watts,  1719 

E,  Flood,  1845 
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2  Glorified  apostles  raise, 

Night  and  day,  continual  praise : 
Hast  not  Thou  a  mission  too 
For  Thy  children  here  to  do  ? 
With  the  prophets'  goodly  line 
We  in  mystic  bond  combine; 
For  Thou  hast  to  babes  revealed 
Things  that  to  the  wise  were  sealed. 


Martyrs,  in  a  noble  host, 
Of  the  cross  are  heard  to  boast; 
Oh,  that  we  our  cross  may  bear, 
And  a  crown  of  glory  wear ! 
God  eternal,  mighty  King, 
Unto  Thee  our  praise  we  bring; 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 

Anon.  (Latin,  jth  Cent.)    Tr,  J.  E,  Millard,  1848 
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A.  Stella,  1870 


1    I       SING    th'  al-might-y     pow'r    of     God,     That  made  the  mount-ains      rise, 
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That  spread  the  flow  -ing    seas        a -broad,  And     built  the    loft  -  y 
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The    moon  shines  full    at     His  com-mand,And     all     the  stars  o  -  bey.        A -men. 
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5  Lord,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye, 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be, 

Are  subject  to  Thy  care: 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee 
But  God  is  present  there. 


3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word, 

And  then  pronounced  them  good, 
i  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  Thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 


I.  Watts,  1715 
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That  spread  the  flow -ing     seas     a-  broad,  And  built  the    loft  -  y     skies. 

The  moon  shines  full  at     His    command,  And  all     the    stars  o  -  bey,        A  -  men. 
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God   hath' robed  Him,  and      He  reign  -  eth,       He  hath  gird  -  ed     Him  with  might. 
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Al   -  le-lu-ia!    Al  -  le-lu-ia!       God    is  King  in  depth  and  height.      A -men. 


2  In  her  everlasting  station 

Earth  is  poised,  to  swerve  no  more ; 
Thou  hast  laid  Thy  throne's  foundation, 
From  all  time  where  thought  can  soar. 

Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
Lord,  Thou  art  for  evermore. 

3  Lord,  the  water-floods  have  lifted, 

Ocean  floods  have  lift  their  roar  j 
Now  they  pause  where  they  have  drifted, 
Now  they  burst  upon  the  shore. 

Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
For  the  ocean's  sounding  store. 


4  With  all  tones  of  waters  blending, 

Glorious  is  the  breaking  deep ;  ^ 
Glorious,  beauteous,  without  ending, 
Grod,  who  reigns  on  Heaven's  high  steep. 

Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
Songs  of  ocean  never  sleep. 

5  Lord,  the  words  Thy  lips  are  telling 

Are  the  perfect  verity; 
Of  Thine  high  eternal  dwelling 
Holiness  shall  inmate  be. 
Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
Pure  is  all  that  lives  with  Thee. 

I3S  J.Keble,iS3i? 
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2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn ; 

I  on  His  oath  depend ; 
I  sliall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shah1  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 

For  evermore. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  Eighteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace. 
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On  Zion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  still  maintains, 

And,  glorious,  with  His  saints  in  light 
Forever  reigns. 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

They  ever  cry. 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine ! 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays  ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 

And  endless  praise. 

T.  Olivers,  1770 
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What    time    the     tern  -  pest      ra    -    ges,      Our    dwell -ing -place    se    -    rene 
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To      end -less  gen  -  er    -   'a  -  tions      The     Ev  -  er  -  last -ing    Thou!       A -men. 
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(Or  to  Pearsall,  No.  790    Or  to  Gladness  [No.  2],  No.  269) 


2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  Mils  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die : 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
And  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  0  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 
Our  years  before  they  fail. 


On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 
On  us  Thy  goodness  rest7 

And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 
The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blessed. 

4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 

With  beauty  and  with  grace> 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever, 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face: 
A  joy  no  language  measures, 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er, 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures, 

An  ocean  without  shore. 

137  E.  H.  BIckersteth,  1866 
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OH  come,  oh  come,  Em  -  man  -  u  -  el,        And  ran-som  cap-tive    Is     - 

j   ,  j  A _*rn  j.    ,   i   i   .  j 


Re-ioice!  Re-joice!  Em -man  -  u 

i    V    J  .  J    ^J    I 


TT 

Shall  come  to  thee,  0 


-    ra  -  el.     jdL  -  men. 


^ 


nr  r  r  r'ri-F 


2  Oh  come,  Thou  Bod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own.  from  Satan's  tyranny ; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice !    Hejoice !     Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee?  0  Israel. 

3  Oh  come7  Thou  Day- Spring,  come  and 

cheer 

Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  herej 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
Rejoice!    Rejoice!    Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 


4  Oh  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come. 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home  ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Rejoice!     Rejoice!    Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 
Oh   come,   oh  come,  Thou  Lord  of 

might, 

Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice!    Rejoice!    Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 

Anon.  (Latin,  c.  isth  Cent.)    Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1831 


CAREY'S     L.  M.   6 1. 


(Second  Tune) 


H.  Carey,  1723 


1.  OH    come,  oh     come,  Em-man-u-  el,        And  ran-som  cap- tive  Is    -    ra  -  el, 
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That  mourns  in  lone  -  ly      ex  -  ile    here     Un  -  til       the   Son      of      God   ap-pear. 
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Be-joice!  re- joice!Em-man  -  u  -    el    Shall  come  to     thee,  O    Is    -  ra  -  el. 
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179     ST*  GEORGE     S.  M. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  iS 
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1.  A       TOICE      by 

Jor  -  dan's    shore, 

A         sum  -  mons   stern      and       clear: 
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*  Be  -form;  be     just,  and     sin     no  more: God's  jndg-ment  draw-eth near!"    A  -  men. 

j .  j- 1  _  - 


m 


2  A  voice  by  Galilee, 

A  holier  voiee  I  hear: 
"Love  God  j  thy  neighbor  love:  for  see 
God's  mercy  draweth  near!" 

3  0  voiee  of  duty,  still 

Speak  forth:  I  hear  with  awej 
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In  thee  I  own  the  sovereign  will, 
Obey  the  sovereign  law. 

4  Thou  higher  voice  of  love, 

Yet  speak  thy  word  in  me  ; 
Through  duty,  let  me  upward  move 
To  thy  pure  liberty. 

S.  Longfellow,,  1864 
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3esus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 

STUTTGART      83,73.  "  Psalmodia  Sacra,"  Gotha,  1715 


:f=F 


T  -f  r  r  r  r  T 


1.  COME,  Thou  long   ex-pect-ed     Je  -  sus,    Born     to      set    Thy    peo  -  pie    free- 


2» j. •"  VI  M  w  <ar j 

T  t  trrf-f  ft  I  . 

From  our  fears  and    sins  re -lease  us;      Let  us  find  our     rest  in  Thee 

'  -^J—J-J   J   J  ,  J-J 


ti=rgri 


E£ 
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2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art  $ 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  king, 


r 


1     J 
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Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 
4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 
Eaise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

C.  Wesley,  1744 


ST,  EANSWYTH     7,  7,  7,  with  Alleluia 


J.  S.  Sidebotham  (1830—) 


r~r~f-  -$---^—  i—jf— r-f- 

ien  Beth-lehem's  plain  Ech  -  oedwith    the      joy-  ful  strain 

'    .LJL_Ji  ' 


2  Blessed  hills  that  heard  the  song 
Of  that  glorious  angel  throng 
Swelling  all  our  slopes  along. 

Alleluia ! 

3  Happy  shepherds,  on  whose  ear 
Fell  the  tidings  glad  and  clear, 

"  God  to  man  is  drawing  near."  • 
Alleluia! 

4  Thus  revealed  to  shepherds'  eyes, 
Hidden  from  the  great  and  wise, 


Entering  earth  in  lowly  guise- 
Alleluia! 

5  We  adore  Thee  as  our  King, 
And  to  Thee  our  song  we  sing; 
Our  best  offering  to  Thee  bring, 

Alleluia! 

6  Blessed  Babe  of  Bethlehem. 
Owner  of  earth's  diadem, 
Claim  and  wear  the  radiant  gem. 

Alleluia ! 

H.  Bonar,  1857 
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MONKLAND 


J.  B.  Wilkes,  1861 
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EIGHT  and    joy  -  fnl 
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LS        the  morn, 
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For     to       us       a 
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child    is      born  ; 
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"1     f     f~\        r ~ [— r  -       i  •  T     i -~r      T~^P    p- 

From  the  high-est     realms  of  heaven,     Un  -  to     us     a       son   is   given. 
J-     J      J  ^ 


fc 


2  Wonderful  in  counsel  He, 
The  incarnate  Deity ; 
Sire  of  ages  ne'er  to  cease, 

King  of  kings,  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

3  Come  and  worship  at  His  feet, 
Yield  to  Christ  the  homage  meet: 
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GLEBE 


From.  His  manger  to  His  throne, 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 

4  Glory  be  to  God  on  high ! 
Earth,  uplift  the  joyful  cry  5 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

J.  Montgomery,  1825 

J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 


1.  HAIL,   all   hail     the       joy  -  fnl    morn ! 

JLL-i    +  *  ^ 


Tell      it  forth  from  earth     to  heaven, 

V  ,  1  I 
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!  to  us      a        son    is  given."     A  -  men. 

^jyn  * 


That  <(to    us      a    child  is    born,"    That 

j^u.^ 

™^^== 
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Great  and  wonderful  His  name, 
Prince  of  Peace,  the  mighty  God, 

4  Join  we  then  our  feeble  lays, 
To  the  chorus  of  the  sky ; 
And,  in  songs  of  grateful  praise, 
Glory  give  to  God  on  high. 

H.  Atiber,  1829 


2  Angels  bending  from  the  sky, 

Chanted  at  the  wondrous  birth, 
"Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
Peace,  good-will  to  man  on  earth," 

3  Him  prophetic  strains  proclaim 

King  of  kings,  the  incarnate  "Word ; 


5e0u0  Cbrtet  the  Son 


184    GLAD  TIDINGS     11,11,12,11   With 


Refrain 


J.  Goss  (1800—1880) 


r  r  7  tr 

SHOUT  the  glad    ti  -  dings,  ex  -  nit  -  ing  -  ly    sing;      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  triumphs  Mes 

!    rJ-^  J.' 
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si  -  ah     is 

King. 
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tell  -  ing,       The 
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Son     of    the  High  *  est,  how  low  -  ly   His  birth;     The  brightest  arch  -  an  -  gel  in. 


r  ^  r 
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J  . 
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Repeat  Refrain. 
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glo  -  ry     ex  -  eel-ling,        He  stoops  to     re-deem  thee,He  reigns  up  -  on  earth.    A  -  men 

=±=± 


2  Tell  how  He  cometh^  from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 
How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned- 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise : 
Ye  angels,  the  full  alleluia  be  singing  j 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 
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W.  A.  Muhlenber^,  1826. 


IRativit? 


AVISON      ii,  II,  12,  ii    With  Refrain     (Second  Tune) 
Refrain. 
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/j  j  j- 


C.  Avison  (1710 — 1770) 

j N     1        i         !       j 


v 


r  '  c  r  r  • 


SHOUT  the  glad  ti-dings,  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  iy      sing; . 
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Je  -  m  -  sa-lem  triumphs, Mes- 

J*.J.Jj   J 


Ms 


m 


E 


iii  i  i i i 

si  -  ah    is  King.   1.  Zi  -  ON,  the  mar-  vel-  ons    sto  -  ry  be  tell-ing,     The    Son  of  the 
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High-est,  how  low  -  ly  His  birth;  The  bright-est  arch-an-gel    in  glo-ry  es-cel-ling,  He 


Repeat  1st  Me/rain. 


4/ier  lost  verse. 
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stoops  to  re-deem  thee,He  reigns  np-on  earth.  Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing;.  — 
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Je  -  m-sa-lem  trinmphs,Mes-si-ah  is  King,  Mes-si-  ah  is  King,  Mes-si-ah  is  King.    A- mm. 
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Jesus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 


i8s  PC 

)RTUGUESE  HYP 

/DM      P.  M.    Irregular 

J.  Reading,  1692 

1 

1.  OH 
2. 
3. 

4. 

__^=m)  —  it_._^  ^__  :  _j  zL-Ljtzps!  ji—  1~- 

T  r  r  r  *  r  r  *-f  r  r  r  Vrr? 

come,   all     ye   faith  -  ful,      Joy-ful  and  tri  -  uin  -  phant,  Oh     come  ye,    oh 
God     of             God,             Light         of           Light,                     Lo!     He    ab- 
Sing,  choirs  of     An  -  gels,     Sing  in     ex  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion,            Sing,  all     ye 
Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee,   Born  this  hap-py   morn  -  ing,           Je  -    sus,    to 
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come    ye    to  Beth  -  le  -  hem;  Come  and  be  -   hold  Him    Born  the  King  of 

hors    not  the  Vir  -  gin's  womb;  Yer  -       y  God,   Be    -    got  -  ten,  not  cre- 

ci-ti-zens  of  heay'n  a  -bove:  Glo    -  ry     to  God                In             the 

Thee    be  glo   -   ry  giv'n;  Word  of    the  Fa  -  ther,      Now  in  flesh  ap- 
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Oh       come,  let       us 
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Him,      Christ,  the     Lord.        A  -men. 
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Anon.  (Latin,  lyth  Cent.)    3>.  F.  Oakeley,  1841 
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ADESTE  FTDELES     6s,  5s.    With  Refrain 


J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 
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2  True  Son  of  the  Father, 

He  comes  from  the  skies; 
To  be  born  of  a  Virgin 
He  do tli  not  despise. 
*  To  Bethlehem  hasten?  etc. 

3  Hark !  hark  to  the  angels ! 

All  singing  in  lieaven, 
"To  God  in  the  highest 
All  glory  be  given ! " 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 


To  Thee,  then,  0  Jesus, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honor 

Through  lieaven  and  earth,  j 
True  Godhead  incarnate! 

Omnipotent  Word! 
Oli  come,  let  us  hasten, 
Oh.  eome,  let  us  hasten, 
Ob.  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord! 

Anon..  (Latin,  i/th  Cent.)    TV.  E.  Caswall 


(The  tune  on  the  preceding  page  may  t>e  xtsed,  if  preferred) 
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Jesus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 

Iv57     MENDELSSOHN     7s.  81.          Arr.  fr.  Mendelssohn,  1840,  by  W.  H.  Cummings,  1855 


-F=v4-l-(f 0- 


r~r 

1.  HABK!  the  her  -  aid  an  -  gels    sing, "  Glo  -  ry    to     the  new-born  King;  Peace  on  earth,and 
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Join  the  tri-uroph    of  the  skies;  With  th' an-gel-ic  host  pro-claim  "  Christ  is  born  in 


Beth-le-hem. "  Hark!  the  her-  aid    an-gels  sing  ' '  Glo-ry    to  the  new-born  King. "  A-men. 


Organ  Pedal. 


2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored ; 
Christ,  the  everlasting-  Lord ; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come. 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb : 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  seej 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell} 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel ! 
Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King.'7 


3  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Eighteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  new-born  King." 

C.  Wesley,  1739 :  alt.  G.  Whitefield,  1753,  M.  Madan,  1760, 
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HERALD  ANGELS     7s.   Si     (Second  Tune) 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 


1.  HARK!  the  her  -  aid   an  -  gels      sing. .   "  Glo  -  ry      to    the  new-born  King!  Peace  on 
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earth,  and  mer  -  cy    mild,     God  and    sin  -  ners  rec  -  on  -  ciled!"  Joy  -  fnl,  all     ye 
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na  -tions,  rise,    Join  the  tri-umph    of      the  skies  j  With  th'an-gel-ic  host  pro-claim 
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'Christ    is    born    in    Eeth  -  le  -  hem,      Christ     is       born    in     Beth  -  le  -  hem!" 
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an  -  gels      sing       "Glo  -  ry     to     the    new  -  born  King!"  A  -  men* 


1 88      (METTOELSSOHN)     7$.  81 

1  HE  has  come,  the  Clirist  of  God  j 
Left  for  us  His  glad  abode ; 
Stooping  fi'oni  His  throne  of  blissy 
To  this  darksome  "wilderness. 

He  has  come,  the  Prince  of  Peace  j 
Come  to  bid  our  sorrows  cease  5 
Come  to  scatter,  with  His  light, 
All  the  shadows  of  our  night. 

2  He,  the  mighty  King,  has  come, 
Making  this  poor  earth  His  home  5 
Come  to  bear  our  sin's  sad  load, 
Son  of  David,  Son  of  Grod, 


He  has  come,  whose  name  of  grace 
Speaks  deliverance  to  our  race; 
Left  for  us  His  glad  abode, 
Son  of  Mary,  Son  of  God. 
3  Unto  us  a  child  is  born ;    ' 
INVer  has  earth  beheld  a  morn 
Out  of  all  the  morns  of  time 
Half  so  glorious  in  its  prime. 
Unto  us  a  son  is  given; 
He  has  come  from  God's  own  heavenr 
Bringing  with  Him  from  above 
Holy  peace  and  holy  love. 

,  H.  Bonar,  1857 


Jesus  Cbrtet  tbe  Son 

DEBENHAM  (Old  120th)     8s,  7s.    81. 


R.  Redhead  (1820—) 


Sweet-ly  sound-ing  through  the    skies? 
Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of       iov 

J    J     J 


th'an-gel-ic    host  re  -   joic-es, 
"Glo-ry      in     the  high-est,    glo  -  ry, 
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Heav'nly    al  -  le  -  hi  -  ias    rise,     j 

Glo  -  ry!     be     to  God  most  high! "  j  A  -  men. 


(Or  to  Austria,  No.  632    Or  to  Bethany,  No,  760) 

2  "  Peace  on  earth,  good- will  from  heaven,      3  "  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him ; 


Reaching  far  as  man  is  found, 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed : 

Heaven  and  earth  His  glory  sing; 
Glad  receive  whom  G-od  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 


Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joyj 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

6 Glory  be  to  God  most  High!'" 
Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

J.  Cawood,  1819 
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1.  CHEIS-TIANS,  a    -    wake,     sa    -   lute    the     hap  -  py        morn,     Where  -  on      the 
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Sav-iour  of  man-kind   was    born;  Eise    to    a  -  dore      the  mys  -  ter  -  y      of     love, 
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_  ^g~.  -js?_ 

hove;  W'ith     them  the     joy  -    fnl 

_JJ  _,  J     ,J_ 


tfl) 


ti  -  clings  first    be  -  gun      Of     God  in  -  car-nate  and  the  Yir  -  gin's    Son. 
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2  Then  to  the  \vatcliful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice  :  "Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  : 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake  ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy?  unknown  before,  conspire  : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  witli  alleluias  rang  : 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-  will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  rany 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man: 
And  f  oundj  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  nianger  laid  ; 
Amazed  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim, 
The  earliest  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  name. 

5  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy  ; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross  -? 
Treading  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 

Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 


J.  Byrom,  PubL,  1773 


Jesus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 

•WEIMAR      L.  M.  C.  P.  E.  Bach,  1784 
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1    ALL  praise  to  Thee,  e    -    ter-nal  Lord,Cloth'd  in      a     garb     of    flesh  and  blood; 
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Ohoos-ing    a    man-  ger  for  Thy  throne, While  worlds  on  worlds  are  Thine  a-lone.  A-men. 


2  Once  did  the  skies  before  Thee  bow: 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  Thee  now; 
Angels,  who  did  in  Thee  rejoice, 
Now  listen  for  Thine  infant  voice. 

3  A  little  child,  Thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest: 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 


4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night, 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light, 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine, 

Like  Thine  own  angels,  round  Thee  shine. 

5  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done ; 
By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  wonj 
For  this  we  tune  our  cheerful  lays, 
And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  praise. 

ist.  v.  Ancient  Requiem ;  others,  Martin  Luther,  1523 


INCARNATION      L.  M.  (Second  Tune)       Arr.  by  W.  H.  Walter  (1825—1893) 
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I  §2     REGENT  SQUARE     8s,  75.  61. 


H.  Smart,  1867 
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XL  the  realms  of  glo-ry,  Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth 
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3,  Come  and  worship, 
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Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King.  A -men. 
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2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light ; 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations , 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star; 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear; 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

J.  Montgomery,  1819 


W.DERSMOUTH     8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7      f  Second  Tune} 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1879 
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1.  AN  -  GELS,  from    the  realms  of     glo  -    ry,  Wing  yottr  flight  o'er      all    the  earth; 

I        J        J.       J        J        J        -J-      -J-         J       J          I  1          i        J 


^SW 


Tn^^-r— r-r 


3E 


r     r^T^T     r     T     r     r      f-    f  -     r 

Ye,   who    sang   ere  -  a-tion's    sto  -    ry,        Now  pro-claim  Mes  -  si  -  ah's    birth; 
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PRINCE  OF  PEACE     C.  M.  81. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 


l.lT  came    up-on    the  mid-night  clear,   That  glorious  song  of      old,....  From 
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an-gels  bend-ing  near  the  earth    To  touch  their  harps  of  gold;  Peace  on  the  earth,good- 


nil    to  men,     From  heaven's  all  -  gra  -  cious  King;.,.  The  world  in  sol  -  emn 


stillness  lay     To  hear  the  an-gels  sing,  To  hear  the    an     -     gels  sing. 
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(Or  to  Stuyvesant,  No.  rgj      Or  to  Carol,  No.  197) 


2  Still  throngh  the  cloven  skies  they 

With  peaceful  wings  nnf 
And  still  their  heavenly  mu^ 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  j 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  heavenly  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  0  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow, 


come,     Look  now !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing; 

rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 
4  For  lo!  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold  j 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

152  E.  H.  Sears,  1850 
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And    an -gels, with  their  sparkling  lyres,  Make  mu  -  sic  on    the       air. 
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(Or  to  Carol,  No.  197)' 


2  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  "back  the  glad  reply  f 
And  greet,  from,  all  their  holy  heights, 

The  day-spring  from  on  high. 
O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 


3  "Griory  to  God!'?  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"Peaee  to  the  earth?  good- will  to  men? 

From  heaven's  eternal  King! " 
Light  on  Thy  hills,  Jerusalem ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born :         [plains 
More   bright  on    Bethlehem's    joyous 

Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 

153  E.  H.  Sears,  1834 
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ome,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder! 
Here  let  all,  great  and  small, 
jaeel  in  awe  and  wonder! 
Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning  ! 
"ail  the  Star  that  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning  ! 
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2  Hark!  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 
Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat, 

"Flee  from  woe  and  danger!  [you 

Brethren,  come !  from  all  that  grieves 

You  are  freed ;  all  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you." 


Heedfully  my  Lord  I'll  cherish, 
Live  to  Thee,  and  with  Thee 

Dying,  shall  not  perish  j 
But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever, 

Far  on  high,  in  the  joy 
That  can  alter  never. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1656    TV.  C.  Winkworth,  1858 
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Till     the    air       ey  -  'ry- where      Now  with   joy      is     ring  -ing, 
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Sing,  0    sing,  this    bless -ed  morn,     Je  -  sus  Christ  to  -  day  is   born 


2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  light, 
Comes  with,  mercies  infinite, 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 

Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

3  God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 
Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell ; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace. 

Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 


4  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 
Lifted  "by  Him  to  the  skies  5 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 

Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  "be. 
Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

5  0  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 

Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

C.  Wordsworth,  xSfo 
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1 .  WHILE  shep-herds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All        seat  -  ed    on    the        ground, 
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The     an  -  gel    of     the    Lord  came  down,  And     glo    -    ry     shone  a    -    round. 
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'Fear    not,"  said   he,      for    might -y  dread    Had    seized  their  trou-bled      mind; 
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"  Glad  ti-dings  of  great  joy      I   bring 
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To  you    and    all    man  -  kind.       ,4  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Flensburg,  No.  231 
TAJ>  « tht  original  setting 

2  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign: 
The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 


v  r^T 

Or  to  Christmas,  No.  552) 

3  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shirting  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: 
"All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
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Begin,  and  never  cease." 


N.  Tate,  1702 


STUYVESANT     C  M.    81.        (Second  Tune) 
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W.  B.  Gilbert  (1829—) 
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1.  JOT      to      the  world!  the   Lord     is    come:     Let      earth    re  -  ceive 

her  King; 
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(Or  to  Chesterfield,  No.  487) 


2  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Saviour  reigns : 

Let  men  their  songs  employ, 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.         [plains, 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

No  thorns  infest  the  ground  5 


He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace^ 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

I.  Watts,  171? 
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Tune)      Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Handel,  1742,  byL.  Mason,  1830 
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1.  JOY  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come:  Letearth  receive  her  King;  Let  ev-'ry    heart    pre-pare  Him  room, 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing.     A-men. 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And  heav'nand  nature  sing, 
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2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him -burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 


200 


ST.  LUKE  (New)      C.  M. 


He  conies,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 

To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 
Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim : 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  Thy  beloved  name. 

P.  Doddridge,  1735 

Arthur  Sullivan,  1867 
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So,      in    thy  sight,  al  -  might-  y   One,  Earth's  gen  -  er  -  a  -  tions    pass.       A  -  men. 
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And  still  it  leads,  as  once  it  led, 
To  the  Messiah's  feet 


2  And  as  the  years,  an  endless  host, 

Come  swiftly  pressing  on, 

The  brightest  names  that  earth  can  boast     4  Q  pather,  may  that  holy  star 
Just  glisten  and  are  gone, 

3  Yet  doth  the  star  of  Bethlehem  shed 

A  lustre  pure  and  sweet ; 

^59 


Grow  every  year  more  bright, 
And  send  its  glorious  beams  afar 
To  fill  the  world  with  light  ! 

W.  C.  Bryan 


Jesus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 


201 

Bl 

ETHLEHEM     P.  M. 

,  j  

8,  6,  8,  6,  7,  6,  8,  < 

zj—  £±: 

—  . 

pi  — 

J.  Barnby  (l 

-n-=1  1  

838-1896) 

j=E=| 

T 

1.  O 

i 

LI 
_i 

-rty 

T   -    TLE    town     Of 

j       ] 

»)    -          *         * 
-<P-  .         -f-      -«- 

t         F    1 

Beth  -  le  -hem, 

^  j  • 

— 

H 
—  i 

3W    Si 

•1  — 

ill     we     see    tl 

p               S  S0  

N^f 

xee    lie!  

AC  —  .£ 

r 

r 

j 

r  r 

L-  rr- 

-r 

LT        1 

n.|  |-j 

_j  _[^_j  .— 

M 

rfl 

1 

I- 

st 

p=-j          1        =p 

—  i  J 

A  - 

rr^fi 

^        p  f        j*       J^ 
bove    thy   deep  and  dream  - 

j     i          i    j 
-i    *  -*    i  --*—* 

less  s 

i 

^  

-^ 
l€ 

—I 
jep 

- 

1 

P  

he 

-r-^-^4-^=j 

si  -  lent   stars    go     by; 

1lt 

-^  —  P—  ^p  —  '  —  I 

_J  -£  4  — 

t 

—  1- 

=*= 

r—  r—  r—  H 
i   -i 

, 

Yet 

r-  ^  r   r 

in       thy    dark  streets 

shin  -  eth 

The 

i  o  &  
ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 

J    J.  ^    J 

light,; 

1 

*i  

nL  —  \L  —  C  LJ 



i  •  —  i—  j 

—  1- 

—     i     [ 

-F-1 

-27" 


The  hopes  and  fears  of      all     the  years       Are    met    in  thee  to-night.      A- 
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2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wond'ring  love. 
0  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given ! 

So  G-od  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 


No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still, 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

4  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in  5 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
0  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel! 
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P.  Brooks,  1868 
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last-ing  light;  The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in  thee  to  -night. 
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MASSACHUSETTS    P.M.   8,6,8,6,7,6,8,6 


U.  C.  Burnap,  1896 
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last-ing  light;  The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in  thee  to-night.      A  -  men. 
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202  VENI,  DOMINE  JESU  10,8, 10,8,  with  Refrain,  8,8  (Irregular)      J.  Barnby  (1838- 1896) 
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1    THOTI  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly  crown  When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me; 
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But  in  Bethlehem's  home  there  was  found  no  room  PorThyho-  ly  na-tiv  -  i    -   ty. 
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Oh,   come  to  my  heart, Lord  Je  -  sus,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  'for"     Thee!   A  -  men. 
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(Second  Tune) 
MARGARET    10,  8,  10, 8,  with  Refrain,  8, 8  (Irregular) 


T.  R.  Matthews  (1826—) 
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2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree  j 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 
And  in  great  humility. 
Oh,  come,  etc. 

3  Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  with  the  living  word, 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 
Oh,  come,  etc. 

4  When  Heaven's  arches  shall  ring,  and  her  choirs  shall  singv 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 

Let  Thy  voice  call  roe  home,  saying,  "  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee." 

And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott,  1864 
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1.  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born, 


us     a     son   is 


given, 


And 
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on    His  snoul-der  ev  -  er  rests        All  power  in  earth  and    Heaven. 
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His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

The  everlasting  Lord, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  God  by  all  adored. 

His  rigkteous  government  and  power 
Shall  over  all  extend  j 
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On  judgment  and  on  justice  based, 
His  reign  shall  have  no  end. 

Lord  Jesus,  reign  in  us,  we  pray, 
And  make  us  Thine  alone, 

Who  with  the  Father  ever  art 
And  Holy  Spirit,  one. 

J.  Morison,  1781    Version  of  Hs.  A.  and  M.t . 


3e0u0  CMet  tbe  Son 

204     IRBY     8,7,8,7,7,7  H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805-1876) 


1    ONCE   in     roy  -  al     Da  -  vid's  cit  -  y         Stood    a      low  -  ly      cat  -  tie    shed, 
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-*—4 

k- 
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Where  a    moth  -  er       laid   her     Ba  -  by          In       a     man  -  ger     for     His    bed: 


Ma  -  ry     was      that  moth-er  mild,       Je  -  sus  Christ  her    lit  -  tie    Child.    A  -  mm. 


2  He  came  down  to  earth,  from  heaven, 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall : 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

3  And,  thro'  all  His  wondrous  childhood, 

He  would  honor  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay: 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

4  'For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern; 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 


Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew : 
And  He  f eeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 

Through  His  own  redeeming  love ; 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
•     Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above : 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 

With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  Him,  but  in  heaven, 

Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high: 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned, 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 
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C.  F.  Alexander,  1848 


205     CORDE  NATUS      8,  7,  8,  7  8,  7,  7, 


H.  Smart  (1813-1879) 
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2  He  is  here,  whom  seers  of  old  time 

Chanted  of  while  ages  ran, 
Whom  the  faithful  word  of  prophets 

Promised  since  the  world  began ; 
Long  foretold,  at  length  appearing, 

Praise  Him  every  child  of  man,     " 
Evermore  and  evermore. 

3  Praise  Him,  0  ye  heaven  of  heavens, 

Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height ; 
All  dominions  bow  before  Him 

And  exalt  His  wondrous  might. 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent  5 

Let  each  voice  and  heart  unite, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 


4  Thee  let  old  men,  Thee  let  young  men, 

Thee  let  boys  in  chorus  sing, 
Matrons,  virgins,  little  maidens, 

With  glad  voices  answering. 
Let  their  guileless  songs  re-echo 

And  the  heart  its  praises  bring, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 

5  Christ,  to  Thee?  with  G-od  the  Father, 

And,  0  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn,  and  chant,  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be, 
Honor,  glory,  might,  dominion, 

And  eternal  victory, 

Evermore  and  evermore. 

165  Aurelius  C.  Prudentius    TV,  J.  M.  Neale,  1.851 
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The    shad  -ows  flee    be  -  fore  Thee;     The  world's  true  Light  art  Thou.       &  -  men. 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darMy : 

0  heavenly  Light,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes. 
We  long*  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod; 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee  our  God. 


166 


3  0  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace ; 
0  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsaf est, 

0  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

W.  W.  How,  1871 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly : 

0  heavenly  Light,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes. 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod  5 
"We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee  our  God. 


3  0  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
0  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouehsafest, 

O  Sun  of  Righteousness. 
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1.  WHEN,  marshaled  on  the  night-ly  plain,    The  glit-t'ring  host  be  -  stud     the    sky, 
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One    star    a  -  lone    of     all    the  train,     Can   fix    the  sin    -  ner's  wan-d'ring  eye. 
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Voices  in  Unison. 
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Hark!  hark!  to  God  the  cho  -  rns  breaks  From  ev  -  ery    host,    from  ev   -  ery    gem; 
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But    one  a  -  lone  the  Saviour  speaks, — It     is  the  Star  of  Beth  -  le  -  hem. 
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2  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode ; 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark  j 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 

The  wind,  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark: 
Deep  norror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem ; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 
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3  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all^ 

It  ba*de  my  dark  forebodings  cease, 
And,  thro'  the  storm,  and  danger's  thrall, 

It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 
Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

I'll  sing  first  in  night's  diadem, 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 

The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

H.  K.  White,  1804 
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ra  -  diant  light?    It  shines  fan  -  nounce  a        new  -  born  King,     Glad  ti    -    dings 
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our     God    to     bring.    A  -  men. 


(  3  While  outward  signs  the  star  displays, 
[     An  inward  light  the  Lord  conveys, 

And  urges  them,  with  force  benign, 

To  seek  the  giver  of  the  sign. 

4  True  love  can  brook  no  dull  delay, 
CT     Nor  toil  nor  dangers  stop  their  way  $ 
E3l     Home,  kindred,  fatherland,  and  all, 
They  leave  at  once,  at  God's  high  call, 

2  'Tis  now  fulfilled  what  God  decreed,        5  0  Jesus,  while  the  Star  of  grace 
"  From  Jacob  shall  a  star  proceed  j "  Invites  us  now  to  seek  Thy  face, 

And  lo,  the  eastern  sages  stand,  May  we  no  more  that  grace  repel, 

To  read  in  heaven  the  Lord's  command.      Or  quench,  that  light  which  shines  so  welL 

C.  Coffin,  1736    Tr.  },  Chandler,  1837 

R.  Harrison  (1748 — 1810) 
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HARRINGTON     L.  M. 


(Second  Tune) 


1.  WHEX  marshaled  on     the    night  -  ly     plain,  The    glit-t'ring  host    be-stnd  the  sky, 

2.  Harkl  hark!  to     God  the    cho  -  ras  breaks,  From  ev  -  ery    host,  from  ev-erygem; 
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One  star  a  -  lone  of      all     the   train    Can  fix  the  sin-ner's  wand'ring  eye. 

But  one  a  -  lone  the    Sav -  four  speaks,— It  is   the  Star    of  Beth- le -hem.  A -men. 
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3e0us  Cbrist  tfte  Son 


SANTA  LAURA     us,  IDS. 


W.  A.  Barrett,  1865 
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1.  BRIGHTEST  and   oest  of     the    sons  of  the  morning,    Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
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Star  of  the  east,  the  ho  -  ri  -  zon   a  -  dorn-ing,  Guide  where  our  infant  Re-deemer   is    laid.     J.  -  <ni&n. 
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(Or  to  Wesley,  No.  710) 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall  5 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine^ 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid,    R.  Heber,  x8» 
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(Second  Tune) 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 
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1.  BRIGHTEST  and  best     of  the  sons  of   the  morn-ing,  Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine    aid; 
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EPIPHANY        ns,ios. 


(Third  Tune) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1868 
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3fesus  Christ  tbc  Son 
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C.  Steggall  (1826—) 
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An-thems  be    to    Thee  ad-dressed,    God  in  man  made  man  -  i  -  fest.        A-  men. 

p-*-.1  •  /   i   J    J   J  J    .  J  J  J  .  J    J   J  J    . 

^==^=f=^4_ 

=t  rf~^~r  —  ~1  r~f 

W  —  ;*  

f^~f  —  f  —  — 

•m  1  ^  1  r«  0  , 

V         1  5?  

i      [x    i     ! 

r       i                  i     '    '    f 

2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 
Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme, 
And  at  Cana?  wedding-guest, 

In  Thy  Godhead  manifest  j 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine; 
Anthems  be  to  Th.ee  addressed, 
G-od  in  man  made  manifest. 

3  Manifest  in  making  whole 
Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight, 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill  5 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
G-od  in  man  made  manifest. 


4  Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 
Star  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  fleej 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 
All  will  see  His  glorious  sign; 

All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear, 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
God  in  man  made  manifest. 

5  Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 
Present  in  Thy  holy  word; 

May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou, 
That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
At  Thy  great  Epiphany ; 
And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  man  made  manifest 

C.  Wordsworth,  i86a 
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1.  As     WITH  glad- ness    men     of      old        Did    the    guid-ing    star     be  -  hold, 
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As      -with  joy  they.hail'd   its    light,     Lead -ing     on  -  ward,  beam -ing  bright, 


B 


r  r  r   r    r    i    i      r  i    i    r    l  '  tt 

So,  most  gra-cions  Lord,  may    we         Ev-er-morebe      led    to  Thee. 


2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare, 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 
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Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 

W.  C.  Drx,  1556 


Jesus  CMst  tbc  Son 


212      VALOUR      6s,  53.    81.    With  Refrain 


A.  H.  Mann,  1885 
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1.  FEOM  the  east-ern  mountains  Pressing  on  they  come,         Wise  men  in  their  wis-dom 
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To     His  hnmble  home;Stirr'dby  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion,     Hast-ing  from  a  -  far, 
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Ev  -  er  journeying  on  -ward,  Griiid-ed     by     a      star.     Light  of  light  that  shin-eth 
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Ere  the  worlds  be  -  gan,      Draw  Thou  near,  and  light  -  en    Every  heart  of  man.    A-men. 
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2  Tiiere  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar, 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding-  star. — Eef. 

3  Thou  who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 
O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 


G-ather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star.— Eef. 

4  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  who've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o  'er  them, 

Guide  them  on  their  way  $ 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who  Ve  wandered  far, 
Lead  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star.— Eef. 


5  Onward  tlirougli  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  then 

With  Thy  kindly  light, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar, 
Young  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  star  — Bef. 


GUIDING  STAR      63,53.   SI. 


6  Until  every  nation, 

"Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heavenly  home 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come. — Bef. 

G.  T  bring,  1879 


(Second  Tune) 
With  Refrain 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1860 
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Sesus  Cbrist  tbc  Son 

213      HARLOV      8s,  7s.  F.  J.  Sawyer  (1857-) 
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1.  HAIL!  Thou  source  of    ev  -  ery  bless-ing,  Sov-'reign   Fa  -  ther     of     man -kind, 
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Gen-tiles  now.  Thy  grace  pos-sess-  ing,     In  Thy  courts  ad  -  mis-sion  find.        A  -  men. 
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2  Gratef ul  now  we  fall  before  Thee 

In  Thy  Church  obtain  a  place ; 
Now  by  faith  behold  Thy  glory, 
Praige  Thy  truth,  adore  Thy  grace. 

3  Once  far  off,  but  now  invited, 

We  approach  Thy  sacred  throne  5 
In  Thy  covenant  united 
Reconciled,  redeemed,  made  one. 

4  Now  revealed  to  eastern  sages, 

See  the  star  of  mercy  shine, 


Mystery  hid  in  former  ages, 
Mystery  great  of  love  divine. 

5  Hail !  Thou  all-inviting  Saviour ; 

Gentiles  now  their  offerings  bring, 
In  Thy  temple  seek  Thy  favor, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King. 

6  May  we,  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

Live  deyoted  to  Thy  praise, 

Glorious  realms  of  bliss  inherit, 

Grateful  anthems  ever  raise. 

E.  Woodd,  c.  1810 


ST.  JUST     8s,  7s. 


(Second  Tune) 


G.  P.  Harris 


Mrf-i  —  3  —  '  —  *~t 

=3^  J           1         ^4= 

-*  • 

--  J  w 

—4- 

^Tr  r  f 

L  HAIL!  Thou  source  of 

i     i    J    - 

r  f  fr 

ev  -  ery   bless  -  ing, 

-J—J     J     J-r- 

f  r 

3ov-  'reign 

111H_1]  - 

r  r 

Fa  -  ther 

J 

J  —  0  gj  

of       man-kind, 

J  ^    J 

pJ-J  —  %  —  ^-fe 

^  —  ,  —  r    ¥ 

%               & 

f  — 

-j  h  — 

—  I®  1  _  — 

i          f 

!         |         [              | 

1 
. 

r 

>^  1  j  jp|  1  — 

-*  —  ^  —  i  —  \—^  —  (• 

^~ 

-    ,   inn,)    -  --    -          - 

,  —  t" 

(M                      J                                    -  * 

1        J 

J 

!       <ff 

I 

'Y       0       m       m 

m                          i              © 

9 

j       i  t 

3f  f  i  r  r  '  r  r    r  r  r  r  TT 

Gen-tiles  now,  Thy  grace  pos-sess-  ing,       Iri  Thy  courts  ad  -  mis-sion 

p.    J_j   J  J    J   j   j   j   .  J   J       J    J  . 

find.        A  -  men. 
|^_J  —     &   .  _   . 

A  —  *—  B«  —  %—  w  —  *— 

-^  —  r  —  r-f-i  ^     i- 

0  

-H—  & 

^_J_ 

&<:  — 

^  r  r   r   r  

r  '  u  n  r  r 

_=*= 

1  A,., 

H^—  J- 

i£2  — 

176 


214     ST.  OSWALD 


jEptpbanp 


s,  TS. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1857 
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2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 

Shone  the  star  that  told  His  birth, 
To  the  lands  their  G-od  announcing, 
Yeiled  beneath  a  form  of  earth. 

3  By  its  lambent  beauty  guided 

Eastern  kings  their  wealth  unfold; 
Bending  low  their  gifts  they  offer,— 
Gifts  of  incense,  myrrh,  and  gold. 
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4  Offerings  of  mystic  meaning: 

Incense  doth  the  God  disclose ; 
Gold  the  King  of  Mugs  proclaimeth; 
Myrrh  the  future  tomb  foreshows. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  in  Thy  brightness 

To  the  gentile  world  displayed, 
With  the  Father,  and  the  Spirit, 
Endless  praise  to  Thee  be  paid. 

Aureltus  C.  Pmdentius    Tr.  E,  Caswail,  1849 

H.  Smart  (1813—1879) 
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1.  THE  Star  pro-claims  the  King   is  here;  But,  Her-od,wl] 
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takes  no  realms  ot     earth  a-  way    Who  gives    the  realms  of  heavenly  (lay.    J.-mew. 


2  The  wiser  Magi  see  from  far 
And  follow  on  His  guiding  star; 
And  led  by  light  to  light  they  press, 
And  by  their  gifts  their  God  confess. 

3  Within  the  Jordan's  crystal  fiood 

In  meekness  stands  the  Lamb  of  God, 
And  sinless  sanctifies  the  wave, 
Mankind  from  sin  to  cleanse  and  save. 
12  I7' 


4  At  Cana  first  His  power  is  shown ; 
His  might  the  blushing  waters  own, 
And  changing,  as  He  speaks  the  word, 
Flow  wine,  obedient  to  their  Lord. 

5  All  glory,  Jesus,  be  to  Thee 
For  this  Thy  glad  Epiphany : 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

Latin  (5th  Cent.)    Tr.  ].  M.  Neale,  1852    Alt. 
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1.  THOU    to  whom  the    sick    and  dy  -  ing         Ev  -  er  came,  nor    came   in    vain, 
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Still     with  heal -ing    words  re  -  ply-  ing        To    the    wea  -  ried      cry    of    pain; 
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Hear    ns,  Je-sus,      as     we   meet,     Sup-pliants  at     Thy    mer-cy  seat.    .  A  -  men. 


Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 
Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care ; 

On  Thy  higher  help  relying 
May  we  now  their  burden  share, 

Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet, 

Suppliants,  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 

May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing, 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 


Comfort  ever  to  impart, 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 

4  Then  shall  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness, 

To  Thy  healing  power  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 

Eescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
One  in  Thee  together  meet, 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat. 

G.  Thring,  1866 


REQUIEM     8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7  (Second  Tune)  W.  A.  F.  Schulthes,  1868 
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2  When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  me, 
When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll, 
I  will  lay  my  head  on  Jesus, 

Pillow  of  the  troubled  soul. 
Surely,  none  can  feel  like  Thee, 
Weeping  One  of  Bethany! 


Is  a  legacy  of  love  j 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow, 

He  the  same  doth  ever  prove. 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me, 
Living  One  of  Bethany ! 


J.  R,  Macduff,  1859 


3esus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 

2l8     EASTCHEAP  (St.  Pancras)      L.  M.  J.  Battishill  (1738—1801) 
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Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 
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More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here ; 
2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal,  Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will,  Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 
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2  Oh,  who  like  Thee  so  calm,  so  bright, 
Thou  God  of  God,  Thou  Light  of  light! 
Oh,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe! 

3  Oh,  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs,  of  men  before  f 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility  f 
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4  E'en  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  'Thee ; 
Yet  love  thro7  all  Thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed. 

5  Oh,  in  Thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe  5 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  Thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God ! 

A.  C.  Coxe,  1840 

A.  H.  Mann  (1850—) 
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1.  WHEE-E'EE  have  trod  Thy    sa  -  cred  feet,  Teach  us,   0     Lord, Thy  steps       to  trace. 
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2  Bid  us  with  Thee  to  watch  and  pray, 
With  Thee  to  die,  with  Thee  to  rise, 
With  Thee  to  bear  our  cross  each  day, 
With  Thee  to  soar  beyond  the  skies. 

3  Where'er  Thou  art  may  we  remain  j 
Where'er  Thou  goest  may  we  go : 


With  Thee,  0  Lord,  no  grief  is  pain; 
Away  from  Thee,  all  joy  is  woe. 
4  Oh,  may  we  in  each  holy  tide, 

Each  solemn  season,  dwell  with  Thee, 
Content  if  only  by  Thy  side 
In  life  or  death  we  still  may  be. 

181  Anon,  1864" 
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H.  Baker,  1866 
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2  Privations,  sorrows,  "bitter  scorn, 

The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 

The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn, 

Are  these  the  consecrated  roadf 

3  'Twas  thus  He  suffered,  though  a  Son, 

Foreknowing,  choosing-,  feeling  all, 
Until  the  perfect  work  was  done, 
And  drunk  the  cup  of  bitter  gall. 

4  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie, 

Forbid  that  I  should  e'er  repine ; 
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Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 

Nor  heed  my  griefs,  rememb'ring  Thine. 
To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me ! 

Thou  earnest  not  Thyself  to  please ; 
And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be, 

Shall  I  not  love  Thee  more  than  these! 
Yes,  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 

To  gain  the  notice  of  Thine  eye  ; 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 

But  Thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

J.  Conder,  1824 

J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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LOVE!  how  deep,how  broad,  how  highjHow  pass -ing  thought  and 
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That  God,  the  Son  of  God,  should  take  Oar  mor-tal  form  for  mor-tals'  sake. 
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For  us  He  bore  the  cross's  death, 
For  us  at  length  gave  up  His  breath. 
4  For  us  He  rose  from  death  again, 
For  us  He  went  on  high  to  reign, 
For  us  He  sent  His  Spirit  here 
To  guide,  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 

182  Anon.  (L,atin,  i$th  Cent.)    Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1854 


2  He  sent  no  angel  to"  our  race, 
Of  higher  or  of  lower  place, 

But  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame 
And  He  Himself  to  this  world  came. 

3  For  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed,    [rayed, 
Scourged,  mocked,  in  crown  of  thorns  ar- 
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)       MAS-TEB,   it      is     good    to    be          High    on    the  mountain  here  with  Thee, 
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Who  once  received     on      Ho  -  reb's  height  Th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  laws  of     truth  and  right; 
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Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  higher  Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or  than  fire.  A-  men. 
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2  0  Master,  It  is  good  to  be 

With  Thee,  and  with  Thy  faithful  Three, 
Here,  where  the  apostle's  heart  of  rock 
Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shock ; 
Here,  where  the  son  of  thunder  learns 
The  thought  that  breathes,  and  word 

that  burns; 

Here,  where  on  eagle's  wings  we  move 
"With  Him  whose  last  best  creed  is  love. 

3  0  Master,  It  is  good  to  be 
Entranced,  en  wrapt,  alone  with  Thee : 
And  watch  Thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 


The  human  lineaments  that  shine 

Irradiant  with  a  light  divine. 

Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 

Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

0  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  Thee, 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be 

dim, 
"  This  is  my  Son,  oh,  hear  ye  Him.w 

A.  P.  Stanley,  iBra 


3e0it0  the  Son 
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R.  Redhead,  1850 
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1.  OH,  wondrous  type,  oh,    vis  -  ion  fair      Of      glo  -ry  that  the  Church  shall  share, Which 


Christ  up  -  on  the  mountain 
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ountain  shows,  Where  brighter  than  the  sui 


brighter  than  the  sun  He  glows.     A   -   men. 


2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 

The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet. 

3  With  shining  face  and  bright  array,          ; 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 

What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above, 
Who  joy  in  G-od  with  perfect  love. 
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And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 
By  this  great  vision's  mystery ; 
For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 
0  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit  ever  one, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face. 

Sarum,  1500    TV.  J.  M.  Neale,  1854 

J.  Harrison 
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1.  ON  Jordan's  bank  the  Bap  -  tist's  cry 
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An  -  nounces  that  the  Lord     is  '  nigh; 
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then,  and  hearkt 
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Come,  then,  and  hearken;  for  he  brings  Glad  ti  -dings  from  the  King  of  kings.  A  -men. 
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2  Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian  breast,  4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand, 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  guest!  And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand : 

Yea,  let  us  each  his  heart  prepare  Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 

For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there.  And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord,  5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward;  Whose  advent  set  Thy  people  freej 
Without  Thy  grace  our  souls  must  fade,       Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore, 
And  wither  like  a  flower  decayed.                And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

184  From  the  Latin,  1736    T-r,  J.  Chandler,  1837 
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ST  AELRED     8,  8,  8,  4 


J.  B.  Dykes  ('1823— 1876) 
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2  "  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry,  The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
"  0  save  us  in  our  agony!  "  At  Thy  will. 

Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high,  4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

"  Peace,  be  still.77  And  storm-  winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 

3  The  wild  winds  hushed;  the  angry  deep  Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep  :  "  Peace,  be  still." 


G.  Thring-,  iS6z 
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E.  Bnnnett,  1887 
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1.  JE  -  sus,    Son     of      God    most 
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God  from    all        e   -    ter  -    ni  -  ty,  . 
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Born  as  man  to      live   and    die, 
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Hear   us,    Ho  -  ly     Je   '  -     sus. 
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2  Leaving  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Making  mortal  cares  Thine  own, 
Making  God's  compassion  known, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  By  Thy  life,  so  lone  and  still, 
By  Thy  waiting  to  fulfil 

In  its  time  Thy  Father's  will, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 
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4  May  we  mark  the  pattern  fair 
Of  Thy  life  of  work  and  prayer, 
And  for  truth  all  perils  dare, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

5  Bid  us  come,  at  last,  to  Thee, 
And  forever  perfect  be, 
Where  Thy  glory  we  shall  see, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

T,  B.  Polio-*,  3870 


Jesus  tbe  Sort 
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H,  P.  Smith,  1874 
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1.  0  MAS- TEE,  let     me  walk  with  Thee       In  low-ly  paths  of     ser-vice    free; 
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Tell  me  Thy"  se  -  cret,  help  me  bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the    fret  of   care. 
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(Or  to  Sefton,  No.  222} 


2  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move  In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 
By  some  clear,  winning-  word  of  love  ;  In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong  , 
Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay,  4  jn  ^^  ^^  sends  a  shinmg  ray 

And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way.        Far  down  tbe  future's  broadening  way, 

3  Teach  me  Thy  patience  ;  still  with  Thee       In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give, 
In  closer,  dearer  company,  With  Thee,  0  Master,  let  me  live, 
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W.  Gladden,  1880 

German    Arr.  by  R.  S.  Willis,  1850 
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1.  FAIE-EST  Lord  Je- STLS,  Eul-er  of  all    na-tnre,    0  Thou  of  G-od  and   man  the    Son, 
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Thee  will  I 
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2  Fair  are  the  meadows, 

Fairer  still  the  woodlands, 
Eobed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring ; 

Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer, 
Who  makes  the  wof  ul  heart  to  sing. 


3  Fair  is  the  sunshine, 

Fairer  still  the  moonlight, 
And  all  the  twinkling,  starry  host ;       [er 

Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines  pur- 
Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 

Anon.  (German),  1677 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1867 
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(Or  to  St.  Hugh,  No.  148} 


Our  outward  lips  confess  the  name 

All  other  names  above ; 
Love  only  knoweth  whence  it  came, 

And  comprehendeth  love. 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 
To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down ; 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 


But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He ; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 

And  love  its  Galilee. 

SERENITY     C.  M, 

-it 


5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain  j 
"We  touch.  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 

And  we  are  whole  again. 

6  Thro1  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame. 

The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 

Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

7  0  Lord,  and  Master  of  us  all  I 

Whatever  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

J.  G.  WhJttier,  iS66 


(Second  Tune.}  Arr.  fr.  W.  V.  Wallace  (1814—1865) 
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For    ev  -  er  shared,  for    ev  -  er  whole,   A     nev  -  er    eTob  -  mg  sea!       A -men. 
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Jesus  tbe  Son 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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I     found   in  Him  a       rest  -  ing-place,    And    He  has  made  me    glad.        A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Calm,  No.  194) 


2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one? 

Stoop  down  and  drinky  and  live." 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  ris 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

H.  Bonar,  1846 
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Voices  in  unison. 
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one,  lay  down  Thy  head  up  -  on  My  breast."  I     came  to  Je-sus    as    I    was, 


"Wea-ry  and  worn  and  sad ;  I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad.  A-mtn., 
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1.  I  HEA.ED  the  voice  of  Je-sus  say,  "Come  nn-to  Me  and  rest; 
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ry  and  worn  and  sad;  I  found  in  Him  a  rest-ing-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad.  Amen. 
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Jesus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 


BURTON  AGNES     C.  M. 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 
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It    sonnds  like  urn  -  sic 
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in  mine  ear.  The  sweet-est  name  on    earth. 
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2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  of  one  whose  loving  heart 

Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 
Who  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

4  Jesus!  the  name  I  love  so  well, 

The  name  I  love  to  hearj 


No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

5  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road, 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

6  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free,     [throng, 
I'll  sing  the  new  eternal  song 


Of  Jesus'  love  to  me. 


F.  Whitfield,  1859 
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Thou  art  the  Truth  j  Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart  j 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 

And  purify  the  heart. 
Thou  art  the  Life ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Tlay  conquering  arm ; 


And  those,  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 

Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 
4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

190  G.  W.  Doaue,  1824 
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ORDINAL     C  M. 


T.  Tallis,  1560 
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2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  His  divine  employ. 

3  'Mid  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn, 

Patient  and  meek  He  stood  5 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  His  life; 
He  labored  for  their  good. 
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MARGUERITE     C.  M. 


In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  His  Fathers  throne, 
With  soul  resigned,  He  bowed,  and  said> 

"Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done! " 
Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide : 

His  image  may  we  bear ; 
Oh,  may  we  tread  His  holy  steps, 

His  jov  and  glory  share! 

W.  Enfield,  1781 

E.  C.  Walker,  1876 
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2  For  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 


4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 

Like  Thee,  0  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye 

In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  which  spring 
From  union,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

E.  Denny,  1839 
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F.  C.  Maker,  1876 
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1.  OH,  mean  may   seem  this  house     of       clay,      Yet  'twas    the      Lord's  a    -  liode; 
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Yet  here  Em-  man  -  i 
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trod. 
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2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear  j 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep ; 
These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear, 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 
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CALLCOTT     C.  M. 


4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Not  only  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  Thine  own 

Because  Thy  heaven  we  share, 

Because  we  sing  around  Thy  throne 

And  Thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

T.  H.  Gill,  iSgo    Ab. 

J.W.  Callcott  (1766— 1821) 
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And    form  our  souls  for    heaven.     A  -  men. 
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4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
Father,  Thy  will  be  done ! 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

192  J.  H.  Guraey,  1838    A6. 
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2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 
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1.  0  LOTE,  who  formeclst  me    to   wear       The    ira-age    of     Thy   God-head  here; 


-f^=— 

1     I     i 

-»         "  i  J         0 

^_^_j 

"    - 

r-i  1  rnn  1 

M                   i                             I            ''          - 

p        J 

s  0  rr 

£  [_£_ 

1*        i>        ^_         '£*'"'" 

_€  J  *  —  „  J  

r^—  f—  44—  t— 

wi  r   r   l    •    i    «    f  !-    '[    *    !    ^  u<  !    *     r 

Who  soHghtest  me  with  ten-der  care  Thro'  all  my  wanderings  wild  and  drear;  0 

.        i  I        I        I        ,         i 

J  ;      -*-      M       S        !        J 


i^a 


y^-H-fT^H     , g— t-T&3=S 
'  '        U !    I      I      £/'      f     T 


Love,  I     give    my-self    to  Thee,  Thine  ev  -  er,     on  -  ly  Thine  to    be.       A  -  men. 
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2  0  Love,  who  ere  life's  earliest  dawn 

On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  laid; 
0  Love,  who  here  as  man  wast  born, 

And  wholly  like  to  us  wast  made; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

3  0  Love,  who  once  in  time  wast  slain, 

Pierced  thro9  and  thro'  with  bitter  woe; 
0  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain, 
That  we  eternal  joy  might  know; 

0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

4  0  Love,  who  lovest  me  for  aye, 

Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead ; 
0  Love,  who  clidst  my  ransom  pay, 

Whose  power  suf&eeth  in  my  stead ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

5  0  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 

From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours ; 
0  Love,  who  once  o'er  yonder  skies 
Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers ; 


0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  onlv  Thine  to  be. 


J.  Scheffler,  1659    Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1853 

L.  M.    61. 
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OH,  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright, 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Thou  Light  of  light, 

Oh,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe» 

So  meek,  so  lowly,  yet  so  high, 

So  glorious  in  humility  ? 

'••  0  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee; 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 
That  burns  these  fevered  veins  within ; 
And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  one, 
And  like  Thee  all  our  journey  run, 

l  Oh,  grant  us  ever  on  the  road 
To  trace  the  footsteps  of  our  God; 
That  when  Thou  shalt  appear,  arrayed 
In  light  to  judge  the  quick  and  dead, 
We  may  to  life  immortal  soar, 
Through  Thee,  who  livest  evermore. 

j  A,  C.  Coxe,  1840    Revised  1872 
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2  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea*? 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake  1 
And  piercing  words  of  liberty, 

The  deaf  ears  open  shake  f 
And  mildest  words  arrest  the  haste 

Of  fever's  deadly  fire, 
And  strong  ones  heal  the  weak  who  waste 

Their  life  in  sad  desire. 

3  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea, 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake  ? 
And  dark  waves,  rolling  heavily, 

A  glassy  smoothness  take ; 
And  lepers,  whose  own  flesh  has  been 

A  solitary  grave, 
See  with  amaze  that  they  are  clean, 

And  cry,  'tis  He  can  save. 


4  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 

'Tis  only  He  can  save; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave: 
Full  soon,  with  food  celestial  fed, 

Their  mystic  fare  they  take;    [bread, 
'Twas  springtide  when  He  blest  the 

And  harvest  when  He  brake. 

5  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  seal 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here : 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee } 

To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear, 
Be  thine :  thy  needs  He '11  satisfy; 

Art  thou  diseased,  or  dumb  ? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cryf 

"  I  come,"  saith  Christ  "I  come." 

T.  T.  Lvnch,  1855 
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2  And  lo!   Thy  touch  brought  life  and 

health, 

Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight ; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light. 
And  now,  0  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch. 

As  by  Gennesaretfs  shore* 

3  Though  love  and  might  no  longer  heal 

By  touch,  or  word,  or  look ; 
Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  must  read 
Thy  laws  in  nature's  book  j 


Yet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  soul, 

Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint, 
Give  joy  and  peace,  where  all  is  strife, 

And  strength,  where  all  is  faint. 

Be  Thou  our  great  deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Eestore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 
strong, 

May  praise  Thee  evermore. 

195  E.  H.  Plumptre,  1866 
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I.WE    saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come    To     this  poor  world  of      sin  and  death, 
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2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 
Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew, 

Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry: 

"  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do ! " 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the  sun. 

3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb 
Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay? 

Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 

Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way; 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said 
"Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead!" 


4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 
When  Thou  didst  thro'  the  clouds  ascend, 

First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend; 
Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

5  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 

No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 

Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 
But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

Unknown  American  Author    Rewritten  by  H.  J  Buckoll,  1838 
Afterwards  rewritten  by  J.  H.  Gumey,  1851: 
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But  we       be-lieve  Thy  foot-steps  trod  Its  street's  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God.   A -men. 
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Z.  Wyvill  (1762—1837) 
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1.  0  LIGHT,  whose  beams  illumine  all  From  twilight  dawn  till  perfect  day,  Shine  Tbou  before  the  shadows  fall 
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That  lead  our  wand' ring  feet  astray :  That  youth  may  love,  and  age  adore. 

At  mom  and  eve  Thy  radiance  pour, 


(Or  to  St.  Matthias,  No.  50) 


2  0  "Way,  thro7  whom  our  souls  draw  near 
To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace, 

Where  perfect  love  shall  east  out  fear, 

And  earthTs  vain  toil  and  wandering  cease; 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Our  heavenward  path,  0  Lord,  thro5  Thee. 

3  0  Truth,  before  whose  shrine  we  bow, 
Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek? 

To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow, 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 


4  0  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 

,  To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 
Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows  ! 

Thy  joy  supreme  what  words  can  paint  f 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
Be  Thou  our  conqueror  over  death. 

5  0  Light,  0  Way,  0  Truth,  0  Life, 
0  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save, 

Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife, 

Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 
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Trembled  the  manners,    Per  -  il  was  nigh ;  Then  said  the  God  of  God, "  Peace  I  It    is     I! "     A-  men. 
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2  Bidge  of  tbe  mountain-wave, 

Lower  thy  crest; 
Wail  of  the  stormy  wind, 

Be  thou  at  rest  $ 
Peril  there  none  can  be, 

Sorrow  must  fly, 
Where  saith  the  Light  of  Light, 

" Peace!    It  is  I!" 


3  Jesus,  deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me; 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea. 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  0  Truth  of  Truth, 

"Peace!    It  is  I!" 

Anatolius,  458    Jr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1862 
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1.  FIERCE  was  the  wild  billow,  Oars  labored  heavi-ly,  Trembled  the  mariners, 

Dark  was  the  night,  Foam  glimmer'd  white, 


Mrrsr¥r4> 


.i  i 


lf-rryi-^mg 


? 


^i 
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1.  JE-SUS,  Thy  name    I     love,  All  oth-er  names  a  -  bove,     Je  -  sus,  my   Lord!      Oh,  Thou  art 
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all     to    me ;   Nothing  to    please  I    see,    Nothing  a  -  part  from  Thee,  Je  •  sus,  my  Lord  2   A  -  men. 
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2  Thou,  blessed  Son  of  God7 
Hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 
How  mighty  is  Thy  love, 
All  other  loves  above, 
Love  that  I  daily  prove, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  1 

3  When  unto  Thee  I  flee, 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  be, 

Jesus,  my  Lord! 
What  need  I  now  to  fear, 


What  earthly  grief  or  care, 
Since  Thou  art  ever  nearf 

Jesus,  nay  Lord ! 

4  Soon  Thou  wilt  come  again! 
I  shall  be  happy  then, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  I 
Then  Thine  own  face  I  '11  see, 

Then  I  shall  like  Thee  be, 
Then  evermore  with  Thee, 
Jesus,  my  Lord! 

J.  G.  Deck,  1843 
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1.  As     OFT,  with  worn  and  wea-ry     feet,    We   tread  earth's  rug  -  ged    val-  ley    o'er, 

-4^1*-^    -     ^    •      J    .i/    -LnJ      J      J      <     J 

Fi"1'  '  r  <J: 

1 

^  !_.  —  .  L- 

It  H—  —  —  i  — 

—  _  —  _ 

if     |      I      1    »-h~t=p 

r\                                ml                       -,-r-,           -                        I—  1         •       -     1                             ^ 

^: 

1  ,  ^  J  j  ^  J__p+ 

B)  «—   H«  J  1  

s*- 

ji                         a?          ^                ^     •--  tf 

y  r  f  f  f  r  *f  r  T  "T  r  f  r  r  r  *r  r  "~~ 

The  thought  how  corn-fort  -  ing  and  sweet,  Christ  trod  this  ver  -  y      path  be  -fore! 
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2  Does  sickness,  feebleness  or  pain 
Or  sorrow  in  our  path  appear? 
The  recollection  will  remain, 
More  deeply  did  He  suffer  here : 
His  life,  how  truly  sad  and  brief, 
Filled  up  with  suffering  and  with  grief. 

3  If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to  stray 
And  whisper  evil  things  within, 
So  did  he,  in  the  desert  way, 


Assail  our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  sin, 
When  worn  and  in  a  feeble  hour 
The  tempter  came  with  all  his  power. 

4  Just  such  as  I,  this  earth  He  trod, 
With  every  human  ill  but  sin ; 
And  though  indeed  the  very  God, 
As  I  am  now  so  He  has  been. 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 
With  pity,  love,  and  sympathy. 
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Our  wants  and  weak-ness-es  He  kno  ws,From  life's  first  dawn-ing  to    its  close. 
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Heav'n  with  the    ech  -  o    shall  re    -    sound,  And  all     the  earth  shall  hear.       A  -men. 
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2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man. 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan, 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road, 


And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meety 

While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown? 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

P.  Doddridge,  1740 


3esus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 


240   s 

*?== 

r.  THEC 

OULPH    7s»6s.   ^ 

Niih  Refrain 
i 

M.  T€ 

ischner,  1615 

fe^i 

-j  AL 

fit  4  :    & 

r 

L      glo  -  r 
whom  t 

-4 

$  M  f.  LjiL_ 

y,    laud,  and     hoi 
le    lips      of       chi 

*  ^  ry 

i    -    or           To    Thee,   Ee  -  deem  - 
.  -  dren        Made  sweet  ho  -  san  - 

I           I 
•  er,     King, 
nas    ring. 

W4  :   /• 

ITie^nfl 

J  i  —  i  —  L  —  i  —  h— 

and  following  verses. 

>  i  J  J  IK 

^_ 

.     f  

1 

2.  Thou 

-5  J-1 

art      the 

J  J5 

','  r   TJ 

King    of          Is  - 

j  ^  >-- 

-  rael,       Thou    Da  -  vid's  roy  - 

a  1  —  —  •  

al         Son, 

m-      e$  . 

&  *  
%«/         |0 

—  ^  

>    ffiT-_ 

£=M-fr4 

m  

^ 

-9  —  i—i 

1  

1  j  .  1  

i  —  1  —  i  —  UJ 

r 

i      p. 

|—  y= 

^=4= 

j  

S         J        '  J"^v  

f-.  ...     .,  -4  -..- 

-i  —  i  —  ,  — 

*  — 

P-p= 

Who 

s  V 

in      the  Lord's  name  com    - 

t  f  Y: 

est,         The    King  and  bless  -  ed          one. 

J       J     J    J    ,.      h 

^         J>  - 

a          r 

1*                  -*""" 

>  ?     r 

-p        ^  —  

f*5     • 

|  fL_L^  ^_ 

_        After  each  verse. 

T  '  Mr^ 

-j  —  |  —  i  

rr^  ^ 
H  j  j 

i-f—  r 

1     |            | 

^^r2 

KrH  F 

_u_|_. 

M  :  t=t- 

-d  d  9          d 

•tH^M 

lyt  •    4  v    x     f»     p       p  *"*    «     i  -      -f»     *           '         ,-2  •  -  i  ^     --3 

J   r   '  i   '   '    '  ufi          i   i   r  r    r 

j  All      glo  -  ry,  laud,  and     hon    -    or          To    Thee,  Ee-deem-er,     King,      ) 
(To   whom  the  lips    of       chil   -  dren        Made  s  weet  ho-san-  nas    ring.       >  A"  men. 

T.    !     J  -  ^    H  J  .  J*!J   .  ^    J  -^  J   J     J.   .„    „ 

E-j-f-f 

A      ^ 

p—  M^a^^ 

H~-  hF- 

3=f-H  r 

;  ••  \7&r~^  

HH— 

1    I    T  —  r 

I             i 

1         '         r  

—  i.U  1  1 

3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 
All  glory,  etc. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayers  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  etc. 


5  To  Thee,  before  Thy  passion, 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise ; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
All  glory,  etc. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc. 

Theodulph,  Sao    TV.  J.  M.  Neale,  1854 


into  Jerusalem 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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1.  BIDE     on,  ride  on    in      maj  -  es-ty;    Hark!  all    the  tribes  ho   -    san  -  na  cry 
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0    Saviour  meek,pur-sue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  str'ow'd  A-itien 
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',  (Or  to  Peterborough,  No.  824) 

2  Eide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty,  4  Eide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty: 

In  lowly  ponip  ride  on  to  die :  Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 

0  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin  The  Father,  on  His  sapphire  throne, 

O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin.          Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

3  Eide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty:  5  Eide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty, 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky  In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  j 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes       Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 

To  see  th J  approaching  sacrifice.  Then  take,  0  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

H.  H.  Milroan,  18*7 

(Second  Tune) 

WINCHESTER  NEW     L.  M.  AIt.fr.  Hamburger  Musikalis dies  Handbuch,  1690 
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2  Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewing, 

With  branches  fresh  and  fair; 
My  soul,  in  praise  awaking, 

Her  anthem  shall  prepare ; 
Perpetual  thanks  and  praises 

Forth  from  my  heart  shall  spring  j 
And  to  Thy  name  the  service 

Of  all  my  powers  I  bring. 

3  Love  caused  Thy  incarnation, 

Love  brought  Thee  down  to  me  j 
Thy  thirst  for  my  salvation 
Procured  my  liberty. 


Oh,  love  beyond  all  telling, 
That  led  Thee  to  embrace, 

In  love  all  love  excelling, 
Our  lost  and  fallen  race ! 

4:  Ye  who,  with  guilty  terror, 

Are  trembling,  fear  no  more ; 
With  love  and  grace  the  Saviour 

Shall  you  to  hope  restore. 
He  comes,  who  contrite  sinners 

Will  with  the  children  place, 
The  children  of  His  Father, 

The  hen's  of  life  and  grace. 

P.  Gerfiardt»  1653   2V.  Verses  i,  2,  4,  A,  T.  Russell,  1851* 
Veise  3,  J.  C.  Jacobi,  1722    Alt. 
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J.  Wakh,  1875 
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(Or  to  St.  H3da,  No.  407} 


2  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour, 

How  sad  on  Thee' they  fall! 
Seen  through  Thy  gentle  patience, 

I  tenfold  feel  them  all. 
I  know  they  are  forgiven ; 

But  still,  their  pain  to  me 
Is  all  the  grief  and  anguish 

They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 

3  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour! 

Their  guilt  I  never  knew 

Till  with  Thee  in  the  desert 

I  near  Thy  passion  drew  $ 


Till  with  Thee  in  the  garden 
I  heard  Thy  pleading  prayer, 

And  saw  the  sweat-drops  bloody 
That  told  Thy  sorrow  there. 

4  Therefore  my  songs,  my  Saviour, 

E'en  in  this  time  of  woe, 
Shall  tell  of  all  Thy  goodness 

To  suffering  man  below ; 
Thy  goodness  and  Thy  favor, 

Whose  presence  from  above 
Makes  glad  those  hearts,  my  Saviour, 

That  live  in  Thee  and  love. 

J.  S.  B.  Moosell,  1863 


3esu0  Cbrtet  tbe  Son 


O  SALUTARIS     L,  M. 

Slowly  and  smoothly. 


A.  H.  Brown  (1830—) 


1.  O      SAV-ING    vie  -  tim,     opening    wide    The  gate  .of  heav'n  to  men     be -low, 

2.  All  thanks  and  praise  to    Thee     as-cend    For    ev  -  er-more,  blest  One     in  Three; 
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Our  foes  press  on   from    ev  -  ery  side;  Thine  aid  supply,  Thy  strength  be-stow. 
Oh,  grant  us    life  that  shall  not  end,  In     our  true  na-tive  land  with  Thee. 
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(Or  to  Grace  Church) 


T.  Aquinas,  1263    TV.  E.  Caswall 
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GRACE  CHURCH     L.  M. 


Fr.  I.  J.  Pleyel,  1800 
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1.  0  THOTT,  who   in      the    pains  of  death     Art  yield-ing   up     Thy  part  -  ing  breath, 
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Teach  us    to    fix   our  eyes  on  Thee     Up -lift -ed  on    the    heal-ing  tree.      A -men. 
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2  To  gaze  on  Tb'ee  in  suffering 
Shall  heal  the  serpent's  deadly  sting; 
For  Thou  art  God,  nailed  there  to  give 
This  healing  grace:  we  look  and  live. 


4  And  from  the  earth  uplifted  high, 
A  King,  enthroned  in  majesty, 
Thine  arms  Thou  spreadest  on  the  tree, 
And  drawest  all  men  unto  Thee. 


3  There  sons  for  glory  Thou  dost  gain,  5  0  Crucified  ,  we  cleave  to  Thee, 
There  martyrs  for  their  triumph  train,         And  Thou  shalt  our  salvation  be; 
There  stablish  Thy  most  Holy  Faith  Thy  cross,  onr  only  hope  and  pride, 

By  love's  best  evidence,  Thy  death.  Shall  ever  in  our  hearts  abide. 

206  C.  Coffin,  1736    TV.  W.  Cooke,  1872 
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Air.  by  E.  Miller,  1790 
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My  rich-  est  gain    I    count  but  loss    And  pour  con-tempt  on  all       my  pride.   J.-men. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meetT 

Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  God:  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  f 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  4  -^ere  tile  wllole  reajm  of  natnre  mine, 

I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood.  That  were  a  prese3lt  f ar  too  sman . 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,  Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down!  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

(Or  to  Federal  Street,  No.  702) 


J,  Watts,  1707 


OLIVE'S  BROW     L.  M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1853 
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1.  'Tis  midnight;  and  on     01  -  ive's  brow 
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2  'Tis  midnight,  and  from  all  removed, 

Emmanuel  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 
E'en  the  disciple  that  He  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  'Tis  midnight,  and  for  others'  guilt 

The  Ma,n  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood  5 


Yet  He  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

'Tis  midnight,  and  from  heavenly  plains 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 

Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe* 

W.  B.  Tappan,  xSaa 


3esus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 

PASSION  CHORALE  No.  2      7s,  6s.    SI.  H.  L.  Hassler  (1564— 1612) 
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With      grief  and  shame  weighed  down, 
With  thorns,  Thine  on  -  ly  crown; 
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O  sa  -    cred  Head,  what    glo      -     ry, 


What    bliss,   till    now    was     Thine! 
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2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  j 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here,  I  fall,  my  Saviour ! 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favor, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside, 

When  in  Thy  body  broken 

I  thus  with  safety  hide. 


My  Lord  of  life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  to  see, 
Beside  the  cross  expiring, 

I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  Thee. 
4  What  language  shall  I  borrow, 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  1 
Oh  make  me  Thine  forever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  iroo.    Tr.  P.  Gerhardt,  1666 
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SACRED  Head,  now  wounde'd,  "Now  scornfully  surrounded, 

With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down,  "  With  thorns,  Thine  only  crown ; 


and 
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0  sacred  Head,  what  glory,  Yet,  though,  despised  and  gory, 

What  bliss,  till  now  was  Thine  2  I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine  A-men. 
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O  SA-CEED  Head,  snr-round-ed     By  crown  of  pierc-ing  thoro,     0  bleed-ing  Head,  so 
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vonnd-ed,     Ee-vilerlandput  to  scorn,  Death's  pal-lid  hue  comes  o'er  Thee,    The 
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glow  of  life  de- cays;   Tet  an-gel-hosts  a-dore  Thee,  And  tremble  as  they  gaze.     A-men. 
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(Or  to  Greenport,  No.  677) 


2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigor, 

All  fading  in  the  strife, 
And  death  with  cruel  rigor, 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life ; 
0  agony  and  dying ! 

0  love  to  sinners  free ! 
Jesus,  all  grace  supplying, 

Oh,  turn  Thy  face  on  me ! 

3  In  this,  Thy  bitter  passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion, 

Unworthy  though  I  be  j 

14  *        209 


Beneath  Thy  cross  abiding 

For  ever  would  I  rest, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 
And  with  Thy  presence  blest* 

4  Be  near  when  I  am  dying; 

Oh,  show  Thy  cross  to  me ; 
And  to  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he?  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely,  through  Thy  love. 

Bernard  of  Clairvatix    Jr.  H.  W.  Baker,  1861 
J.  W.  Alexander,  1829  At* 


Jesus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 

HOLY  SEPULCHRE     L.  M. 


A.  H.  Brown  (1830 — ) 
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In  love  of  Thee,  and  scorn  of     self,    Oh,may  we  count  the  world  as  loss!    A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  St.  Cross,  opposite)       I 


2  "When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, 

And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God, 

3  0  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high, 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe, 


HAMBURG     L.  M. 


Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below  ^ 

Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 
To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see, 

And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 

W.  W.  How,  1854 


Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1824 
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1.  NA-TUEE,  with  o  -  pen     TO!  -  ume,  stands  To  spread  her  Mak-er's  praise  a  -  broad; 
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of  His  hands  Shows  something  worthy  of    a      G-od.     A-men. 
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And    ev-ery  la  - 


2  But,  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Oh,  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross 

Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  died! 


Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws      [side. 
From  His  dear  wounds  and  bleeding 

I  would  forever  speak  His  name 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown; 

With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
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J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 
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1.   WE    sing  the  praise  of    Him  who  died,        Of     Him  who  died  up  -  on   the  cross* 

1 .  J   J    ,U     ' 


s 


.    T    f  1     i     i     ! 

The  sin-ner's  hope  let  men  de-ride, 


For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 
.    !         1        !         I       J        i        I 
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2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see 

In  shining  letters,  God  is  love ; 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross,  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up, 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

26l      ST.  CROSS     L.  M. 


4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight, 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure,  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

T.  Kelly,  1815 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1861* 
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2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride! 
Ah!  look  how  patiently  he  hangs; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

3  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of 

love, 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 


For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 
4  0  love  of  God !    0  sin  of  man ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is 

tried, 

And  victory  remains  with  love, 
For  Thou  our  Lord  art  crucified ! 

F.  W.  Faber,  1849 
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mf   Slowly,  and  with  expression. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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2  What  He  for  His  people  suffered, 
Stripes  and  scoffs  and  insults  offered. 

His  fond  mother  saw  the  whole ; 
Never  from  the  scene  retiring 
Till  He  bowed  His  head,  expiring, 

And  to  God  breathed  out  His  soul. 

3  But  we  have  no  need  to  borrow 
Motives  from  the  mothers  sorrow, 

ur?s  cross  to  mourn ; 


'T  was  our  sins  brought  Him  from  heaven  \ 
These  the  cruel  nails  had  driven; 
All  His  griefs  for  us  were  borne. 

When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us, 
When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us, 

He  His  love  and  power  displayed, 
By  His  stripes  He  wrought  our  healing  5 
By  His  death,  our  life  revealing, 

He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 

Jesus,  may  Thy  love  constrain  us, 
That  from  sin  we  may  refrain  us? 

In  Thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve; 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving, 
To  Thy  glory  ever  living, 

May  we  in  Thy  glory  live. 

Jacobus  da  Todi  (—1306)    Tr.  J.  W.  Alexander,  1842    Ab. 
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J.  Baraby  (1838—1896) 
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4  In  our  wealth  and  tribulation, 

2  Not  the  crowd  whose  cries  assailed  Him,  By  Thy  precious  cross  and  passion, 
Nor  the  hands  that  rudely  nailed  Him,  By  Thy  blood  and  agony? 

Slew  Him  on  the  cursed  tree ;  By  Thy  glorious  resurrection, 

Ours  the  sin  from  heaven  that  called  Him,  By  Thy  Holy  Ghost's  protection, 
Ours  the  sin  whose  burden  galled  Him  Make  us  Thine  eternally. 

In  the  sad  Gethsemane. 
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J.  Anstiee,  1836 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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Thou  our  wond'ring  souls  to  scan   The  mystery   of   Thy  IOYG    un -known. 
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And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 

That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task, 

And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 
Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down, 
Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there, 

And  thro7  the  cross  attain  the  crown. 

\V.  W.  How,  1871 

P.  Heinlein,  1677 
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2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength,  to  take 

Our  daily  cross,  whate'er  it  be, 

And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 

In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 

3  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go, 

Thro'  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife, 
Oh?  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 
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2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share, 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain? 

3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
Thou,  his  vanquisher  before, 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 


So  shall  we  have  peace  divine, 

Holi er  gladness  ours  shall  be ; 
Bound  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 

Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 
Keep,  oh  keep  us,  Saviour  dear, 

Ever  constant  by  Thy  side, 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 

At  the  eternal  Easter-tide. 

G.  H.  Smyttan,  1856 
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Where  He    in  flesh,  our  flesh  who  made,  Our  sentence  bore,  our  ran-som  paid.  A- men. 
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2  There  whilst  He  hung,  His  sacred  side 
By  soldier's  spear  was  opened  wide 
To  cleanse  us  in  the  precious  flood 

Of  water  mingled  with  His  blood, 

3  Fulfilled  is  all  that  David  told 
In  true  prophetic  song  of  old, 

How  God  the  nations'  King  should  be; 
For  God  is  reigning  from  the  tree. 

4  0  tree  of  glory,  tree  most  fair, 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 


How  bright  in  purple  robe  it  stood. 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blood ! 

5  Upon  its  arms,  so  widely  flung. 

The  weight  of  this  world's  ransom  hung, 
The  ransom  He  alone  could  pay, 
Despoiling  Satan  of  Ms  prey. 

6  To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  ail  be  done : 
As  by  the  cross  Thou  dost  restore, 

So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore. 

V.  Fortunatus  (c.  580)    TV.  J.  M.  Neaie,  1851 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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2  'T  is  finished !  all  that  heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said 
Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  designed. 
In  Me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 


3  'Tis  finished !  this  My  dying1  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone; 

(Or  to  Olive's  Brow,  255) 

268     CASWALL     6s,  53. 


Millions  shall  be  redeemed  from  death,  " 
By  this  My  last  expiring  breath. 

4  'Tis  finished!  let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round  $ 
'  Tis  finished !  let  the  echo  fly 
Thro'  heaven  and  hell,  thro'  earth  and  sky. 


S.  Stennett,  1787 


F.  Filitz  (1804—1876) 
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3  Blest  through  endless  ages 
Be  the  precious  stream, 
Vhich  from  sin  and  sorrow 
Doth  the  world  redeem. 


216 


6  Lift  ye  then  your  voices, 
Swell  the  mighty  flood, 
Louder  still  and  louder, 
Praise  the  precious  blood, 

Anon.  (Italian,  i8th  Cent.)  TV.  E.  Caswall,  1857 
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J.  Stolner,  1875 
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2  Yet  doth  the  world  disdain  Thee, 

Still  pressing  by  Thy  cross. 
Lord  ?  may  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

Counting  all  else  but  loss. 
The  grief  Thy  soul  endured, 

Who  can  that  grief  declare? 
Thy  pains  have  thus  assured 

That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare. 


3  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraigned  Thee, 

And  nailed  Thee  to  the  tree. 
Our  pride,  0  Lord,  disdained  Theet 

Yet  deign  our  hope  to  be. 
0  glorious  King,  we  bless  Thee, 

No  longer  pass  Thee  by  5 
0  Jesus,  we  confess  Thee 

Our  Lord  enthroned  on  Mgn. 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown, 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  His  glories  in. 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'T  is  all  that  I  can  do. 


(Second  Turn) 
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I.  Watts,  1707 
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W.  Horsley,  1844 
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2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 

What  pains  He  had  to  bear? 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  niing  and  suffered  there, 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven. 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 


4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 

Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved ! 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 


C.  F.  Alexander,  1848 
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Gregorian 
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1.  HAEK!  the  voice  of    love    and  mer  -  cy    Sounds  a  -  loud  from  Cal-  va  -  ry;  See,    it 
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It      is   fin-ished! 
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Hear  the  dy  -  ing  Sav-iour  cry.     A  -  wen. 
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2  It  is  finished  I    Oh  what  pleasure 
Do  those  gracious  words  afford ; 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure. 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord. 

It  is  finished  I 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


Finished  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
Finished,  all  that  God  had  promised, 

Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe. 
It  is  finished ! 

Saints,  from  hence  your  comforts  draw. 

Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 
Join  to  sing  the  glorious  theme  5 

All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Emmanuel's  name. 

Alleluia ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

J.  Evans,  1784 
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2  "WTien  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me : 
Lo!  it  glows  with,  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming1 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way,    ' 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  dav. 


4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  j 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

J.  Bowiing,  1835 
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to  TO  dark  Geth-sem-a-ne, 
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'e  that  feel  the  tempter's  power;  Your  Re-deem- er's 
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con-flict  see, 
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with  Him  one  bit  -  ter  hiour;   Turn  not  from  His  griefs  a  - 
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r  f  i 

Learn  of  Je-sus  Christ  1 


la 
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•  pray.    A  -  men. 


F^ 


2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned  j 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 

Oh,  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame  or  loss, 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 
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3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb, 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete ; 
"It  is  finished,"  hear  the  cry, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom, 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  9 
Christ  is  risen!    He  meets  our  eyes. 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

J.  Montgomery,  1820   (Text  of  1853) 

F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1869 
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2  Silent  through  those  three  dread  hours, 
Wrestling  with  the  evil  powers, 

Left  alone  with  human  sin, 
Gloom  around  Thee  and  within, 
Till  th'  appointed  time  is  nigh, 
Till  the  Lamb  of  God  may  die. 

3  Hark  that  cry  that  peals  aloud 
Upward  through  the  whelming  cloud ! 
Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 


Thou,  His  own  anointed  one, 
Thou  dost  ask  Him,  can  it  be  I 
"  Why  hast  Thou  forsaken  me  f  " 
4  Lord,  should  fear  the  anguish  roll 
Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul, 
Thou,  who  once  wast  thus  bereft 
That  Thine  own  might  ne'er  be  left, 
Teach  me  by  that  bitter  cry 
In  the  gloom  to  know  Thee  nigli. 

J.  EUerton,  1875 
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Let  my  heart   be       all  Thine  own,     Let  me 
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2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway, 
Now  Thy  name  alone  to  bear, 
Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey, 

Is  my  daily,  hourly  prayer; 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Theef 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 


3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  Thine ; 

Keep  me  faithful,  keep  mo  near ; 
Let  Thy  presence  in  me  shine 

All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer. 
Jesus,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
Oh,  be  Thou  my  all  in  all. 

F.  R.  Harergral,  1874 
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W.  H.  Monk,  1875 
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that    He     left    His  throne  a  -  bove 
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2  No  work  is  left  undone 

Of  all  the  Father  willed; 
His  toil,  His  sorrows,  one  by  one, 
The  Scripture  have  fulfilled. 

3  No  pain  that  we  can  share 

But  He  has  felt  its  smart ; 
All  forms  of  human  grief  and  care 
Have  pierced  that  tender  heart. 

4  And  on  His  thorn-crowned  head, 

And  on  His  sinless  soul, 
Our  sins  in  all  their  guilt  were  laid, 
That  He  might  make  us  whole. 


5  In  perfect  love  He  dies, 

For  me  He  dies,  for  me  : 
0  all-atoning  Sacrifice, 
I  cling  by  faith  to  Thee. 

6  In  every  time  of  need, 

Before  the  judgment-throne, 
Thy  work,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  ?11  plead, 
Thy  merits,  not  my  own. 

7  Yet  work,  0  Lord,  in  me, 

As  Thou  for  me  hast  wrought, 
And  let  my  love  the  answer  be 
To  grace  Thy  love  has  brought. 

H.  W.  Baker,  1874 
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2  Sweet  resting-place  of  every  heart 
That  feels  the  plague  of  sin, 
Yet  knows  that  deep  mysterious  joy, 
The  peace  of  God  witnin. 

3  There,  thro'  Thine  hour  of  deepest  woe, 
Thy  suffering  spirit  passed  ; 
Grace  there  its  wondrous  victory  gained, 

And  love  endured  its  last. 
224 

ant>  Ctttcifipon 


4  Dear   suffering   Lamb,   Thy  bleeding 

With  cords  of  love  divine     [wounds, 
Have  drawn  our  willing  hearts  to  Thee,      6 
And  linked  our  life  with  Thine. 

5  Thy  sympathies  and  hopes  are  ours : 

Dear  Lord,  we  wait  to  see 
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Creation,  all  below,  above, 
Redeemed  and  blest  by  Thee. 

Our  longing  eyes  would  fain  behold 
That  bright  and  blessed  brow, 

Once  wrung  with  bitterest  anguish,  wear 
Its  crown  of  glory  now.    E-  Deanyt  JZ~,  A$. 

J.  Stainer  (1840-—) 
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2  Here  I  rest,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  stream,  in  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing1, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  His  Cross  to  lie, 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Pleading  in  His  languid  eye. 

(Or  to  Ltidwigsfourg, 


Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze ; 
Love  I  much?    I've  much  forgiven, — 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 

And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 

]S[o.  6S6)        w.  Shirley,  1770    Verse  5,  Cook  and  Webb.  1853 
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G.  Kirbye,  1592 
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2  None  tread  with  Tiiee  Thine  awful  path, 

Thou  sufferest  alone ; 
Thine  is  the  perfect  sacrifice 
Which  only  can  atone. 

3  Thou  Great  High  Priest,  Thy  glory-robes 

To-day  are  laid  aside, 
And  human  sorrows,  Son  of  Man, 
Thy  Godhead  seem  to  hide. 
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4  The  cross  is  sharp,  but  in  Thy  woe 

This  is  the  lightest  part ; 
Our  sin  it  is  which  pierces  Thee, 
And  breaks  Thy  sacred  heart. 

5  Who  love  Thee  most,  at  Thy  dear  cross, 

Will  truest,  Lord,  abide; 
Make  Thou  that  cross  our  only  hope, 
0  Jesus  crucified! 

W.  C.  Dix,  1864 


R.  Redhead,  1852 
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2  Jesus,  who  but  Thou  had  borne. 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn. 
Every  pang  and  bitter  throe. 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  woe  ? 

3  Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain 
Steeped  in  gall  the  cup  of  pain, 
And  with  tender  body  bear 

Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear  ? 


4  Thence  the  cleansing  water  flowed, 
Mingled  from  Thy  side  with  blood, 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 

Of  the  finished  sacrifice. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  grace, 
In  that  sacrifice  to  place 

All  our  trust  for  life  renewed, 
Pardoned  sin,  and  promised  good. 

V.  H.  C.  Fortunate  ic.  5313 — 609  r    Par.  R.  Mant,  1837 
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2  Days  of  toil,  ?mid  throngs  of  men, 

Vexed  not,  ruffled  not  Thy  soul ; 
Still  collected,  calm?  serene, 

Thou  each  feeling  couldst  control ; 
Lord,  that  mind  which  was  in  Thee 
May  be,  must  be  formed  in  me. 

3  Though  such  griefs  were  Thine  to  bear, 

For  each  sufferer  Thou  couldst  feel, 
Every  mourner's  burden  share, 


Every  wounded  spirit  heal : 
Saviour,  let  Thy  grace  in  me 

Form  that  mind  which  was  in  Thee. 

When  my  pain  is  most  intense, 
Let  Thy  cross  my  lesson  prove ; 

Let  me  hear  Thee?  ev'n  from  thence, 
Breathing  words  of  peace  and  love : 

Saviour,  let  Thy  grace  in  me 

Form  that  mind  which  was  in  Thee. 

C.  Elliott,  1836 


Jesus  tbe  Son 
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R.  R.  Chope,  1862 
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2  Prince  of  life  and  power, 
My  salvation's  tower, 
On  the  cross  I  view  Thee 
Calling  sinners  to  Thee. 

3  There  behold  me  gazing 
At  the  sight  amazing ; 
Bending  low  before  Thee, 
Helpless,  I  adore  Thee. 
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4  By  that  fount  of  blessing 
Thy  dear  love  expressing, 
All  my  aching  sadness 
Turn  Thou  into  gladness. 

5  Lord,  in  mercy  guide  me, 
Be  Thou  e'er  beside  me ; 
In  Thy  ways  direct  me, 
'Neath  Thy  wings  protect  me. 


H.  Collins,  1854 


J.  Stainer  (1840—) 
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1   LOKD  Je  -  sus,    by   Thy  pas  -  sion,      To  Thee    I      inalie  my   prayer,       Thou 
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Have  mer  -  cy,   Lord,  and  spare. 
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2  Oh,  wash  me  in  the  fountain 

That  floweth  from  Thy  side. 
Oh,  clothe  me  in  the  raiment 
Thy  blood  hath  purified. 


3  Oh,  hold  Thou  up  my  goings, 

And  lead  from  strength  to  strength. 
That  unto  Thee  in  Zion 
I  may  appear  at  length. 


Jtesion  anfc  Grudfiyton 


4  Oh ,  hearken  to  my  knocking, 

And  open  wide  the  door, 
That  I  may  enter  freely 
And  never  leave  Thee  more. 

5  Oh,  bring1  me,  loving-  Jesus, 

To  that  most  blessed  place, 
Where  angels  and  archangels 
Look  ever  on  Thy  face, 

6  Where  gladsome  alleluias 

Unceasingly  resound, 
Where  martyrs,  now  triumphant. 
Walk  robed  in  white  and  crowned. 
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7  Oh,  make  my  spirit  worthy 

To  join  that  ransomed  throng; 
Oh,  teach  my  lips  to  utter 
That  everlasting  song. 

8  Oh,  give  that  last  blest  blessing, 

That  even  saints  can  know, 
To  follow  111  Thy  footsteps 
Wherever  Thou  dost  go. 

9  Not  wisdom,  might  or  glory, 

I  ask  to  win  above ; 
I  ask  for  Thee,  Thee  only, 
0  Thou  eternal  love! 

R.  F.  Littledale,  1864 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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2  Once  again  beside  the  cross? 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  awayy 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day; 
Hence,  vain  shadows,  let  me  see 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 
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3  Blessed  Saviour,  Thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  Thine  to  die ; 
Height  or  depth,  or  earthly  power, 
Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  more: 
Ever  shall  my  glory  bey 
Only,  only,  only  Thee. 

G.  Duffield,  1851 


Jesus  Cbrist  tbe  Son 
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Ly-ing    in    the      rock    a -lone,     Hid- 
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by     the  seal  -  ed   stone.    A  -  men. 
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2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene , 
Early?  ere  the  break  of  day, 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend ; 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 


In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thee  may  ever  dwell. 

4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 
True  affection's  offering; 
Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
.  Of  the  busy  world  around ; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
Till  my  Lord  appear  again. 

T.  Whytehead,  1842 
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E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 
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Let    earth    be     glad,   and    raise    the      cry,          Al   -  le   -    In     -     ia!            A'  men. 
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2  The  Prince  of  life  with  death  lias  striven,  5  And  he,  dear  Lord?  that  with  Thee  dies, 
To  cleanse  the  earth.  His  blood  has  given.      And  fleshly  passions  crucifies. 

Has  rent  the  veil,  and  opened  heaven.          In  body  like  to  Thine  shall  rise. 
Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 

3  And  He,  the  wheat-eorn?  sown  in  earth,  6  Oh,  grant  us,  then,  with  Thee  to  die, 
Has  given  a  glorious  harvest  birth :  To  spurn  earth's  fleeting  vanity, 

Eejoice,  and  sing  with  holy  mirth  And  love  the  things  above  the  sky. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 


4  Our  bodies,  mouldering  to  decay, 
Are  sown  to  rise  to  heavenly  day ; 
For  He  by  rising  burst  the  way. 
Alleluia ! 


7  Oh,  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Who  has  for  us  the  triumph  won, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  Three  in  One. 
Alleluia! 

231  Latin    Tr,  W,  Cooke,  1872 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805-1876) 

-4— 


-sus  lives!  thy  ter-rors  now 

-  *    •  *ULJ_ 


r 


Can   no  Ion- ger,  death, ap- pall     us; 

1    •    i    ,    i    *J     J 


Je  -  sus 


m 


•err 


lives!  by  this   we  know  Thou,  0  grave,  canst  not  en-thrall  us.     Al-le-lu  -  ia! 
i        .        ,        .         .J-JllJljJIM 

-H-     -§L      ^r-     +.     ^-     ^      ^      ^.       .jr__^._^L    ^_ 


fe 


2  Jesus  lives!  henceforth,  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal  j 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 
Alleluia! 

3  Jesus  lives !  for  us  He  died ; 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 
Alleluia ! 


4  Jesus  lives !  our  hearts  know  well 

Naught  from  us  His  love  shall  sever, 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  pow'rs  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 
Alleluia ! 

5  Jesus  lives !  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given ; 
May  we  go  where  He  has  gone, 
Eest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
Alleluia! 


{Second  Tune) 


JESUS  LIVES!     7s,  8s.    With  Alleluia 


C.  F.  Gellert,  1757    (Jesus  Itbt  /  mit  Ihm  auch  ich) 
Tr.  Miss  F.  E.  Cox,  1841   Alt. 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred, 
In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and  guard ; 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb. 

In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  eoine. 

3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe ; 
A  countless  host  He  frees  from  woe ; 
And  heaven1s  high  portal  open  flies, 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise. 

4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare, 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share  $ 


And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin. 
For  Christ  has  won?  and  man  shall  win. 

5  0  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight? 

And  lead  through  death  to  realms  of  light; 
We  safely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod ; 
In  Thee  we  die  to  rise  to  God. 

6  Thy  flock,  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 
Glad  alleluias  raise  to  Thee ; 

And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


Author  unknown 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us     o    -    ver,       With  hymns  of   vie  -to  -  ry.           A  -  men. 
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2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil 

That  we  may  see  aiight 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  Eesurrection  light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  Own  "  All  hail,"  and  hearing 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 


3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin, 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  j 
Invisible  and  visible 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

234  John  of  Damascus  (8th  Cent)    TV.  J.  M.  Neale,  1862 
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God  for  ev-er-more; 


Him}tiieir  true  Cre-a  -  tor,     nil  His  works  a-dore.     A-men. 
J I 
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2  Eartli  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  good  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King ; 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now, 
Welcome^  happy  morning,  etc. 


3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight ; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea? 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 
Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 


4  Maker  and  Redeemer ?  life  and  health  of  all, 

Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

•Welcome,  happy  morning?  etc. 


5  Thou?  of  life  the  anthor?  death  didst  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show ; 
Gome  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word ; 
?Tis  Thine  own  third  morning:  rise7  0  buried  Lord! 
Welcome,  happy  niorning7  etc. 


6  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain, 

All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again ; 
Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 
Bring  again  our  daylight;  day  returns  with  Thee. 
Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 

V.  H.  C.  Fortunatus  <  6th  Cent)    7>.  J.  EUertou,  1868 


(Hiis  hymn  will  be  found  on  the  next  page  also,  set  to  Fortunatus ) 
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His  works  a  -  dore.  Welcome,happy  morning!  age  to  age  shall  say,     A~n 
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Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  good  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King; 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough. 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 
Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight ; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea. 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 
Welcome,  happy  morning !  age  to  age  shall  say. 
Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 
Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show ; 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word; 
'Tis  Thine  ojvn  third  morning:  rise,  0  buried  Lord! 
Welcome,  happy  morning !  age  to  age  shall  say, 
1  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain? 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again ; 
Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 
Bring1  again  our  daylight  5  day  returns  with  Thee. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day ! 

23s  V.  H.  C.  Fortunatus  (6th  Cent.)    Tr.  J.  Ellerton,  1868 
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E    -    yen  now    the  dawn     is    break  -  ing,    Soon  the  night    of     time  shall  cease, 
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2  Oh?  what  g!or}Tt  far  exceeding 

All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived! 
Holiest  hearts,  for  ages  pleading, 
Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 

God  has  promised,  Christ  prepares  it, 
There  on  high  our  welcome  waits; 

Ev'ry  humble  spirit  shares  it, 
Christ  has  passed  the  eternal  gates. 

3  Life  eternal!     Heaven  rejoices, 

Jesus  lives  who  once  was  dead ; 
Join,  0  man?  the  deathless  voices, 
Child  of  G-od,  lift  up  thy  head. 


Patriarchs  from  distant  ages, 
Saints  all  longing  for  their  heaven, 

Prophets,  psalmists,  seers,  and  sages, 
All  await  the  glory  given. 

4  Life  eternal !    Oh,  what  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith,  what  joy  unknown, 
"When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders, 

Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne ! 
Oh,  to  enter  that  bright  portal, 

See  that  glowing  firmament, 
Know,  with  Thee,  0  God  immortal, 

Jesus  Christ,  whom  Thou  hast  sent ! 

W.  J.  Irons,  *875 
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2Q3      RESURREXIT      8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  5,  7,  5     With  Refrain       Arthur  Sullivan  (1842-1900) 


1.  CHRIST  is      ris  -  en,     Christ  is    ris  -  en!      He    hath  burst  His  bonds  in      twain ; 


Christ  is     ris  -  en,     Christ    is    ris  -  en!        Al  -   le  -   lu  -  ia!     swell    the    strain. 
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He    hath  burst  His  bonds    in  twain;  Christ  is      ris  -  en,      Christ  is     ris  -  en! 
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Till  He  comes  to  earth  again, 

Comes  to  claim  His  bride. — Eef. 
3  Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 

Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies ; 
Heaven,  with  joy  and  holy  longing 

For  the  Word  incarnate,  cries, 
Christ  is  risen!    Earth,  rejoice, 

Gleam,  ye  starry  train  j 
2  See,  the  chains  of  death  are  broken;         All  creation,  find  a  voice  j 


tes  te 

Al  -  le  -   lu  -  ia!  swell  the  strain.  Amen. 
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Earth  below  and  heaven  above 
Joy  in  each  amazing  token 

Of  His  rising,  Lord  of  love; 
He  for  evermore  shall  reign 

By  the  Father's  side, 


He  o'er  all  shall  reign. 
EEF. — Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain; 
Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen! 
O'er  the  universe  to  reign. 

24°  A,  T.  Gurney,  1862    Recast  in  Church  Hymns,  1871 
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DOMINION      los,  us.   81.    Irregular 
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S.  P,  Warren, 
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1.  LIFT  your  glad  voic-es    in     tri-umph  on  high,     For   Je  -  sus  hath  ris  -  en    and 


man  can -not    die.      Tain  were  the     ter-rors  that  gath-ered    a  -  round  Him.  And 
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short  the   do-  niin-ion    of  death  and  the  grave;    He  burst  from  the   fet-ters  of 
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dark-ness  that  bound  Him,  He-splendent  in  glo  -  ry  to  live  and  to     save.  Loud  was  the 
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cho-rus  of  an-gels  on  high,  "The  Saviour  hath  ris-en,and  man  shall  not  die/*     ^4  -  men 
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2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy! 
The  being  He  gave  us,  death  cannot  destroy ; 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow? 

If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our  end; 
But  Jesas  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 

And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 
Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 

241  H.  Ware,  Jr.,  1817 
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1.  THE  strife  is    o'er,   the     bat  -  tie  done,     The  vie  -  to  -  ry 
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2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst,  4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed 5       The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst,  Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 


3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped, 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead; 
All  glory  to  our  risen  Head ! 
Alleluia! 


5  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee, 
Alleluia! 

Anon.  (Latin)    TV.  F.  Pott,  1861 


(Second  Tune) 

CHRISTENDOM     8,  8,  8    With  Alleluia 
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J.  W.  Elliott  (1833-) 
"Voices  in  unison. 
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ST.  FULBERT     C.  M. 


H.  J.  Ganntlett,  1852 
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The   Pas-chal  vie  -  to  -  ry     to  hymn      In  strains  of   ho  -  ly      joy.        A-  men. 
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2  For  Judah's  lion  bursts  His  chains,  To  Him  in  one  communion  bow 
Crushing  the  serpent's  Head,  All  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

And  cries  aloud  through  death's  domains,  4  While  we,  His  soldiers?  praise  onr 
To  wake  the  imprisoned  dead.  His  mercy  we  implore 

3  Triumphant  in  His  glory  now,  Within  His  palace  bright  to  bring, 
To  Him  all  power  is  given ;  And  keep  us  evermore. 

Fulbert  of  Chartres,  iceo    Tr,  R.  Campbell,  1850 
243  Recast  H.  A.  &  M.,  1859 


3esu0  Cbriet  tbe  Son 

207     TRDMITY  CHAPEL      7s,  6s.    81.    With  Alleluia  W.  B.  Gilbert,  1895 
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1    COME  ye  faith-fnl, raise  the  strain  Of  tri-umph-ant   gladness,  God  hath  brought  His 
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Is  -  ra  -  el    In -to     joy    from  sad  -  ness ;  Loosed  from  Pharaoh's  bit  -  ter  yoke 
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Jacob's  sons  and  daughters, Led  them  with  unmoistened  foot  Thro'  the  Bed  Sea  waters. 
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Chorus  ad  libitum. 


Al- le-lu-  ia!    Al  -  le-lu-  ia!    Al  -  le-lu -ia!    Al  -le-lu-ia!   Al  -  le-lu-  ia! 
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Al- le-lu-ia!  Al  -  le-lu-ia!   Al- le-lu-ia!    Al- le-lu    -     ia!      J.    -  _^_ _^ -_  men. 

^ja. 


i 


IResurrectiott 


2  ?TIs  the  spring  of  souls  to-day, 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison. 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen ; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  light,  to  whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. — Cho. 

3  Now  the  queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendor, 
"With  the  royai  feast  of  feasts, 
Comes  its  joy  to  render  5 


Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem. 

Who  with  true  affection 
Welcomes,  in  unwearied  strains, 

Jesus'  resurrection. — Cho. 

4  Xeither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomt/s  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal ; 
But  to-day  amidst  the  twelve 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing1 
That  Thy  peace,  which  evermore 

Passeth  human  knowing. — Clio. 

Jofau  of  Damascus  f£th  Cent.j    Tr,  J.  M.  Xeale,  1850 


ST.  KEVIN      7s,  6s.    81.  (Second  Tune) 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1872 
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With  Alleluia 


Lyra  Davidica,  1708 
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1.  JE  -  sus  Christ    is      ris'n    to   -    day, 
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Our     tri  -  umph-ant       ho  -  ly       day 
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Who    did    once    up 
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Suf  -  f er     to      re  -  deem  our     loss.         Al    -    -     -    le   -   lu   -   la !       A  -  men. 


2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 
Alleluia! 


3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured, 
Our  salvation  have  procured ; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing, 
Alleluia ! 


4  Now  be  God  the  Father  praised, 
With  the  Son,  from  death  upraised, 
And  the  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
One  true  Grod,  by  all  confessed. 


Alleluia! 
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Anon.  (Latin,  i4th  Cent.)    Tr.  Tate  and  Brady 
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(Or  to  Beminster,  No.    189) 

2  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,           4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell  ;                  Following  our  exalted  Head. 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise,                     Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise  ; 

Lives  again  our  glorious  King: 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save : 
Where  thy  victory,  0  grave  \ 


5  King  of  glory,  Soul  of  bliss, 
Everlasting  life  Is  this, 
Thee  to  know,  Thy  power  to  prove. 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 

C.  Wesley,  1739 
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Jesus  Cbrfst  tfoe  Son 
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2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  born, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On -this  holy  Easter  morn: 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  His  mighty  enterprise, 
We  with  Him  to  lif  e  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest-field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield: 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
ilipened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 


4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen ! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face  5 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwelling, 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

5  Alleluia!    Alleluia! 

Glory  be  to  G-od  on  high ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity; 
AUeluia!    Alleluia! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty. 

H8  C.  Wordsworth,  x86ft 
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Insurrection 

(Second  Tune} 


M.  B.  Foster  (1851—) 


1.  AL  -  LE  -  LTT  •  IA!     A!  -  le  -  In  -  ia!    Hearts  to  heav'n  and  role  -  es     raise';    Sing:  to  God  a 
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hymn  of   gladness,  Sing  to  God  a       hymn  of  praise  ;  He  who  on  the  cross  a     vie  -  tim    For    the 
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world's  sal  -  va  -  tion  bled,  Je-sus  Christ,  the  King  of   glo  -  ry,  2fow  is  ris  -  en  from  the  dead  A  -  wi«i 
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(Third  Tune) 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1875 
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,    With  Alleluia 


J.  Rosenmiiller  (1610 — 1686) 
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2  He  who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to  -day ; 
We,  too,  sing  for  joy,  and  say 

Alleluia ! 

3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry; 

Alleluia! 


4  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 
Alleluia !    * 

5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia ! 


6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 

Christ,  to-day  Thy  people  feed ; 

Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 

Let  us  sing,  by  night  and  day, 

Alleluia ! 

25o  M.  Weisse,  1531    Tr.  C.  Wmkworth,  1853 
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J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 
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1.  AN  -  GELS,  roll    the 

rock    a    -   way;  Death,  yield  up       the    might  -  y 
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2  Shout,  ye  seraphs,  angels,  raise 

Your  eternal  song  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 
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3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Tliee, 
Now  and  evermore  shall  be. 

Alleluia!    Alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 

T.  Scott,  1769,  and  T.  Gibbons 


TS'econd  2Vne> 


R.  A.  Firth 
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sle,    theslY-iour    quits   the    tomb,    Glow  -  ing   with    im  -  mor  -  tal     bloom. 
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Al  -  le-  lu  -   ia!     Al  -  le  -  In  -  ia!    Christ  the  Lord  is       ris'n  to  -  day.  A  -  men. 
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Jesus  Cforist  tbe  Son 

JORDAN     L.  M.   81. 
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J.  Barnby,  1872 
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1.  OUE  Lord    is      ris  -    en  from  the  dead,    Our      Je  -  sus     is      gone  up    on  high; 

I         I 


The  pow'rs  of    hell      are  cap  -  tive    led,  Dragg'd  to  the    port  -  als    of      the    sky. 


Voices  in  Unison 


In  Harmony. 
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There  His    tri  -  umph-al      char  -  iot  waits,  And    an. -  gels  chant    the  sol    -  emn  lay: 
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,  Unison. 


In  Harmony. 


.-ing  do< 


'Lift  up    your  heads  ye    heav'nly  gates!  Ye  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  doors   give  way !"  A  -  men. 
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2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right ; 

Eeceive  the  King  of  glory  in. 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  His  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew, 

And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 


3  Lo !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
"Lift  up  your  heads  ye  heav'nly  gates, 

Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way." 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed? 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

God,  over  all,  for  ever  blest. 

C.  Wesley,  1741 


DUKE  STREET     L.  M. 


(Second  Time} 


J.  Hatton,  c.  1790 
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Lord  is    ris  -    en     from    the  dead,  Our  Je  -  sus    is    gone  up'   on  high; 

2.  There  His  tri-umph- al     char-    iot  waits,  And  an  -  gels  chant  the  sol  -emn  lav: 
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The  pow'rs  of  hell  are     cap  -  tive     led,  Dragg'd  to  the  port  -  als  of    the   sky. 
"  Lift    up  your  heads  ye   heav*n-ly  gates!  Ye        ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  doors  give  way! "  A-men. 
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As  -  cend  and  claim     a  -  gain     on    high      Thy     glo  -  ry,  left  for     us     to    die. 
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A.      ra-diaat  cloud  is     nov  Tliy  seat,  And  earth  lies  stretcli'd  be-neatb.  Thy  feet; 
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Ten  thousand  thousands  round  Thee  sing,And  share  the  triumph  of  their  King.    A-men. 


2  The  Angel-liost  enraptured  ^aits :  ! 

Lift  up  your  lieads?  eternal  gates ! 
0  God-and-Man,  tlie  Father's  throne 
Is  now  for  evermore  Thine  own* 
Our  great  High  Priest  and  Shepherd  Thou 
Within  the  veil  art  entered  now, 
To  offer  there  Thy  precious  blood 
Once  poured  on  earth  a  cleansing  flood. 


253 


And  thence  the  church,  Thy  chosen  bride, 
With  countless  gifts  of  grace  supplied, 
Thro1  all  her  members  draws  from  Thee 
Her  hidden  life  of  sanctity. 
0  Christ,  our  Lord,  of  Thy  dear  care 
Thy  lowly  members  heaven- ward  bear: 
Be*ours  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain. 
With  Thee  for  evermore  to  reign. 

C.  Coffin,  1736    TV.  J.  Chandler.  1837    Alt* 
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L.  M. 


G.  M.  Garrett  (1834—1897) 
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1.  A     HYMH  of     glo  -  ry     let    us  sing:  New  hymns  throughout  the  world  shall  rin» 
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Christ  by  a  new  and  wondrous  road    Ascends  un  -  to 


th 


e  throne  of  God. 
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2  The  Apostles  on  the  mountain  stand, 
The  mystic  mount,  in  Holy  Land, 
And  with  the  Virgin -Mother  see 
Jesus  ascend  in  majesty, 

3  To  whom  two  shining  angels  cry, 

"  Why  stand  ye  gazing  on  the  sky  ? 
This  is  the  Saviour,  upward  borne 
On  this  His  glorious  triumph-morn. 

4  Ye  see  Him  now,  ascending  high 
To  seek  the  portals  of  the  sky : 
Hereafter  Jesus  ye  shall  see 
Return  in  equal  majesty." 
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5  Lord,  grant  that  we  may  thither  tend, 
And  with  unwearied  hearts  ascend 
Where,  seated  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
Thee  reigning,  King  of  kings,  we  own. 

6  Be  Thou  our  joy  on  earth,  0  Lord, 
Who  art  to  be  our  great  reward ; 
And  as  the  countless  ages  flee, 
Let  all  our  glory  be  in  Thee. 

7  AH  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory,  Jesus  Christ,  to  Thee, 
Who  didst  to  heaven  above  ascend, 
And  to  the  Spirit,  without  end. 

Venerable  Bede  (7th  Cent )    Jr.  Elizabeth  Charles,  1838    Ale. 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  1872 
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fight  returned  vie  -  to-ri  -  ous,        Ev  -  ery  knee  to  Him  shall  bow;    Grown  Him  ! 
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Crown  Him!    Crown  Him!    Crowns  be  -  come  the       TIC  -  tor's    brow,        A  -men. 
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2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Himj 

Eich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 

On  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings; 

Crown  Him!    Crown  Him! 
Crown  the  Saviour  King-  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 


Own  His  title,  praise  His  name : 
Crown  Him !     Crown  Him ! 
Spread  abroad  the  victor's  fame! 

4:  Hark!  those  bursts  of  acclamation; 

Hark!  those  loud  triumphant  chords. 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station ; 
Oh?  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 
Crown  Him !    Crown  Him ! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

T.  Kelly,  1809 
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(Second  Tune} 


W.  H.  Monk,  iSyj 
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Arthur  Sullivan  (1842-1900) 
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All    the  toil,  the      sor  -  row  done,      All  the  bat  -  tie    f  onght  and  won.       A  -  men 
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2  He  is  gone :  towards  their  goal 
World  and  church,  must  onward  roll  j 
Far  behind  we  leave  the  past, 
Forward  are  our  glances  cast ; 

Still  His  words  before  ns  range 
Through  the  ages  as  they  change ; 
Wheresoever  the  truth  shall  lead. 
He  will  give  whatever  we  need. 

3  He  is  gone ;  "but  we  once  more 
Shall  behold  Him  as  before, 

In  the  heaven  of  heavens  the  same, 
As  on  earth  He  went  and  came. 


In  the  many  mansions  there, 
Place  for  us  He  will  prepare ; 
In  that  world  unseen,  unknown, 
He  and  w,e  may  yet  be  one. 

4:  He  is  gone ;  but  not  in  vain, 
Wait  until  He  comes  again. 
He  is  risen,  He  is  not  here, 
Far  above  this  earthly  sphere, 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind 
There  our  peace  in  Him  we  find ; 
To  our  own  eternal  friend, 
Thitherward  let  us  ascend. 

256  A.  P.  Stanley,  1862 
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ASCENSION     7s.    With  Alleluia 


W.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits : 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 
17 
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Hark !  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  church  below. 

5  Still  for  us  His  death  He  pleads; 
Prevalent  He  intercedes ; 

Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  sides. 

C.  Wesley,  1739   AH.  T.  x»  1. » ;  v.  s,Lx;r,4,!*x 


3esus  Cbrist  tbc  Son 
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H.  Smart,  1868 


,     f    f    I      i     i      i  f 
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a. 


(Or  to  St. 
2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee  ? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  hath  gained  the  victory. 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 
He  who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan ; 
He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 


Asaph,  No.  618} 

4  Now  our  heav'nly  Aaron  enters, 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place ; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 


3  While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessing,     5 
He  was  parted  from  His  friends, 

While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 
He  upon  the  clouds  ascends ; 

He  who  walked  with  G-od  and  pleased  Him, 
Preaching  truth,  and  doom  to  come, 

He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated, 

To  His  everlasting  home. 
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Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 

On  the  clouds  to  G-od's  right  hand: 
There  we  sit  in  heav'nly  places, 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand. 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne ; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  ascension, 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1862 
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2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 
He  who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory, 

At  His  Father's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die ; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high. 
All  His  work,  etc. 


3  Pleading  for  His  children 
In  that  blessed  place, 

Calling  them  to  glory, 
Sending  them  His  grace, 

His  bright  home  preparing, 
Faithful  ones,  for  yon, 

Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 
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All  His  work,  etc. 


F.  R.  Haresgal,  187* 


Jesus  Cbrtet  tbe  Son 
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Voices  in  "Unison. 


J.  Naylor,  1872 


Voices  in  Harmony. 
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2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  $ 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown. 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 
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3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  j 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
Oh,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 

E.  Toke,  1851 


312      TRIUMPH    8s,  75.   61. 


ascension 


H,  J,  Gauntlett  (1805— -1876) 
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1.  COME  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem,  Cleave  the  skied  with  hhoutg  of  praise,  Sing  to  Him  who  for. mi  the  ransom, 
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(Or  to  St.  Pancras,  313"! 

2  Ere  He  raised  the  lofty  mountains, 

Formed  the  sea,  or  built  the  sky, 

Love  eternal,  free,  and  boundless, 

Led  the  Lord  of  life  to  die ; 
Lifted  up  the  Prince  of  princes 

On  the  throne  of  Calvary. 

3  Now  on  these  eternal  mountains 


They  upraise,  the  sons  of  light : 
Zion's  people  tell  His  praises, 
Victor  after  hard- won  fight. 


4  Bring  your  harps  and  bring  your  incense. 

Sweep  the  string  and  pour  the  lay; 
Let  the  earth  proclaim  His  wonders, 

King  of  that  celestial  day. 
Stands  the  sapphire  throne,  all  bright,      He  the  Lamb  once  slainT  is  worthy, 
Where  unceasing  alleluias  Who  was  dead  and  lives  for  aye. 

Job  Hupton,  1806    Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 


ST*  PETER'S  WESTMINSTER    8s,  73.  61,    (Second  Time)  J.  Turle,  1862 

<UUU 


m 


1.  COME  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem,  Cleave  the  sties  with  shouts  of  praise,  Sing  to  Him  who  found  the  ransom. 
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Cbrtet  tbe  Son 


3Ij     ST-  PAJMCRA^ 

jf    *-g~       $            JB            & 

5     8s,  75.    61. 

—  .  jy  1  
i                 i 

_  ^ 

H.  Smart,  1868 

i           1                   J— 

SH_  =  J- 

^r~r  r  r 

1.  JB  -  sus  came,  the 

j        i 

T^t  f 

lieav  ns    a  -  dor  -  ing, 

i  j  .  /  j  j 

T~r  f  i^r-^r 

Came  with  peace  from  realms  on    high- 

r^H=^LJ    ^ 

If-*1    J    j  —  1 

ti-b-r  r 

k  j  — 

f         1          1 

-H  1  J    n  i 

m         0           ®  0»,u_J_ 

m          t      *    '  It* 

--«*  ^ 

Je  -  sus     came  for 

i     i     i     j 

-»-    *    -0-    -*- 

r^c  r  T 

man's     re-demp-tion, 

J.    'h  J    J 

r  r  r  f  i"  err 

Low  -  ly    came    on    earth     to      die; 

i                    1          !          !        j          J 

i                  _j          *       .    i  _  _  -  i     ...    j 

itJ           JB           * 

»    «•  *»•«    ^> 

w* 

jj  -       i® 

H-  —  J  

—  &  —  58  

*  o  f  f~ 

—  f1^  —  r  —  f  —  F— 

-  -f  —  f  —  *- 

P  ^  f  -^r- 

r  r  i 

1             V       1           ! 

1       1       1 

J  J  J, 

\ 

®       a                  i               i 

m  8—  s  —  •  *  

^  _JS  J__j__^_ 

^         * 
_-_0  _  ^L» 

>-I/^    V^\ 

eJ                V      1        *> 
Al  -    le  -  In  -  ia! 

Al  -    le  -  In  -  ia!      Care 

J~M  J  ,  * 

*-1  f  M 

te  in    deep   hu  - 

frj      J    [Tji 

1     ij-.     i-^t 

mil  -  i  -  ty.         JL  -  men. 

J  J  *     . 

w  —  ^~i—  ^  —  j®  —  F  — 

^     1 

^  ._    f  ....  .A. 

L>  i  ^  1  1  

—  f-  —  P— 

y_.  —  i^2  —  -I—-*2- 

'  ff—  t  —  '   ' 

—  1  1  j  —  i 

(Or  to  Benedic  Anima,  No.  810) 


2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest,  heartfelt  prayer ; 

Alleluia !    Alleluia ! 
Com.es  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven: 

Alleluia !     Alleluia ! 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 


4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 

Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears ; 
Jesus  comes,  whatever  befalls  us, 

G-lads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears ; 

Alleluia !     Alleluia ! 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 

5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away ; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory, 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 
Alleluia !     Ever  singing, 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

G.  Thring,  1864 
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(Or  to  Stuttgart,  No.  180} 


Startled  at  the  solemn  warning, 
Let  the  earth-bound  soul  arise ; 

All  the  powers  of  darkness  vanish ; 

Christ  our  Day-Star  mounts  the  skies. 

!  Lo !  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected,  5 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven : 
Let  us  haste  with  tears  of  sorrow, 

One  and  all  to  be  forgiven, 

263 


So  when  next  He  shines  in  glory, 
Wrapping  all  the  earth  in  f  ear. 

Not  for  chastening,  but  salvation, 
Unto  us  shall  He  appear. 

Honor,  glory,  might,  dominion, 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

With  the  Everlasting  Spirit, 
While  eternal  ages  run. 

Latin  i  c.  5th  Cent.  >    TV.  E.  Caswali,  1849 
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1,  FEIEOT)  of    sin  -  ners,  Lord    of      glo  -  ry,     Low  -  ly,   might-y,    broth  -er,   King! 
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Friend  to    help    us, 
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Praise  we  must  the  grace  which  gave  us      Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  sin-ners'  friend.   A  -  men. 
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2  Friend  who  never  fails  nor  grieves  us, 

Faithful,  tender,  constant,  kind; 
Friend  who  at  all  times  receives  us, 

Friend  who  came  the  lost  to  find. 
Sorrow  soothing,  joys  enhancing, 

Loving  until  life  shall  end ; 
Then  conferring  bliss  entrancing, 

Still,  in  heaven,  the  sinners'  friend. 


3  Oh,  to  love  and  serve  Thee  better! 

From  all  evil  set  us  free ; 
Break,  Lord,  every  sinful  fetter ; 

Be  each  thought  conformed  to  Thee : 
Looking  for  Thy  bright  appearing, 

May  our  spirits  upward  tend ; 
Till  no  longer  doubting,  fearing, 

We  behold  the  sinners'  friend. 

264  Newman  Hall,  1859 
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Still  Tve  wait  for  Thine  appearing: 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears  and  cheering 

Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 
Come  and  manifest  the  favor 

God  hath  for  onr  ransomed  race  j 
Come?  Thou  universal  Saviour, 

Come  and  bring  the  gospel  grace. 


(Or  to  Sardis,  No.  418) 

3  Save  us  in  Thy  great  compassion, 
0  Thou  mild,  pacific  Prince ; 

Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 
Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins. 

By  Thine  all-restoring  merit, 
Every  burdened  soul  release, 

Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 
Guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 

C,  Wesley,  r/44 
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317     CONQUEROR     8s,  ys.  81.  H.  F.  Hemy  (1818— ) 


PA    i    pj  f^—  j  

F=q  i  —  ihz^  —  f  -i  ' 

4  ^  ^_3£=^b:    ^  .             H-  +—*—?-.  —  JF  ;rz5  — 
1.  HE    is    com-ing,     He       is     com-ing,        Not   as    once     He     came    be  -fore, 

•  J    i        J           Is   i     i       i       ^^l^ 

CPTHbi  *  *  *  ^—  i—  nH;  J  «  *  a  *  *  *-=  0     ,  J  •-  &  y  

t^*jj;                    +           -  i»  *     0                       -  ^s^  t  —  n  —  75  — 

|     |     tf[%---\  V    U- 

Wail  -ing  in  -f  ant    born     in  weak-ness 

M  J   J   J   J^  J  .  JUL-J 

On     a      low  -  ly        sta  -  ble    floor; 

^!—  =d==  zrp  =J==1_ 

,  1  1  {s,  
1  1  j  a/_f_  ^  ^  

(H                                                                 "~               i                    » 

^     "  c  p  f  r-  1  r  r 

But       up  -  on    His    cloud     of    glo  -  ry, 
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2  He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Not  as  once  He  wandered  through 
All  the  hostile  land  of  Judah, 

With  His  followers  poor  and  few ; 
But  with  all  the  holy  angels 

Waiting  round  His  judgment-seat, 
And  the  chosen  twelve  Apostles 

Sitting  crowned  at  His  feet. 


3  He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Let  His  lowly  first  estate, 
And  His  tender  love,  so  teach  us 

That  in  faith  and  hope  we  wait, 
Till  in  glory  "eastward  burning, 

Our  redemption  draweth  near, 
And  we  see  the  sign  in  heaven 

Of  our  Judge  and  Saviour  dear. 

266  C.  F.  Alexander,  1848    Alt* 
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2  Praise  to  Thee  for  this  glad  shower, 

Precious  drops  of  latter  rain, 
Praise,  that  by  Thy  Spirit's  power 

Thou  hast  quickened  us  again ; 
That  Thy  gospel's  priceless  treasure 

Now  is  "borne  from  land  to  land, 
And  that  all  the  Father's  pleasure 

Prospers  in  Thy  pierefed  hand. 

3  Praise  to  Thee  for  saved  ones  yearning 

O'er  the  lost  and  wandering  throng; 
Praise  for  voices  daily  learning 
To  upraise  the  glad  new  song; 


Praise  to  Thee  for  sick  ones  hasting 

Kow  to  touch  Thy  garment's  hem ; 
Praise  for  souls  believing,  tasting 
All  Thy  love  has  won  for  them. 

4  Set  our  hearts,  0  Lord,  on  fire 

With  the  love  of  Thy  dear  name; 
Touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire 

Now  to  spread  abroad  Thy  fame ; 
Fix  our  eyes  on  Thy  returning, 

Keeping  watch  till  Thou  shait  come, 
Loins  well  girt,  lamps  brightly  burning ; 

Then,  Lord,  take  Thy  servants  home. 

26?  Sarah  G.  Stock,  1874 
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1.  BE  -  HOLD,    the  Bride-groom  com  -  eth    in     the      mid  -  die      of      the    night, 
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And    blest      is     he    whose  loins    are  girt,  whose  lamp      is  burn  -  ing   bright; 


But     woe        to   that    dull    ser  -  vant  whom  the      Mas  -  ter    shall    sur  -  prise 
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'ith  lamp  untrimmed,  un- burn  -  ing,  and  with  slum-  ber  in     his     eyes.       A -men. 
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2  Do  thou,  my  soul,  beware,  beware  lest  thou  in  sleep  sink  down, 
Lest  thou  be  given  o'er  to  death,  and  lose  the  golden  crown ; 
But  see  that  thou  be  sober,  with  a  watchful  eye,  and  thus 
Cry,  "  Holy,  holy,  holy  God,  have  mercy  upon  us ! " 

3  That  day,  the  day  of  fear,  shall  come:  my  soul,  slack  not  thy  toil, 
But  light  thy  lamp,  and  feed  it  well,  and  make  it  bright  with  oil ; 
Thou  knowest  not  how  soon  may  sound  the  cry  at  eventide, 

"  Behold,  the  Bridegroom  comes !    Arise  !     Go  forth  to  meet  the  Bride !  ' 

4  Beware,  my  soul !  take  thou  good  heed  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie, 
And,  like  the  five,  remain  without,  and  knock,  and  vainly  cry  5 

But  watch,  and  bear  thy  lamp  undimmed,  and  Christ  shall  gird  thee  on 
His  own  bright  wedding-robe  of  light,— the  glory  of  the  Son. 
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2  The  dead  In  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
And  greet  th?  archangel's  warning, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  in  the  sMes 
On  this  auspicious  morning: 

No  gloomy  fears  their  sonls  dismay; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


3  Far  over  space,  to  distant  spheres, 

The  lightnings  are  prevailing; 
Th'  ungodly  rise,  and  all  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing  5 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone  * 
They  shake  before  the  Judge's  throne. 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 


4  Stay,  fancy,  stay,  and  close  thy  wings, 

Repress  thy  flight  too  daring ; 
One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort  "brings, 
The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 

Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  Bay 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

B.  Ringwaldt,  1585,  and  W.  B.  Collyer,  1812   Alt. 

(The  above  hymn  and  tune  are  often  erroneously  attributed  to  Luther. — The  hymn  is  an  imitation  of  the  well-known 
Latin  hymn,  "Dies  irae,  dies  ilia,"  by  Thomas  of  Celano,  who  died  c.  1255) 
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In      Thy  beau  -  ty        all  -  re-splen-dent,     In    Thy    glo  -  ry       all   trans-cen-dent- 
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2  Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say  j 
What  an  anthem  that  will  be 

Ringing  out  our  love  to  Thee, 
Pouring  out  our  rapture  sweet 

At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 

3  Thou  art  coming  j  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this; 
While  remembering  hearts  Thou«meetest 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss, 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne, 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 


4  Thou  art  coming;  we  are  waiting 

With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail, 
Asking  not  the  day  or  hour, 
Eesting  on  Thy  word  of  power, 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
Tune  appointed  may  be  long, 

But  the  vision  must  be  sure ; 
Certainty  shall  make  us  strong, 

Joyful  patience  can  endure. 

5  0  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  my  own  beloved  Lord ; 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing, 
Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord, 
Thee,  my  master,  and  my  friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned ! 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1873 


Second 
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J.  Stainer,  1875 
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is       the    moan  -  ing      wind       That    told     of     win  -  ter's     grief.         -4  -  men. 
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2  Lift  up  your  keadsy  rejoice^ 

Redemption  draweth  nigh ; 
Now  mount  the  laden  clouds, 

Now  flames  the  darkening  sky ; 
The  early  scattered  drops 

Descend  with  heavy  fail, 
And  to  the  waiting  earth 

The  hidden  thunders  call. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh ; 
Oh,  note  the  varying  signs 
Of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky  5 


The  God  of  glory  conies 

In  gentleness  and  might? 
To  comfort  and  alarm, 

To  succor  and  to  smite. 

4  He  comes?  the  wide  worWs  King ; 

He  comes,  the  true  heart7s  friend; 
New  gladness  to  begin. 

And  ancient  wrong  to  end ; 
He  comes,  to  fill  with  light 

The  weary  waiting  eye. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh. 

:  T.  T.  Lynch,  1856 
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P.  Nicolai,  1608   Har.  by  Mendelssohn 
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^  j  WAKE,      a  -  wake,  for      night  is        fly    -     ing:  The     watch-men    on      the 

"  (  Mid  -  night's  sol  -  emn    hour    is        toll   -    ing:  His       char  -  iot  wheels  are 
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1st  time.  V  ®nd  time. 


heights  are   cry    -    ing, 
near  -  er      roll  -    ing; 


J.. 


A  -  wake,  Je  -  ru  -  sa     -     lem,     a  -  rise  !   | 

He  comes;  prepare,  ye        (Omit )   j"  vir-  gins  wise. 


3+ 


a 


r 


Eise    up,  with  will -ing    feet       Go  forth,  the  Bridegroom  meet:    Al  -  le  -In  -  ia! 


Bear  thro'  the  night  your  well-trim m'd  light,  Speed  forth  to  join  the  marriage  rite.  A-men. 


2  Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 

She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom  $ 
Forth  her  Bridegroom  comes,  all-glorious, 
In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious. 
Her  star  is  risen,  her  light  is  come : 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Lord, 
Our  crown,  and  our  reward ! 

Alleluia! 

We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song, 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 


3  Lamb  of  G-od,  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 

With  harp  and  cymbal's  clearest  tone. 
By  the  pearly  gates  in  wonder 
We  stand  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder, 
That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
No  vision  ever  brought, 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught, 

Such  bliss  and  joy : 

We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng, 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 

27»  P,  Nicolai,  1579    TV.  C.  Winkworth,  1858 


Seconb  Coming 

(Second  Tune) 


WAKE,  AWAKE     P.  M. 


E.  H.  Thorne  ( 1834—) 
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Eise  up,  "with  will-ing  feet     Go  forth,  the  Bridegroom  meet:      Al  -  le-lu  -   ia! 
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Bear  thro'  the  night  your  well-trimm'd  light,Speed  forth  to  join  the  mar-riage  rite.     A-men. 
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Lausanne  Psalter. 
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At  mid-night  comes  the  cry.      A-men.               With  alleluias  clear. 
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1        '         ^                                         O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning,                  With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 
Replenish  them  with  oil  5                                We  plead,  0  Lord,  to  see 
Look  now  for  your  salvation,                         The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 
The  end  of  earthly  toil.                                   That  brings  us  unto  Thee. 

L.  Laurenti,  1700    Tr,  S.  B.  Findlater,  1853 

LANCASHIRE      7s,  6s.    81.           (Second  Tune)                                   H.  Smart,  1836 
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vane  -ing,  And  darker  night  is  near.     The  Bridegroom  is  a  -  ris  -  ing,    And  soon  He 
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draw-eth  nigh;     Up,pray,and  watch, and  wrestle:  At  midnight  comes  the  cry.  A  -  men. 
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J,  Watson  (1816—  iSSo) 
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O    why  these  years  of    wait-ing  here,  —  These  a  -  ges    of     de  -  lay?       A-  men. 
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2  Come,  for  Thy  saints  still  wait ; 

Daily  ascends  their  sigh : 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say, "  Come  f 
Dost  Thou  not  hear  the  cry  ? 

3  Come,  for  creation  groans, 

Impatient  of  Thy  stay, 
Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill, 
These  ages  of  delay. 

4  Come,  for  love  waxes  cold, 

Its  steps  are  faint  and  slow ; 
Faith  now  is  lost  in  unbelief, 
Hope's  lamp  burns  dim  and  low. 


5  Come  in  Thy  glorious  might, 

Come  with  the  iron  rod, 
Scattering  Thy  foes  before  Thy  face,. 
Most  mighty  Son  of  God ! 

6  Come  and  make  all  things  new; 

Build  up  this  ruined  earth; 
Eestore  our  faded  Paradise, 
Creation's  second  birth. 


7  "Come  and  begin  Thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace  5 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  Thyself, 

Great  King  of  righteousness. 

275  H.  Boinar,  1846 
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1.  Lo!    HE  comes,  with  clouds  de-scend-ing,     Once  for      fa  -  Tored    sin  -  ners  slain; 
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Thousand  thousand  saints  at  -  tend  -  ing    Swell    the  tri  -  umph    of      His    train: 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!       Al  -  le  -    lu  -  ia!      God    ap  -  pears  on    earth  to  reign.   A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  St.  Peter's  Westminster,  No.  312) 


2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear ; 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 


HELMSLEY     8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7 


Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

Alleluia! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  Amen!  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own : 

Alleluia! 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone. 

V.  i,  a,  4,  C.  Wesley,  1758 ;  v.  3,  J.  Cennick,  1752 ; 
Arr.  Alt,  M.  Madan,  1760 

(Second  Tune)  M.  Madan,  1769 
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God      ap    -   pears      on     earth      to       reign.  A-men. 
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J.  G.  C.  Storl,  1734 
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2  0  Thou  long-expected,  weary 

Walts  my  anxious  soul  for  Thee, 
Life  Is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary, 

Where  Thy  light  I  do  not  see  j 

0  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  me? 

3  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 

Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand  5 
Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station, 


Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand, 

0  my  Saviour^ 
In  Thy  bright,  Thy  promised  land, 


4  With  my  lamp  well  trimm' 

Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam, 
Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning 
To  restore  me  to  my  home. 

Come,  my  Saviour, 
Thou  hast  promised:  quickly  come. 

277  J.  S,  B.  Mouse!!,  1863 
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1.  OH,  quick-ly  come.dread  Judge  of     all;      For,     aw  -  ful  though  Thine  ad-vent     be, 
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All    shad-ows  from    the  truth  will    fall,      And    false-hood  die,     in    sight    of   Thee: 
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Oh, quick-ly  come;  for  doubt  and  fear    Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near.  A- men. 
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2  Oh,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all, 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin : 
Oh,  quickly  coine  ;  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  Oh,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all ; 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 


On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found : 
Oh,  quickly  come ;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign, 

4  Oh,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all; 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way  j 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day : 
Oh,  quickly  come  5  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 
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The    prais  -  es      of     Thy     roy  *  al   name,  And  own  Thee  as  their  King.      A- men. 


2  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 
To  the  bright  world  above, 


Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 
Of  grace  and  peace  divine: 
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Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy         Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 


In  mem'ry  of  Thy  love. 


EAGLEY    C.  M. 


The  palm  of  victory  Thine  ! 


(Or  to  Wiltshire,  No.  154) 

(Second  Time) 


E.  Denny,  1848 


].  Welch,  1860 
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A -rise,  and    with  Thy  morn  -  ing  beams  Chase  all  our    griefs    a -way. 
Theprais-es     of      Thy  roy   -   al   name,  And  own  Thee  as     their  King.    A- 
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1.  AL  -  LE  -  LU  -  IA!   sing    to      Je  -  sus;     His   the   seep  -  tre,   His   the  throne;     Al  -  le  -   lu  -  ia! 
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His  the  tri-umph,  His  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     a  -  lone:  Hark!  the  songs  of  peace-ful  Zi  -  on  Thun-der  like    a 
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might -y    flood;     Je-sus  out   of    ev  -  ery  na-tion    Hath  re-deemed  us      by    His  blood.       A  - 1 
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2  Alleluia!  not  as  orphans 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now; 
Alleluia !  He  is  near  us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how. 
Though  the  cloud  from  sight  received  Him, 

When  the  forty  days  were  o'er, 
Shall  our  hearts  forget  His  promise, 

"  I  am  with  you  evermore  "  ? 


3  Alleluia !  Bread  of  heaven, 

Thou  on  earth  our  food,  our  stay ! 
Alleluia !  here  the  sinful 

Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day: 
Intercessor,  friend  of  sinners, 

Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me, 
Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 

W.  C.  Dix,  1866 
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L.  von  Esch,  c.  1810 


1.  MIGHT -Y  G-od,  while  angels  bless  Thee,  May  amor-tallispThyname?  Lord  of  men,  as  well  as»  an-gels, 

Sound-ed  thro*  the  wide  ere -a  -  tion 
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Thou  art  ev-ery  creature'  a  theme.  Lord  of  ev-ery  land  and  na-tion,  Ancient  of      e-ter-nal  days, 

Be  Tb  y  just  and  end-less  praise.  A -men. 
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2  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature, 
Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought; 

For  the  wonders  of  creation, 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought ; 
For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow, 

Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 

3  But  Thy  rich.  Thy  free  redemption, 
Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long, — 

Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression, — 
Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song  f 


Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory 9 
Shall  Thy  praise  tmuttered  lie  f 

Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence ! 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

4  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
Thou  clidst  stoop  to  ransom  captives; 

Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 
Ee-aseend,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne ; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  forever: 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own ! 


332      PARKHURST  (St.  Hilda)     3s,  75.    Si 


J.  Barnby,  1861 


1.  HAIL,  Thou  oiice  de  -  spis  -  fed     Je  -  sus!    Hail,  Thou  Ga  -  li  -  ie  -  an  Eling!    Thou  didst  saf-  fer 


to       re  -  lease   us;    Thou  didst  free    sal  -  va-  tlon  bring     Hail,  Thou  ag  -  o  -  niz  -ing  Sav-iour, 
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Life     is     giv  -  en    thro'  Thy  name.     A-men. 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  are  laid ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory? 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading^ 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare. 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honorf  power  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive : 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  j 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise. 

J.  Bakeweil,  1757— M.  Madant— A.  ML  Toplady 
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1.  ALL  hail  the  power  of  Je  -  sus'  namei  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him  Lord  of  all!       A~men. 
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Crown  Him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 

Who  fixed  this  floating  ball ; 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 
Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 

Whom  David  Lord  did  call  ; 


r     r  _ 

The  Grod  Incarnate,  Man  Divine, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

6  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Gro  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him.  Lord  of  all ! 

7  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

8  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

E.  Perronet,  1779-80 ;  J.  Rippon,  1787 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thusj'7 
u  Worthy  the  Lamb,77  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  pow'r  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  forever  Thine. 


4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seasf 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  npon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 
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1.  Ho  -  SAN  -  NA!  Raise  the     peal-  ing  hymn       To      Da  -  vid's   Son   and     Lord; 
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With  cher  -  n  -  bim  and    ser  -  a  -  phim      Ex  -  alt  tli'In-car-nate  Word.        A  -  men. 

j.  .M  j.j  i  +  »  j  i 


i 


. 


?^ 


(Or  to  Laud,  No.  334) 

2  Hosanna !     Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest,        Not  gold,  nor  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing, 

How  vast  Thy  gifts,  how  free :  But  hearts  to  be  Thine  own, 

Thy  blood,  our  life;  Thy  word,  our  feast;  4  0  Saviour,  if,  redeemed  by  Thee, 
Thy  name,  our  only  plea.  Thy  temple  we  behold, 

3  Hosanna,  Master !  lo,  we  bring  Hosannas  through  eternity 

Our  offerings  to  Thy  throne;  We'll  sing  to  harps  of  gold. 

W.  H.  Havergal,  1833 
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H.  Lahee,  1855 
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mor-tal  flame,  Tune    ev  -  ery  heart  and  tongue  .    A  -  men. 
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2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach, 

What  mortal  tongue  display ; 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Let  wonder  still  with  love  unite, 

And  gratitude,  and  joy ; 
Be  Jesus  our  supreme  delight, 
His  praise  our  best  employ. 


4  Dear  Lord,  while  we,  adoring,  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

5  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

84  A.  Steele,  1760 
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2  How  vast  the  mercy  and  the  love 

"Which  laid  our  sins  on  Thee? 
And  led  Thee  to  a  cruel  death, 
To  set  Thy  people  free. 

3  But  now  the  bonds  of  death  are  burst, 

The  ransom  has  been  paid, 
And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
In  glorious  robes  arrayed. 
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4  Oh,  may  Thy  mighty  love  prevail 

Our  sinful  souls  to  spare ; 
Oh,  may  ve  come  before  Thy  throne 
And  find  acceptance  there ! 

5  ,0  Christ,  be  Thou  our  present  joy, 

Our  future  great  reward  5 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  glory  in  the  Lord. 

Latia  i  rth  or  Sth  Cent)    Tr.  J.  Chandler,  1837 

R.  Wainwright,  1782 


i"u^i 

r-i 

j~^ 

1     i 

1  1 

rv-i 

i 

pm  ,  ,  ,„„ 

f=n 

,  —  ^=-1  —  j 

-M-l 

1.  BE- 

^$—  b~f  ;  —  I  — 

:_^_zu 
1 

HOLD    tl 

f  — 

ie 

_..~-i  

\     \ 

glo  -  ries 

!        '      : 

+~A 

of 
i 

0^—  I 

L- 
t 

9  ~ 

•® 

he  Li 
i    : 

imb, 

£ 

Lp 

A  - 

I 
4 

I 

nidst  His 

^  *  ,  -p  d 

Fa  -  tlier's  throne; 

-^rJ  1 

E_4 

i 

*- 

— 

!±4_i 

&       1 

i 


- 


Pre-pare  new 

j-  JrJ  J 


Pj 
.on-ors    for    His    name,  And  songs  be  -  fore  im-known.  . 


£i±  J    J 


J 


i 


men. 
J 


^ 


2  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 

The  Church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  souncL 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise ; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 


4  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  Thy  head. 

5  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

285  I.  Watts,  1709 
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1.  I      KNOW  that    my     Ee  -  deem  -  er    lives      And      ev  -    er    prays    for       me; 

I  I  i          i          I          I  I  ' 


=P=f 


-* * 


r  r  r  r 


A      tok  -  en      of    His    love  He  gives, 


A  pledge  of     lib  -  er    -    ty.         A  -  men. 
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4  Jesus,  I  hang1  upon  Thy  word: 

I  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  Thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 

Of  Paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss 
And  everlasting*  rest. 


2  I  find  Him  lifting1  up  my  head ; 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  He  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 

What  can  withstand  His  will? 
The  counsel  of  His  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 


C.  Wesley,  1742 
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2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His,  is  His  by  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  Heaven's  eternal  light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 
And  grants  His  name  to  know, 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given  ; 

341      BROWN     C.  M. 


6 


Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 

Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 
They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above, 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 

The  mystery  of  His  love. 
The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him : 
His  people's  hopes,  His  people's  wealth, 

Their  everlasting  theme. 

&  T.  Kelly,  s8ao 

W.  B.  Bradbury,  1844 
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2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord,  That  while  we  wander  here  below, 

To  make  for  us  a  place,  Our  treasure  be  in  heaven  5 

That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art,  4  That  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 

And  look  upon  Thy  face.  Our  hope,  our  love  may  be : 

3  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds,  Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given,  ^      For  evermore  in  Thee^ ^^  ^  ^ 
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1.  COME,    ev  -  ery       pi  -  ous       heart         That        loves    the      Sav    -  iour's 


i      i     f- 

Your      no  -  blest  pow'r  ex  -   ert 
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To        eel  -  e  -  brate  His    fame:     Tell    all  a- 
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bove,   and     all       be  -  low,    The    debt      or     love      to      Him    you  owe.     A  -  men. 


2  He  left  His  starry  crown, 

And  laid  His  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died : 
What  He  endured,  ok  who  can  tell, 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell? 


3  From  the  dark  grave  He  rose, 

The  mansion  of  the  dead ; 
And  thence  His  mighty  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led ; 
Up  through  the  sky  the  Conqueror  rode? 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour,  God. 


4  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  Thy  love  $ 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 
Our  gratitude  approve : 

Our  hearts,  our  all,  to  Thee  we  give ; 

The  gift,  though  small,  do  Thou  receive ! 


S.  Stennett,  1787 
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Lift  up  your  heart;  lift  up  your  voice;  Ke-joice  !   a  -  gain  I     say,  re-joice  !     A-men. 
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{Or  to  Darwall,  No.  730) 


2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love : 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  His  seat  above. 

Lift  up  your  heart  j  lift  up  your  voice ; 

Eejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 


3  He  sits  at  God's  right  liand? 

Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
And  bov  to  His  command, 

And  fall  beneath  His  feet, 
Lift  up  your  bearfc  j  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Eejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 


4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope. 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice  j 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound; — Eejoiee! 


C.  Wesley,  1744   J.  Taylor,  1 


(Composed  by  Handel  for  this  hymn;  and  in  the  form  here  given) 
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1.  HAKE!  ten  thou  -  sand  harps  and   voic  -  es     Sound  the  note     of     praise  a  -  bove- 
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Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  Heav'n  re  -  joic  -  es,—   Je  -  BUS  reigns,  the    God       of    love. 
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See,  He  sits    on     yon  -  der  throne:    Je  -  sus  rules  the    world     a-lone.        A-T 
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2  King  of  glory,  reign  forever! 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown ; 
slothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own — 
lappy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
)estined  to  behold  Thy  face! 
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3  Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing ; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away; 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
"  Grlory,  glory  to  our  King ! " 

T.  Kelly,  1804 
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Glorious  in  the  garb  He  wears, 
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Glorious  in          the  spoils  He  bears? 

2  'T  is  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 

Travelling  onward  in  His  might; 
'T  is  the  Saviour ;  oh  how  glorious, 

To  His  people  is  the  sight! 
Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. — Ref. 

3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining  ? 

'Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain; 
Of  His  foes  there 's  none  remaining, 


Xone  the  contest  to  maintain: 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  rise; 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. — 

4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever, 

"Wear  the  crown  so  dearly 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done ; 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes : 
Thou  hast  healed  Thy  people's  woes. — Ref. 

T.  Kelly.  1809 
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GLO-ET    to    God  on  high!  Letprais-es     fill  the  sky;  Praise  ye  His  name:    An-gelsH: 
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name  a-dore»Wlioalloiir  sorrowsbore;  And  saints  cry  ev-ermore/1  Worthy  the  Lamb!*'-4-men. 


(Or  to  St.  Austin,  No.  15) 


2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name: 
We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Spread  His  dear  name  abroad  5 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

3  Join  all  the  human  race 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless, 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 


Making  a  cheerful  noise, 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 


4  Though  we  must  change  our 
Our  souls  shall  never  cease 

Praising  His  name  : 
To  Him  we  '11  tribute  bring, 
Laud  Him,  ou'r  gracious  King?  •  •  - 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 

J.  AHten,  XT** 
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1.  GKA.-CIQUS  Spir  -  it,      Ho  -  ly    Ghost,    Taught  by  Thee  we      cov  -  et      most 
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Thy     gifts  at     Pen-  te   -   cost,      Ho  -   ly  beav-eiily   Love. 
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.2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong  j 
Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

3  Prophecy  Trill  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day ; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay; 

Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight  j 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight  j 
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Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright; 
Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

5  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  Love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy  heavenly  Love. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1862 

J.  B.  Calkin,  1875 
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Be  -  scend  with  all  Thy    gra-  cions  pow'rs,  Oil  come,great  Spir  -  it,   come!      A  -  men. 
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2  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Eedeemer's  name. 

3  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
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And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 

Blest  as  the  Church  above. 
4  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers ; 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home ;    - 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  pow'rs, 

Oh  come,  great  Spirit,  come ! 

A.  Reed,  1829 
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1.  COME,      Ho  -  ly      Spir  -  it,     come !      Let        Thy     bright  beams    'a    -   rise; 
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2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our-  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

3  Convince  us  of  oar  sin  ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus7  blood; 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 
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4  'T  Is  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  party 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and 
The  Father,  Son.  and  Thee.      '[love 

J.  Hart,  ij-59    Alt.  A.  M.  Toplady,  1776 

H.  G.  Trembath  (1845—) 
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2  We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 


4  Spirit  of  light,  explore, 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

5  Spirit  of  Truth,  be  Thou, 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide ; 
0  Spirit  of  Adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified ! 

J,  Montgomery,  1819 
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1.  To  THEE,  0  Com- fort -er    di-vine,    For     all     Thy  grace   and  pow'r  be-  nign, 
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Sing  we    Al  -  le  -  lu    -    ia! 

J. 
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2  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  love  had  place    _ 
In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

3  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  voice  doth  win   3 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
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Thee,  whose  faithful  pow'r  doth  heal, 
Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

To  Thee,  whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
By  every  promise  made  our  own, 
Sing  we  Alleluia! 

To  Thee,  our  teacher  and  our  friend, 
Our  faithful  leader  to  the  end, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down, 
Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

To  Thee,  who  art  with  God  the  Son 
And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

F.  R.  Harergal,  1872 

L.  T.  Downes,  1851 
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1.  Ho  -  LT   Ghost,  with  light    di  -  vine, 
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Shine    up  -  on     this   heart   of     mine; 
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Chase  the  shade    of    night   a  -  way, 
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2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine  5 
Long  has'  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
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Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine, 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne  5 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

A.  Reed,  1817 
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Come,  Thou  light  of  all  that  live!    A- men. 
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2  Thou  of  all  consolers  best, 
Thou,  the  soul's  delightsome  guest, 

Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow  ; 
Thou,  in  toil,  art  comfort  sweet, 

Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat, 
Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 


3  Light  immortal.  Light  divine* 
Yisit  Thou  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill ; 
If  Thou  take  Thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay, 

All  Ms  good  is  turned  to  ill. 

4  Thou,  on  those  who  evermore 
Thee  confess,  and  Thee  adore, 

In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend; 
s  them  comfort  when  they  die  5 
i  them  life  with  Thee  on  high ; 

Give  them  joys  that  never  end. 

Robert  II.  of  France    Tr.  E.  Caswali,  1849 
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(Second  Ihine)        Arr.  by  Arthur  Sullivan  (1842-1900) 
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Come  with  treasures  which  en  -  dare,  Come,  Thou  light  of     all    that   live!       A  -  men. 
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1.  OUE  blest     Ee-deem  -  er,     ere        He  breathed  His      ten  -  der,    last    fare  -  well 
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A     Guide,     a  Com -fort  -  er,      te-gueathed  With     us          to        dwell. 
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2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
And  speaks  of  heaven,     [each  fear, 
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4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see: 
0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

H.  Auber,  1829 

From  I.  J.  Pleyel,  1800 
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Come,  with  Thy  grace  and  neav'nly   aid,  To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made.  A  -  men. 
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2  Great  Paraclete!, to  Thee  we  cry: 
0  highest  gift  of  God  most  high! 
0  fount  of  life !  0  fire  of  love ! 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above ! 

3  Our  senses  touch  with  light  and  fire : 
Our  hearts  with  charity  inspire  j 
And  with  endurance  from  on  high 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 
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4  Far  back  our  enemy  repel, 

And  let  Thy  peace  within  us  dwell  $ 
So  may  we,  having  Thee  for  guide. 
Turn  from  each  hurtful  thing  aside, 

5  0  may  Thy  grace  on  ns  bestow 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 
And  evermore  to  hold  confessed 
Thyself  of  each  the  Spirit  blest. 
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2  Come,  til  our  hearts  with  inward  strength;  3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess,  More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 

\nd  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and  length     Be  everlasting  honors  done, 
Of  Thine  unmeasurable  grace.  By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  His  Son. 

I.  Watts,  1709 
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G.  J,  Eivey  (1816—1893) 
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2  Oh,  grant  us  liglit,  that  we  may  see 

Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore, 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee, 
And  love  Thy  simple  -word  the  more. 

3  Oh,  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  learn 

How  dead  is  life  from  Thee  apart, 
How  sure  is  joy  for  all  who  turn 
To  Thee  an  undivided  heart. 


4  OhT  grant  us  light,  in  grief  and  pain, 

To  lift  our  burdened  hearts  above, 
And  count  the  very  cross  a  gain, 
And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 

5  Oh,  grant  us  light,  when,  soon  or  late, 

All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  away, 
In  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 
To  deathless  home  and  endless  day. 

L.  Tuttiett,  1864 
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Arr.  by  J.  -R.  Dvkes,  1862 
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1.  COME,  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,  heaven-iy  Dove,  With  light  and  com -fort  from  a  -  bove- 
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Be  Thou  our  guardian,  Thou  our  guide,  O'er  ev-ery  thought  and  step  pre-side.    A  -  men. 


2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

That  we  may  know  and  choose  our  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  within  each  heart,  4 

That  we  from  Grod  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray  j 
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Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 
Lead  us  to  Grodj  our  final  rest, 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

S.  Browne,  1720    Alt. 

F.  Filitz  (1804-1876) 
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2  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us,  Lord ; 
Sick  and  faint,  Thy  strength  afford  j 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  divine. 

3  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  divine. 

4  With  us,  for  us,  intercede, 

And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
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Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  divine. 

5  In  us,  "Abba,  Father,"  cry; 
Earnest-  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, 

Comforter  divine. 

6  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  Grod ; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 

Comforter  divine. 

G.  Rawson,  1853 
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J.  Stainer,  1875 
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From  sin  and  sor-row    set  us  free,  And  make  Thy  tern-pies  vor  -  thy  Thee.     A-  men. 
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2  0  Source  of  uncreated  light. 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire? 
Our  hearts  -with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  ve  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  come  from  on  Mgh, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy ; 

Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe ; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

4  Immortal  honor,  endless  fame? 
Attend  the  Almighty  Fathers  Name  ; 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee. 

2>.  J.  Dryden,  1693   Alt.  and  A&» 
299 


3^1 


ST.  TIMOTHY     C. 


(Sbost 

H.  W.  Baker,  1874    Har.  by  W.  H.  Monk 
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2  To  Thee  we  bring,  who  art  the  Lord, 

Ourselves  to  be  Thy  throne ; 
Let  every  thought,  and  deed,  and  word 
Thy  pure  dominion  own. 

3  Life-giving  Spirit,  o'er  us  move, 

As  on  the  formless  deep  5 
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GOUDA     C.  M. 
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Give  life  and  order,  light  and  love, 
Where  now  is  death  or  sleep. 

4  Great  gift  of  our  ascended  King, 

His  saving  truth  reveal ; 
Our  tongues  inspire  His  praise  to  sing, 
Our  hearts  His  love  to  feel. 

H.  W.  Baker,  1874 

B.  Tours  (1838-1897) 

-H I 


T-IT* 


I.  WHT  should  the    chil  -  dren     of       a 


*in 


Ki 


ng 


T  ^T 
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Great  Co  m-fort-er,  de-scend,  and  bring    Some  tok-ens  of    Thy  grace.       A"  men. 
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2  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven1? 
When  wilt  Thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood, 


And  bear  Thy  witness  with  my  heart 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

Thou  art  the  earnest  of  His  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 

And  Thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

I,  Watts,  1709 
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J.  Barnby,  1883 
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Be  -  fore  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riv'n.   Half    dark-ness  and  half  flame.       A 

j>    /5  !      I       J      J      J       J          J   •,-      1       s      • 

-  men. 

£_*  _.9          (P  .           f 

5 

w    -"w     «f  *    «  „,  ^      i  x 

*       m  f~" 

t 

A     m     ,        *  <^  •  |  ^ 

V/          1                 I 

'          A 

JT-* 

r   .  f      &.  ,i  S  

2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime, 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove, 

3  The  fires,  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown? 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  And,  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud. 


The  trump  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 

Thrilled  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud ; 
So?  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 

Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 

A  rushing  mighty  wind. 
Come?  Lord,eome  wisdom,  love  andpowV, 

Open  our  ears  to  hear; 
Let  us  not  miss  th' accepted  hour; 

Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 
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J.  Keble,  1827 
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(Or  to  Balenna,  No.  590) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1866 
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2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys: 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise: 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


4  Bear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate! 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold,  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great! 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  j 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
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J.  G.  Braun,  1675 


1.  COME,    Ho    -    ly      Ghost,      in     love,       Shed      on        us      from         a  -  bove 
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Thine  own  bright    ray: 

i       i 


-0.        .0.        -0. 


fspp 


gifts    im  -  part 


f  T"  r  f' 

:   Oh  come  to  -  day! 
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To    glad  -  den   each  sad  heart:   Oh  come  to  -  day 

J    J-  J-   i 


2  Come,  tenderest  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  guest, 

With  soothing  power : 
Best,  which  the  weary  know ; 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow ; 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow; 

Cheer  us  this  hour. 

3  Come,  Light,  serene  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill, 

Dwell  in  each  breast  5 
We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine, 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest. 


4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 
Extinguish  passion's  fires, 

Heal  every  wound ; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 

While  heavenward  bound. 

5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess, 

His  praise  employ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward, 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy. 

Latin  (isth  Cent )    TV.  R.  Palmer,  i8« 
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ITALIAN  HYMN    6, 6, 4, 6, 6,  6, 4    (Second  Tune) 


F.  de  Giardini,  1769 
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glorious  ray,  Let  there  be  light! 
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2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
Oh,  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light! 


4  Holy  and  blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might ; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide? 

Let  there  be  light ! 

J.  Marriott,  c.  1813 
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, 
I    • 


1  l       i  i  u*    '        i        i      i 

A  Ian  -  tern  to  our  foot  -  steps,  Shines  on  from  age    to 

f        i        I       I  bJ-      J         i  I 

4  J        -+-  S  — '  -^~          4  \         S 


Jl 


age.        A  -men. 

J. 


^^ 


1 1 — •- 

(Or  to  Aurelia,  No.  633    Or  to  Cherries,  No.  117) 


2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gif t  divine, 
.And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  tke  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world ; 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 

4  Oh,  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old  5 
0  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

\V.  W,  How,  1867 
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Arr.  fr.  M.  L.  Cheruhini  (1760  —  1842) 

1.  SPREAD,  oh,  spread,  1 
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?hon  might  -y     word,         Spread  the  king  -  dona  of       the  Lord, 
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(Or  to  Ravenna  [Vienna],  No.  149} 


2  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will 
Made  the  world,  and  keeps  it  still; 
How  He  sent  His  Son  to  save 

All  who  help  and  comfort  crave. 

3  Word  of  life,  most  pure  and  strong, 
Lo,  for  Thee  the  nations  long: 


Spread,  till  from  its  dreary  night 
All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 
4  Lord  of  harvest,  let  there  be 
Joy  and  strength  to  work  for  Thee  $ 
Let  the  nations,  far  and  near, 
See  Thy  light,  and  learn  Thy  fear. 

;  J.  F.  Bahnmaier,  1833    Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1858 
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2  The  sun  with  royal  splendor 

Goes  forth  to  chant  Thy  praise ; 
And  moonbeams  soft  and  tender 

Their  gentler  anthem  raise  : 
O'er  ev'ry  tribe  and  nation 

That  music  strange  is  poured; 
The  song  of  all  creation 

To  Thee,  creation's  Lord. 

3  How  perfect,  just,  and  holy 

The  precepts  Thou  hast  given ! 
Still  making  wise  the  lowly, 

They  lift  the  thoughts  to  heaven ; 
How  pure,  how  soul-restoring 

Thy  gospel's  heavenly  ray, 
A  brighter  "radiance  pouring 

Than  noon  of  brightest  day ! 

4  Thy  statutes,  Lord,  with  gladness 

Rejoice  the  humble  heart; 
And  guilty  fear  and  sadness 
From  contrite  souls  depart : 


Thy  word  hath  richer  treasure 
Than  dwells  within  the  mine, 

And  sweetness  beyond  measure 
Attends  Thy  voice  divine. 

5  Oh  who  can  make  confession 

Of  every  secret  sin ; 
Or  keep  from  all  transgression 

His  spirit  pure  within  ? 
But  let  me  never  boldly 

From  Thy  commands  depart, 
Or  render  to  Thee  coldly 

The  service  of  my  heart. 

6  All  heaven  on  high  rejoices 

To  do  its  Maker's  will ; 
The  stars  with  solemn  voices 

Eesound  Thy  praises  still : 
So  let  my  whole  behaviour, 

Thoughts,  words,  and  actions  be, 
O  Lord,  my  strength,  my  Saviour, 

One  ceaseless  song  to  Thee. 

306  T.  R.  Birks,  1874 
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2  See  the  rivers  four  that  gladden 
With  their  streams  the  better  Eden? 

Planted  by  our  Saviour  dear : 
Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters ; 
Brink,  0  Zion's  sons  and  daughters? 
Drink,  and  find  salvation  here. 


3  Here  our  souls,  by  Jesus  sated, 
More  and  more  shall  be  translated 

Earth's  temptations  far  above : 
Freed  from  sin's  abhorred  dominion, 
Soaring  on  angelic  pinion , 

They  shall  reach  the  source  of  love. 


4  Then  shall  thanks  and  praise  ascending, 
For  Thy  mercies  without  ending, 

Eise  to  Thee,  0  Saviour  blest: 
With  Thy  gracious  aid  defend  us ; 
Let  Thy  guiding  light  attend  us  j 

Bring  us  to  Thy  place  of  rest. 

Adam  of  St.  Victor,  1153    Tr.  R.  Campbell,  1850 
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2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want, 

Exhaustless  riches  find  ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

ORTONVILLE     C.  M. 
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4  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

A.  Steele,  1760 

T.  Hastings,  1837 


1.  THE  Spirit  breathesupon  the  word,  And  brings  the  truth  to  sight;  Precepts  and  prom-is - 
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2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic  like  the  sun; 

It  gives  a  light  to  every  age; 

It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 


308 


4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
"With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

W.  Cowper,  137* 
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2  Its  light,  descending  from,  above, 

Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer, 
Displays  a  Saviour's  boundless  love, 
And  brings  His  glories  near. 

3  It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  ways, 

And  where  Ms  feet  have  trod; 
And  brings  to  view  the  matchless  grace 
Of  a  forgiving  God. 
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4  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts^ 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

5  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

J.  Fawcett,  1782   Ad. 
J.  B.  Calkin,  1875 
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2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky: 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day ; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tossing 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay :         [bark. 


4  Word  of  the  ever- living  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son ; 
Without  Thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  f 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts, 

309  B-  Barton,  1837 
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One  Name  above  all  glorious  names, 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 

Echoing  angelic  songs. 
The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 

Thy  boundless  power  display  j 
But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 

The  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

5  Two  worlds  are  ours :  'tis  only  sin 

Forbids  us  to  descry 
The  mystic  heaven  and  earth  within, 

Plain  as  the  sea  and  sky. 
Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee 

And  read  Thee  everywhere. 


2  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  encompassed  great  and  small 

In  peace  and  order  move. 
The  moon  above,  the  church  below, 

A  wondrous  race  they  ran  j 
But  all  their  radiance,  all  their  glow, 

Each  borrows  of  its  sun. 

3  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat 

That  crowns  His  holy  hill; 
The  saints,  like  stars,  around  His  seat 

Perform  their  courses  still. 
The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  Thy  grace, 

It  steals  in  silence  down  $ 
But,  where  it  lights,  the  favored  place 

By  richest  fruits  is  known. 


J.  Keble,  1837 
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2  Here,  sinners  of  a  humble  frame 

May  taste  His  grace,  and  learn  His  name ; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  bloody 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains; 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains ; 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease, 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 


4  Here,  faith  reveals,  to  mortal  eyes, 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  sides ; 
Here,  shines  the  light  wMch  guides  our  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Oil,  grant  us  grace,  Almighty  Lord! 
To  read  and  mark  Thy  Holy  Word, 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

B.  Beddome.  1757   •<*/*.  T.  Cotterill,  iSig 
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1.  LOBD,  Thy  word  a  -  bid  -  eth,   And  our  foot-steps  gnid-eth;  Who  its  truth  be  -liev-eth 
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2  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  word  doth  cheer  us ; 
Word  of  consolation. 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 


Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure^ 
Who  recount  the  treasury 
By  Thy  word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted  ! 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succor  to  the  living  j 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying! 

6  Gh?  that  we,  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee! 
Evermore  be  near  Thee ! 


37^     BENTLEY     7s,  6s.  81. 


limitation 


J.  Hullah,  1867 


rrn 


1.  "  COME  un  -to  Me,  ye    wea  -  ry,    And     I     will  give  yon   rest."  0   bless-ed  voice  of 
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Je -sus,  Which  comes  to  hearts  op-prest!  It   tells  of  ben- e  -  dic-tion,   Of   par-don, 
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grace,  and  peace,  Of    joy  that  hath  no 
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end  -  ing,     Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 
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2  "  Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
0  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night. 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way ; 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

3  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
0  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife, 


The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 

But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

"And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
0  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt, 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

W.  C.  Dix,  1867 
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grace  and  peace,    Of    joy  that  hath  no  end -ing,     Of  love  which  cannot  eease.  .4-men. 
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379     QUEBEC  (Hesperus)      L.  M. 

H.  Baker,  1866 

n 

__,  ,__,.. 

_      ^^ 

J       I  

[ 

$K  i?  V  —  ^~ 

-j-~n 

<5> 

j         j 

-*  — 

*  r; 

v 

—  1  i  — 
?__ 

~l~1 

m  4-  Z  • 

J  s 

,0               6 

..       tyy                                                  Jit 

-ft-r- 

IP  

*     „.*  „ 

r^       t  

gj         r 

r   i     i 

1 

1                 I 

i     r   i     ' 

• 

1.  "TAKE  up  Thy  cross,  "  the    Sav  -  iour  said,    "If  thouwouldstMy  dis  -  ci  -    pie    be; 

J- 

j  .;j  j  -  . 

if-.dJ  +  i  - 

i  j.  i  j. 

,^p  i 

&^4  

1— 

L__  —  ,  —  . 

-£>  

v 

FF  i 

_|  ^ 

F~ 

-i-  —  r- 

F^ 


i      I 


g 


^fa=H=^b£Egn 

i*±H^=hg-&Edi 

L  •  t  rrrr 


Take  up  thy  cross  with,  will-ing  heart   Andhnm-bly  fol-low    af  -  ter    Me."*  ,4-  men. 
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2  Take  up  thy  cross  j  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm ; 

His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine  arm. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame ; 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel; 
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Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 

4  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  Christ, 
Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down  j 

For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 
May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 
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G.  Monk  (1819—1900) 

i  —  I    J  .  £-^k=\ 

^7  *c  c  T  •  c  r  r 

r^  rnr 

—  « 

,    I    •  •  ^  r~\ 

1.  GOD    call -ing  yet!  shall   I      not    hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I     still    hold  dear? 
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Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all     fly,     And  still  my  soul  in  slum-ber    lie?      A  -  men. 
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4  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live? 
I  wait,  but  He  does  not  forsake ; 
He  calls  me  still :  my  heart,  awake! 

5  God  calling  yet!  I  cannot  stay; 
My  heart  I  yield  without  delay. 

Vain  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part  •, 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart. 


J  God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  His  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  His  kind  care  repay  1 
He  calls  me  still;  can  I  delay'? 

I  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  He  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 
He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  His  Spirit  grieve? 
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G.  Tersteegen,  1735    TV.  S.  B.  Findlater,  1855 


Unmtation 

MONSELL  (St.  Andrew)      S.  M. 


J.  Barnby,  1866 
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Is     vhis-pering,  '  '  Sin-  ner, 

,J       V      I            * 

_  I—ZL  __ 

come;"    The 

pB<i 

L  j  

—  i  $  ^  , 

LJ 

pr»        it        -.  .   .-  —  j 

1 


Bride,  the  Church  of    Christ,  pro-claims    To       all    His  ehil-dren,"  Come."  J.  -men. 


2  Let  him  that  heareth,  say 

To  all  about  Mm,  "  Come ;" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

0  let  him  freely  <joine? 


..  M. 


And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life: 
?T  is  Jesus  bids  Mm  come. 

4  Lo,  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "I  quickly  come*." 
Lord?  even  so;  I  wait  Thine  hour; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come. 

H.  U.  Onderdonk,  1826 


L.  G.  Hayne,  1863 
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1.  BE-HOL»,theMas-ter   pass-eth  by!       Oh     seest  thou  not    His  plead-mg    eye? 
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With  low    sak  voiceHe  oaU-eth  thee,  "Leave  this  vain  Torld  and  f  ol-low  ile, 
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2  0  soul,  bowed  down  with  harrowing  care, 
Hast  thou  no  thought  for  heaven  to  spare? 
From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye; 
Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by! 

3  One  heard  Him  calling  long  ago, 
And  straightway  left  all  things  below, 
Counting  his  earthly  gain  as  loss 
For  Jesus  and  His  blessed  cross. 
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4  That  "Follow  Me"  his  faithful  eat 
Seemed  every  day  afresh  to  hear ; 
Its  echoes  stirred  his  spirit  still, 

And  fired  his  hope,  and  nerved  Ms  will. 

5  God  gently  calls  us  every  day: 
Why  should  we  then  our  bliss  delay? 
Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  me,— 
I  will  leave  all,  and  follow  Thee. 

W.  W.  How  \  verses  4, 5,  alt.  fr.  T.  Ken,  17=1)  *^7* 
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G.  M.  Garrett,  1872 
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1.  COME,  said    Je    -    sus'    sa  -  cred  voice,    Come,  and  make      M; 


paths  your  choice: 
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I      will  guide   you    to  your  home,   Wea-  ry 
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im,  hith-er 
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A  -men. 
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2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste,         4 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
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ST*  BEES     7s. 


Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 
In,  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn ; 
Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Barbauld,  1792 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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2  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound, 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turn'd  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare*? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be  j 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 


Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  j 
Partner -of  My  Throne  shalt  be : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  " 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint  5 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore ; 

Oh,  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more ! 

W.  Cowper,  1768 
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J.  Blumenthal,  1847 
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1.  SIN  -  SEES,  turn!  Why    will    ye      die?        God  your  Mak  -  er     asks    yon    wiiy. 
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Made  yon    with     Him  -  self      to     live, 
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Why,  ye  thank-less  creatures,  why       Will  ye  cross  His     love   and  die?       A  -  men. 
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2  Sinners,  turn!    Why  will  ye  die? 
God  your  Saviour  asks  you  why, 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
God?  who  died  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain, 
Crucify  the  Lord  again! 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace  and  die? 


3  Sinners,  turn!    Why  will  ye  die! 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  wliy, 
God?  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love. 
Will  you  not  the  grace  receive  ? 
Will  you  still  refuse  to  live! 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinnerst  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God  and  diet 

7  C.  Wesley,  1741 
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STEPHANOS     8,  5,  8,  3 


H.  W.  Baker,  1861 
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1.  AKT     thou     wea  -   ry,        art    thou   Ian  -  guid 
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"Come      to       Me,"  saith     One,  "and,    com  -  ing, 
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Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 

"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side." 

Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns! 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  herel 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 


5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at 'last? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  passed." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  1 
"  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  t 
"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 


J.  M.  Neale,  1862 


BULLINGER     8,  5,  83  3 


(Second  Tune) 


E.  W.  Bullinger,  1877 
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'Come   to     Me,"  saith  One,  "and,  com  -  in 

J_ 1 


Be. 


7 

at    rest, 

j 


318 


387     RATISBON     7s.  61. 


Invitation 


J.  Crager  (Psalmodia  sacra),  1658 
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What    me  -    lo  -  dious  sounds  I      hear,      Burst -ing      on     my      raT  -  ished  ear: 


0$- 


r    r   r       r     rr     •    r        r 

'Love's  re  -  deem  -ing  work    is    done,  Come  and  wel  -  come,  sin-ner,  come.    A  -men. 
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"  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  P 


"Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end; 

Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour^  friend. 

Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 

Up  to  My  eternal  home : 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  !?J 

T.  Hawels,  ir92    •'* 


ROCK  OF  AGES  (Hvey)     7s.  61.       (Second  Tune) 


G.  J.  Elvey  (1816—1893) 
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Invitation 


J.  Baroby,  1883 
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1.  To   -   DAY    Thy    mer  -  cy      calls       ns          To    wash      a    -     way    our        sin, 
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How  -  ev  -  er    great  our     tres  -  pass,   What  -  ev   -    er        we      have     been- 
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How  -  ev  -    er    long  from    mer   -    cy       Our  hearts  have   turn'd      a    -    way. 
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Thy    pre-cious  blood  can  cleanse  ns,      And  make    ns  white  to  -  day.         A  -  men, 
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2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 

And  all  wlio  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin. 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 
A  future  grace  be  promised, 

A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

3  To-day  our  Father  calls  us, 

His  Holy  Spirit  waits ; 
His  blessed  angels  gather 
Around  the  heavenly  gates. 
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No  question  will  be  asked  us 
How  often  we  have  come ; 

Although  we  oft  have  wandered, 
It  is  our  Father's  home. 

4  0  all-embracing  mercy! 

0  eyer-open  door! 
What  should  we  do  without  Thee 

When  heart  and  eye  run  o'er? 
When  all  things  seem  against  us, 

To  drive  us  to  despair, 
We  know  one  gate  is  open, 

One  ear  will  hear  our  prayer. 


O.  Allen,  x86a 


Salvation 
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Not  too  fast. 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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And,    all    our  sins  snb  -  du  -   ing,       Our    Fa  -  ther,  set  us        free. 


(Or  to  Union  Square,  No.  480    Or  to  To-day,  opposite) 


2  0  shouldst  Thou  from  us,  fallen, 

Withhold  Thy  grace  to  guide, 
Forever  we  should  wander 

From  Thee,  and  peace,  aside ; 
But  Thou  to  spirits  contrite 

Dost  light  and  life  impart, 
That  man  may  learn  to  serve  Thee, 

With  thankful,  joyous  heart. 
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3  Our  souls — on  Thee  we  cast  them, 

Our  only  refuge  Thou ! 
Thy  cheering  words  revive  us, 

When  pressed  with  grief  we  bow; 
Thou  bear?st  the  trusting  spirit 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast, 
And  givest  all  Thy  ransomed 

A  sweet,  unending  rest. 

TV.  It,  Palm«r,  1834 


Salvation 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1872 
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1.  EOCK    of        a    -    ges,  cleft    for     me,        Let    me    hide    my  -  self    in^  Thee; 
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Let    the     wa   -   ter   and    the   blood,  From  Thy    riv  -  en     side  which  flowed, 
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Be    of    sin     the  dou-ble  cure,  Cleanse  me   from  its    guilt  and  power. 
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Saltation 
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I.  Rocs    of        a    -    ges,     cleft    for      me,         Let    rue  hide  civ  -  neli      i 


in      Tliee; 


Let    the   wa  -  ter    and    the    blood,  From  Thy  riv  -  tn     side    which  dowed, 
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Be     of     sin    the    don  -  We    cure. 
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Cleanse  me    from  Its  guilt  and  power.    A -men. 


Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  5 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 
Nothing  in  my  hand  I  "bring-; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 

TOPLADY     7s-   61. 


1         '>         i 

Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  j 

Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly : 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  diet 
4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne; 
Rock  of  ages?  cleft  for  met 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ! 


A.  M.  Tcplady,  1776 


{Fourth  Tune) 


T.  Hastings,  1830 
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2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 
Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast  j 

Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 
Till  life  be  past. 


3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 
Saviour  most  blest  j 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us,  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints, 
Eternal  rest. 


4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Worthy  is  He  alone 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above ; 

One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 
All  light  and  love, 

M.  Bridges,  1848 
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R.  L.-\V.  Mallary,  1895 
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1.  PBDJCE  of    Peace,  con  -  trol     my     will;       Bid      this  strug-gling  heart  "be       still: 
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Bid  my  fears  and  doubt-ings  cease;    Hush  my  spir-it        la  -  to  peace.        A  "men. 
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2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God. 
Peace  I  ask,  but  peace  must  be? 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee. 

3  May  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done? 
May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  one ; 


Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart, 
Xow  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

:  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all ! 
Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  Thee. 

M.  S.  B.  Shindler,  18; 


393  REMEMBSl  ME  (Holy  Gross)    C.  M.                                                               Anon. 

•Q  .  "T" 

i 

£  '     1 

/  h-    -r        j 

H            i 

Iff 

&    *         :^  9        ±,.0 

-  ^    .  i 

S)  ••  -4    J  1 

—  H  —  yf  — 



—  ^  —  .  ^  _  —  — 

.  1 

1.  JE  -  sus,  Thou  art     the     sin  -  ner's  friend:    As     such      I     loot    to     Thee; 
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Xow,   in    the  fid-ness     of     Thy  love,         0   Lord,  re-meni  -  ber   me, 

i\      }  s        ; 


2  Eemember  Thy  pure  word  of  grace, 

Eemember  Calvary ; 
Remember  all  Thy  dying  groans, 
And  then  remember  me. 

3  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God, 

I  yield  myself  to  Thee; 
While  Thou  art  sitting  on  Thy  throne^ 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
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4  Lord?  I  am  guilty,  I  am  vile. 

But  Thy  salvation's  free ; 
Then  in  Thine  all-abounding  grace, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  And  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 

When  creature-helps  all  flee^ 
Then,  0  my  dear  Redeemer  God, 
I  pray,  remember  me. 

R.  ftttrnham,  17 


Salvation 
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(Or  to  Ravensbourne,  opposite) 

2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss  5 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  Oh?  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

The  uncreated  beam  ? 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode, — . 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  advocate  with  God. 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  signt 

Of  holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through,  the  eternal  Love* 

326  T.  Binney,  1826 
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2  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode. 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 
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3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

W.  A.  Mnhlenbeiu.  3 


F.  C.  Maker  (1844—) 


1.  0  SAVIOUB,  where  shall  guilty  man  Find  rest  ex-cept  in  Thee?  Thine  was  the  war-fare 
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with  his  foe,   The  cross  of  pain,  the  cup  of   woet  And  TMne  the  vie-to  -  ry.     A-men. 
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2  How  came  the  everlasting  Sony 

The  Lord  of  life,  to  die? 

Why  didst  Thou  meet  the  tempter's 

power? 

Why,  Jesus,  in  Thy  dying  hour, 
Endure  such  agony  ? 

3  To  save  us  by  Thy  precious  blood, 

To  make  us  one  in  Thee. 


That  ours  might  be  Thy  perfect  life, 
Thy  thorny  crown^  Thy  cross,  Thy  strife, 
And  ours  the  victory. 

4  Oh,  make  us  worthy,  gracious  Lord, 

Of  all  Thy  love  to  be; 
To  Thy  blest  will  our  wills  incline, 
That  unto  death  we  may  be  TMne, 
And  ever  live  in  Thee. 
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2  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awful  load 
Of  sins,  that  none  in  heaven 

Or  earth  eould  bear  but  God. 
To  whom,  save  Thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee  $ 

3  Thy  death,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  ransom  due; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
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Would  have  been  all  too  few. 
To  whom,  save  Thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 

4  Thy  righteousness,  0  Christ, 

Alone  can  cover  me ; 
No  righteousness  avails 

Save  that  which  is  of  Thee. 
To  whom,  save  Thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee  1 

H.  Bonar,  1857 

W.  Croft,  1700 
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Let        all     the     na  -  tions     know,       To     earth's  re  -  mot  -  est     bound,     Tfce 


year  of    Ju  -  bi  -  lee    is  come;   Re -turn,  ye  ransomed  sin-  ners,  Lome.     A -men. 


2  Jesus,  our  great  High-Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest. 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad: 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning:  Lamb : 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Throughout  the  ^rorld  proclaim. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

C,  Wesley,  i 
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H.  Wilson  (1764—1824) 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing1  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming1  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious         5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

blood  I  '11  sing  Thy  power  to-  save, 

Shall  never  lose  its  power,  When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering 

Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God  tongue 

Be  saved,  to  sin  n<?  more.  Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

W.  Cowper,  1771 
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penitence  anb  Confession 

4^0     SEMPER  ASPECTEMUS     C.  M.  J.  H.  Casson, 
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1.0       JB   -   sirs,  Sav  -  lour     of        the  lost,      My    rock   and    hid  -  ing  -  place, 
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By  storms  of     sin  and   SOT  -  row  toss'd,  I    seek  Thy  sheltering  grace. 

J  ' 
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2  Guilty,  forgive  me,  Lord,  I  ery? 

Pursued  by  f  oes7  I  come ; 
A  sinner,  save  me,  or  I  die? 
An  outcast,  take  me  home. 

3  Once  safe  in  Thine  almighty  arms, 

Let  storms  come  on  amain; 
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There  danger  never,  never  harms. 

There  death  itself  is  gain. 
4  And  when  I  stand  before  Thy  Throne, 

And  all  Thy  glories  see, 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 

To  hidemyself  in  Thee, 

E.  H.  Bickersteth,  185 

J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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2  Such  was  Thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake 
Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 

"With  us  of  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery,  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine, 
Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee ; 

The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath,  were  Thine, 
To  set  Thy  members  free. 

4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 
Still  one  with  us  Thou  art} 


Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height 
Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 

5  Oh,  teach  usf  Lord,  to  know  and  own 
This  wondrous  mystery, 

That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one? 
And  we  are  one  with  Thee. 

6  Soonf  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day, 
When,  seated  on  Thy  throne, 

Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 
That  Tkou  with  us  art  one, 

JI  J.G.  Deck,  1837 
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We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault, 

For  surely  Thou  canst  tell  5 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are, 

Thou  knowest  very  well. 
Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 

With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 

Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 


3  And  need  we,  then,  0  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  Thou  dost  know,  before  we  speak, 

The  thing-  that  we  would  .have. 
Mercy,  0  Lord,  we  mercy  ask. 

This  is  the  total  sum ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer ; 

0  let  Thy  mercy  come ! 
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2  When  sorrow  swells  tlie  laden  breast, 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 

One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart, 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 

3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 
Over  some  foul  dark  spot, 

One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 
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4  'Tis  Jesus1  blood  that  washes  white, 
His  hand  that  brings  relief, 

His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys, 
And  f eeleth  for  our  grief. 

5  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  0  Lord, 
Unseal  that  cleansing  tide ; 

We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin 
But  in  Thy  wounded  side. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander,  iSsS    Alt, 

Arr.  fr.  C.  M.  von  Weber,  1826 
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Canmy  God  His  wrath  for -bear?     Me,  the     chief  of  sin-nerss  spare  ? 
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2  I  have  long  withstood  His  gracef 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face, 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Kindled  His  relentings  are? 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare; 


Cries,  "How  shall  I  give  Thee  up  !'? 

Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 

Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hands ; 

God  is  love :  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  lives  and  loves  me  still. 

„-  C,  Wesley,  1740 
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2  By  Thy  helpless  Infant  yeare, 

By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears?, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
IE  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting'  tempter^  power: 
Turn,  oh  turn  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 
OVr  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem?s  loved  abode ; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told; 
Treaeiiery  larked  within  Thy  fold ; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  oar  solemn  litany! 


4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

5  By  Thy  deep  expiring:  groan ; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  In  vain  the  rising  God: 

Oh!  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany! 
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R.  Grant,  1835 


{penitence  anb  Confession 

406      ST.  LUKE      L.  M.  J.  F.  Lampe,  1746 


1.  WITH  brok-en  heart,  and    con  -  trite  sigh,  A        trembling  sin  -ner,  Lord,  I    cry; 


mm 


Thy  pardoning  grace  is    rich  and  free;  0    Gcnl,  be  nier-  ci  -  fal      to      me!    A  -  men. 
"i     J       r     'l     35 


2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast. 
With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed: 
Christ  and  His  Cross  my  only  plea ; 

0  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 
But  Thou  dost  ail  my  anguish  see ; 

0  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 


4  Xor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone; 

To  Calvary  alone  1  flee ; 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 

My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
God  lias  been  merciful  to  me ! 

C.  Elven,  iSja 


SPANISH  CHANT     73.    81.       (Second  Tww) 


Spanish  Melody. 


1.  SAT  -  10  HE!  when  in      dust    to      Thee      Low    we     bow    th'a  -  dor -ing    knee, 
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Bend-ing  from  Thy  throne  on  high,   Hear  our    sol  -  emn    lit  -    a  -    ny!       A- men. 
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and 

407     ST.  7-st;.   SI. 


Arr.  ;.y  \V.  !!.  Walter,  from 
J.  H.  Krccht*  1799,  and  E.  Hi.^and,  1871 
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|  Or  to  Lux  Mundi,  No.  339! 


2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking: 

And  lo !  that  hand  Is  scarred. 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred : 
O  love  that  passetii  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wail ! 
0  gin  that  hath  no  ecfuai? 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  I 
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3  0  Jesus?  Tiiou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
tfc  1  tiled  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  f  " 
0  Lord,  with  siiame  and  sorrow 

We  opea  now  the  door : 
Dear  Savlour?  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 

W.  W.  How,  1867 


ftenttence  anb  Confession 

408     GATHERED  (St  Catherine)      7s  6s.   SI. 


R.  F.  Dale 
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2  I  fear  no  tribulation, 

Since,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
It  makes  no  separation 

Between  my  Lord  and  me : 
If  Thou,  my  God  and  teaclier! 

Vouchsafe  to  be  my  own, 
Though  poor,  I  shall  be  richer 

Than  monarch  on  Ms  throne. 
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3  Lord !  with  this  truth  Impress  me, 

And  write  It  on  my  heart, 
To  comfort,  cheer,  and  bless  me. 

That  Thou  my  Saviour  art ; 
"Without  Thy  love  to  guide  me, 

I  should  be  wholly  lost ; 
The  floods  would  quickly  hide  me, 

On  life's  wide  ocean  tost. 

(Germau''  C,  J.  P,  Spitta,  iSjS    Tr.  R.  Massie,  1859 


an& 

7*,  6*.   SI.  M.  B.  Foster,  (1851— ) 


In  Tli}*  great  com-  pas  -  bion,   Hear  our  be  -  wail-ing    cry.       We  come  to  Thee  with 
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moum-ing,      We  come  to  Thee  in       woe;        With  con-trite  hearts  re-turn  -  ing, 
?  1          i       J       J       ^       .  t  t        I       i      J      A          \ 


2  0  gracious  Intercessor, 

0  Priest  witbin  the  veil, 
PIeadt  for  eacli  lost  transgressor, 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 


We  spread  oar  sins  before  Thee, 
We  tell  them  one  by  one  5 

Oh,  for  Thy  Name's  great  glory, 
Forgive  all  we  have  done, 

3  Oh,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony. 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 

And  death  on  Calvary : 
By  all  that  untold  suffering 

Endured  by  Thee  alone, 
0  Priest !  0  spotless  Offering, 

Plead  for  us,  and  atone. 

J,  Hamilton,  1865   Ab, 


I*  M.  (To  either  St  Crispin 

1  JESU&,  the  sinner's  friend !  to  Thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  eartnt  myself,  and  sin, 
Open  TMne  armsT  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  son! ; 

'Tis  Tbon  make  me  whole ; 

1  till  Thou  art  mine, 

Until  in  me  Thin©  image  slain,©. 


or  Wood worths  opposite} 

3  At  last  1  own  it  cannot  be 

That  I  should  fit  myself  for  Thee; 
Here  then,  to  Thee?  I  all  resign ; 
TMne  is  the  work,  and  only  TMne. 

4  What  can  1  say,  Thy  grace  to  move! 
Lord !  1  am  sia,  but  Tlaoti  art  love ;, 
I  give  ap  every  plea  beside ; 

Lord!  Fmcondemnedybut  Thott  hast  died, 

338  C.  Wcslej,  1739 


penitence  ano  Confession 

ST.  CRISPIN      L.  M.  G.  J.  E!vey  .'1816-1893} 


1.  JUST  as     1     am,  Tltii-out    one  plea,    But  that  Thv  blood  was    she>l  for   me 
i       i        i        .          ,        '  :        f        -          :          • 


i 


i=±£3i^* 


And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,    0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,   I  come,     A-mvn. 


2  Just  as  I  amT  and  "waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  oae  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  al»out 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  -within,  witliont, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor?  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mlnd? 


Tea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  1  come, 

5  Just  as  I  amy  Tliou  wilt  receive, 
TTilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  -Just  as  I  am.  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  harrier  down ; 
Xow  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

0  Lanib  of  God?  I  come. 

C.  Elliott,  i 
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4  AMBROSE      7.7,7.5  Gre^riiin   .VI  H.  j.  GauiyJett  ;  1805— 1376  > 
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-  Miiriity  monarch.  Saviour  mild. 

Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Cap  live,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 
Jesus,  hoar  and  save. 

3  Throned  above  celestial  thiucrs, 

L«*rd  of  lords,  and  Kiuu:  of  kings, 
Je:?ii$,  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  t<»  earth  a^raiu, 
Judire  «"*f  tin^fls  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  Iiear  u^  then. 

Jesa?,  iiear  aud  ^ave.         R  a-- 

413  r.r,7.s 

1  ^T<*I>  <>f  pity,  God  of  grace, 

When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 

414  S.  M. 


Bend  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place; 
Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fin, 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill: 
Lord,  accept  and  save. 

Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold. 
And  our  love  to  Tliee  grow  cold, 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold : 
Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

And  whate'er  our  cry  may  be, 

When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
From  our  burden  set  us  free: 
Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

Eliza  F.  Morris,  iSsS    A& 

].  Barnby,  1872 


1.  OUT      of       the      deep       1         cull        To    Thee,    0      Lord,    to      Thee;     Be  - 


fore  Thy  throne  of   grace    I      fall,      Be     mer-'cl    -  fnl    to       me. 


2  Out  of  the  deep  1  cry, 

The  woeful  deep  of  sin, 
Of  evil  done  in  tlays  gone  by, 
Of  evil  now  within. 

3  Out  of  the          of  fear, 

Aid  dread  of  coming"  shame. 


From  morning  watch,  till  night  is  near 

I  plead  the  precious  name. 
4  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now. 
As  ever  was,  with  Thee; 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow ; 
Be  merciful  to  me. 
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H,  W,  liakexv  1868 


penitence  anb  Confession 

AI5     ST.  PHILIP     73,3!.  W.  H.  Mc.uk,  iS6r 


1.  LOEB,     in        tills     Thy         mex    -    cfs       day.  Ere      tLe       time 
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2  Holy  Jesus,  grunt  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears. 

Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears, 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling1  lowly  at  Thy  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony. 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die? 


5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  as  not  Thy  love  forego, 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  racef 
Grant  us  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 

7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 

And  that  love  shall  then  be  known 
By  the  pardoned,  round  Thy  throne, 

J.  Williams,  i3j 

Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made ; 

Hear  the  prayers  1  oft  have  prayed, 
And  in  mercy  send  me  aid, 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now ; 
Cheerless;  none  can  cheer  but  Thou ; 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 
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4  Thorn  the  true  physician  art  *r 
Thou,  0  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

5  Other  comforters  are  gone ; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Tliou  alone? 
Thou  for  all  mv  sin  atone. 

G.  Ttatag,  i&as 


penitence  anfc  Confession 


417      SUPPLICATION     S=.  75.   SI. 


\V.  H.  Monk  (1823—1889) 


1.  TAKE  mr  heart.  O     Fa  -  ther,  take    it,     Makti  aati  ktvp    it      all  Thine  own;     Let  Thy  Spir  -  it 

•          '          !     fe*.  -*»-      -«.        -— -  f        -          f  ,        !        i    ».-;. 


"  —  I  -  ,' 
_    - 


i  •         •  p»        .         |        «         i 

ut-It  and  brtak  :t —   This  proud  Lr-art  of     s;u    an«l  4tonv.    Fa  -  ther,  make  me  pare  and  low-  !y, 


Fend  of  ptace  ami  far  from  strife,  Tuniiagfroiutbe  pathson-hu-ly    Ofthisrainandsin-t'ol  life. 


Ever  let  Thy  grace  surround  me  ; 

Strengthen  me  with  power  divine, 
Till  Thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  mej 

Make  me  to  be  wholly  Thine, 


SARDIS     8s,  75.   4 1. 


May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  me, 

And  my  sins  be  all  forgiven  5 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  me, 
Guide  me  in  the  path  to  heaven, 

Anon.,  1849 


Arr.  fr.  L,  van  Beethoven  (1770 — 1827) 
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me,       Take    me, 
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bare      me,  through  Thy     Son  ; 
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That,  whi«'h  Th<mwouldtit have    iat%  make    me,       L0t  Thy  will    in      me     be    done,       A -men. 
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2  Long  from  Tliee  my  footsteps  straying, 

Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod ; 

Weary  come  I  now,  and  praying 

Take  me  to  Thy  !ove?  my  God. 

3  Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling, 

Humbly  I  coaf  ess  my  sin ; 
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At  Thy  feet,  0  Father,  falling, 
To  Thy  household  take  me  in. 

4  Freely  now  to  Thee  1  proffer 

This  relenting  heart  of  mine; 
Freely,  life  and  soul  I  offer, 
Gift  unworthy  love  like  Thine. 
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5  Once  the  world's  Redeemer,  dying. 

Bore  oar  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying, 
Now  I  look  in  hope  to  Thee, 
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DOLOROSA      7«»  6s-    9 1-    Irregular 


6  Father,  take  me ;  a!!  forgiving. 

Fold  me  to  Thy  loving  breast ; 
In  Thy  love  for  ever  living-, 
I  must  be  for  ever  blest. 

H.  R.  Palmer,  ilfi* 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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2  The  snows  lie  thick  around  us 

In  the  dark  and  gloomy  night, 
The  tempest  roars  above  us. 

The  stars  have  hid  their  light ; 
But  blacker  was  the  darkness 

Round  Calvary's  cross  that  day ; 
O  Lamb  of  God,  who  takes! 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
Save  mercy  upon  us ! 


3  Our  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow. 

Heavy  and  sad  to  bear ; 
We  dread  the  bitter  morrow, 

But  we  v*ill  not  despair. 
Thou  kuowest  all  our  anguish, 
And  Thou  wilt  bid  it  cease: 
0  Lamb  of  God?  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
Oh  give  to  us  Thy  peace! 

343  A.  A,  Procter,,  1858 
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1.  0  Taor,  tiit*  CMi.-tri**1     *i:«  **    tier's  Friend,       "Who,  lov-ing,  lov'st  tbem    to       the     end, 
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«!e    -    ptTi<L  Thut  Tlum  wilt  plead    for      me.        A  - i 


& 


t/">r  to  Elmnurst, 

2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race,  4 

Far-off  appears  my  refiner-place, 
Anil  faiuticg  I  mistrust  Thy  grace. 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 
8  When  1  have  err'J  and  gone  astray  5 

Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
Am!  see  no  glimmering1  guiding  ray, 
Still*  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

421     BERRY     8,5,8,6 


;,  N->.  71 3| 

When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying"  arms  enfold? 

And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  me! 
And  when  my  dying  hoar  draws  near? 
Barkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  Heaven  for  me. 

C.  Elliott,  1833 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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yet    He  saith  "I   thirst." 

JL  -  men. 
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2  All  fiery  pangs  on  battle-fields, 

On  fever-beds  where  sick  ones  toss, 
Are  in  that  human  cry  He  yields  4 

To  on  the  cross. 

S  But  more  than  pains  that  racked  Him  then, 

Was  the  deep  longing  thirst  divine, 


That  thirsted  for  the  souls  of  men ; 

Bear  Lord!  and  one  was  mine, 
0  Love  most  patient,  give  me  grace ; 

Make  all  my  soul  athirst  for  Thee : 
That  parched  dry  lip,  that  fading  £acef 

That  thirst  was  all  for  me. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander  1853, 
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I.  OUT       <*f    tLe  deaths  I       cry      to    The*.      L-jrl   G«.-d,  oil  Lear 


Thy     £*rn-cious    ear     In  -  dine     to      me.       And  ru:.I:e    iuy  grayer  a    -    vail  -  in::. 
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2  Thy  sovereign  grace  and  boundless  love  4 

Make  Thee,  0  Lord,  forgiving:; 
My  purest  thoughts  and  deeds  but  prove 

Sin  in  my  heart  Is  living": 
Xone  guiltless  in  Thy  sight  appear ; 
All  who  approach  Thy  throne  mast  fear, 

And  huinblv  trust  Thy  mercy. 


Like  those  who  watch  for  midnight's  hour 

To  bail  the  dawning  morrow,     * 
1  wait  for  Thee,  I  trust  Thy  power, 

Unmoved  by  doubt  or  sorrow. 
So  thus  let  Israel  hope  ia  Thee, 
And  he  shall  find  Thy  mercy  free, 

And  Thy  redemption  plenteous. 


3  Them  canst  be  merciful  while  just, — 
This  is  my  hope's  foundation ; 

On  Thy  redeeming  grace  I  trust, 
Grant  me,  then.  Thy  salvation. 

Shielded  by  Tiiee.  I  stand  secure ; 

Thy  word  is  firm,  Thy  promise  sure, 
And  I  rely  upon  Thee. 


5  "Where'er  the  greatest  sins  abound, 
By  grace  they  are  exceeded ; 

Thy  helping  hand  is  always  found 

With  aid,  where  aid  is  needed: 
Thy  hand,  the  only  hand  to  save, 
Will  rescue  Israel  from  the  grave, 
And  pardon  his  transgression. 

345  M.  Lnther,  1523    Tr»  New  Cong.  H.  B,t 
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J.  Langran,  1862 
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1.  WEA-BT  of  earth  and  la-den  wit  a  my  sin,      I    look  at  heav'n  and  long  to  en-ter  in, 


^-giLczZzijCijiiL^   gPssgxtS: ,  rsi 


But  there  ni>  e-viltMngmuynndahome;AndyetIh^aravoicethatbidsme"Conie."^4?n«i. 
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2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  1  hope  to  stand     5  "T  was  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly 
In  the  pure  priory  of  that  holy  land!  wild, 

Before  the  whiteness  of  that  Throne  appear?  And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Fathers 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  child. 

me  near.  And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  ^ve* 

way,  *  Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will 

Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ;  give. 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall,  6  Tea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous 
*k  Eepent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  Lord, 

^•^  Thine  ail  the  merits,  mine  the  great  re- 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear,  ward; 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden 

near,  crown, 

And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone,     Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne.  down. 


PENITENTIA     ios. 


(Stcowl  Tune} 


S.  J.  Stone,  iSfifi. 

E,  Dearie,  1874 


L  WEA-EY  of  earth  and  la-den  with  my  sin,     1  look  at  faeav*: 
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But  there  no  e-vil  thing  may  find  a  home;  And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  "Come.  **Amen* 
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H.  J.  Gauntlet!,  1858 
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2  Xor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure, 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 


4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  party 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit^  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father!  cry. 
And  Thou  the  kindred  own, 

I.  Watts,  1709   Ab. 
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(Second  Tune) 


H.  W.  Greatorex,  1849 
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F.  C.  Maker,  iSSi 
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2  Upon  flie  cross  of  Jesus, 

nine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  one 

"Who  suffered  there  for  me. 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears, 

These  wonders  1  confess, — 
The  wonder  of  His  glorious  love* 

And  my  own  worthlessttess. 
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3  I  take?  0  Cross,  thy  sliadow 

For  my  abiding-place ; 
I  a,sk  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face ; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no          nor  loss? 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 

3Iy  glory  all  the  cross. 

E,  C. 


penitence  and  Confession 
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ST.  RAPHAEL     S;  7.  S,  7,  4,  7 


E.  j.  H.-.-k::-.-  1  :=:=-:;;,o:i 


1.  JE  -  srs,  Lord  of     life    and    glo  -  ry,     Bend  from  heaven  Tliy  gru,  -  clous    ear; 
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While  our  wait  -  lug  souls   a  -  dore  Thee,  Friend  of    help -less    sin  -  nets,  hear: 
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2  From  the  depths  of  Bature's  blindness, 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord* 

3  When  temptation  sorely  pressesf 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power. 

In  onr  times  of  deep  distresses, 

In  each  dark  and  trying 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


4  "When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease. 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling", 

In  tie  day  of  health  and  peace, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 

"When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness 

When  all  human  help  is  vainf 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls?  on  Thee  relying, 
Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay : 

By  Thy  mercy. 
Oh  deliver  us?  good  Lord- 


and 
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1.  O    Lxxs  ^f  God,  still  ktep     me    Near     to  Thy  wounded  side;     'Tis    on-  IT 
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there    in       safe  -  ty      And  police  I     can    a  -    bide.    What   foes  and  snares  snr  - 


i        s        ! 


round  me!  AVLat  doubts  and  fearrf  with  -  in!       The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me 


A  -  lone  can  keep  me    clean.     A  -  men. 
Jt    ^.     ^'  ^' 


2  ?T  is  only  in  Thee  hiding 

I  feel  my  life  secure  j 
Only  in  Thee  abiding 
TJie  conflict  can  endure, 
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Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

OVr  every  hurtful  foe ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

3  Soon  shall  mine  eyes  behold  Thee? 
"With  rapture,  face  to  face ; 

One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 
Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace : 

Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 

Shall  be  the  endless  story 
Of  ail  Thy  saints  above. 

J.  G.  Deck,  1842 

F,  J.  Haydn  (1732—1809) 


H +. 


1,  TkE    Ilord  my  pas  -  tare  shall  pre-pare    And  feed  me  with     a  shepherd's  care; 

»         ] 


Jfaitb  and  Consecration 


His  pres-ence  snail  my  vunt^  sup -ply      And  guard  me   with    a    watch-fnl    eye; 


My  noonday  walks  He  shall  at-tend  And  all    my  mid-nigLt  hours  ile-f  end.    A- men. 

J 


U  ir<  **-^M 


2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  cm  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 

To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
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For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 
•4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  wants  beguile; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sadden  greens  and  heri)age  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

j.  Addiscro,  1713 

J.  Barnby,  1883 
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Purcliased  and  saved  by  blood  dl-vine; 

i        i       i 

U_*J 

i            i 

U_J 

™£  •  fL. 

i 

f  —  p 

!        i 

-i  —  1 

5b= 


f 


E^ 


I  T,  r  r  r  i  . 

With  full  consent  Thine  I  would  be.        And  own  Thy  sovereign  right  in  me,      A  -men. 


2  Thine  would  I  live,  Thine  would  I  die,  3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 

Be  Thine  through  all  eternity ;  That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  Grod, 

The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal  -5  Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call, 

Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal.  And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all. 

351  S*  Davits,  publ,,  1789 
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of      sbeusta      On.     Jew  -  L»h      a!  -  tars    slain,   Could 


e          ^      ^      y       »  -r      y       ^      ?     ?*    +.    Z£     ^.:     &   Tf. 


the    c^iilt  -  y       con-scknee  peace,  Or    wash    a  -  wuv    the    stain,       J.  - 

*     ,'_J 


ZIZ*I 


2  BSIT  ChriM,  the  heavenly  Lanib, 

T;iki-s  till  oi;r  sin>  iivrav; 
A  S."JT:JI<V  of  n^'t^r  u?tm*.-, 
An*!  rieher  Mewl,  than  tiiey, 

3  My  tVItii  wi»7ild  lay  lier  hand 

0:i  tL'ir  «l*-ar  h».*«J  of  Thine, 
Whik-  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
An«i  there  eonfi\<<  mv  sin. 


SUNDERLAND     S.  M. 


4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear, 
"When  banging*  on  the  cursed  tree, 

And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  5 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

I.  Watts,  1709- 

H.  Smart,  1867 


2  Though  In  a  foreign  lane!,, 

We  are  not  far  from  home ; 

Axid  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
H0r  present  tilings,  nor  things  to  come 
cpeaeit  the  spark  divine* 


4  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  loving-kindneiss  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

5  Blest  is  the  man,  0  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee: 
Who  wait  for  Thy  salvation*  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 

53  A.  M,  Topladj»  1773 


jfaitb  ano  Consecration 
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I.  LIFT    up  your  heads,  ye  might- y  gates!    Be  -  hold  the  King  of       glo  -  ry  waits, 


The  King    of  kings  is  draw  -  ing  near, The  fcsav-iourof  the  world    is  Lets, 


2  The  Lord  is  Just,  a  helper  tried. 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side ; 

His  kiugly  crown  is  holiness, 

His  sceptre,  pity  iu  distress, 

3  0  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  the  Ruler  is  contest  j 

0  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  "whom  this  King  of  triumph  comes. 

4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  It  a  temple,  set  apart 
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From  earthly  use  for  heavVs  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayV  and  love  and  joy. 

5  Redeemer,  come ;  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee :  here,  Lord,  abide. 
Let  me  Thy  Inoer  presence  feel; 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveaL 

6  So  eome?  my  Sovereign !  enter  in  5 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on, 
Until  the  glorious  goal  be  won. 

G.  Weissel,  1533    2V.  C.  Winkw&rth.  ifjs    Alt. 

G.  P.  Merrick,  1887 
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2  Jesns,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come ; 
To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me, 
In  my  eternal  home. 

3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best; 
23 


353 


To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 

To  die  is  endless  rest. 
4  Living  or  dying.  Lord, 

I  ask  but  to  be  Thine  ; 
3Iy  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 

Makes  heaven  for  ever  mine. 

H.  Harbaagh,  i%» 
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J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 


,J           W      * 

•-<P-V    *  "»   "  "'^  ~'J 

,  —  .  _r__c_ 

—^  9  9  , 

-.---II 

bz~-i3 

'  1 

i 
L  FA  - 

THEE,         I    j£HOW    tliitt 
N 

all      icy    life       Is 

i  *     *       r= 

por-tioned  out     for 

—  $  ^  _  

me; 

^H 

Es-^i 

—  *-=•  -  »—  ~J»—  ~~  *—  1 

'        •        •    \    r- 

->  1 

.0 , 4T 0~  t3C 

;f±z:^==£=i:lr±: 


=^ 


ii 
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2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtftd  love, 

Through  constant  watching:  wise, 
To  meet  the  g:lad  with,  joyful  smiles? 

To  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 

A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 


4  "Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 


3  I  would  not  hare  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro. 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 

I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  1  go. 


5  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength. 
To  none  that  ask  denied, 

•     A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side, 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 


6  IB  service  which  Thy  will  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me ; 

My  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  Thy  children  free  j 

A  life  of  self -renouncing  love 
Is  one  of  liberty. 

354         A.  L.  Waxiug,  ziy?    Alt. 
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1.  THOU  hid-den  source  of   culm  re  -  pose,    Thou  all  -  saf  -  fi  -  cient  Love  di  -  Tine, 
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Audio!  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame,    I  hide  me,  Je  -  sns,   in     Thy  name.    A -men. 


2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 

And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above ; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love ; 
To  me,  with  Thy  dear  name,  are  given 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art, 

My  rest  in  toilt  my  ease  in  pain, 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart, 

In  war?  my  peace?  in  loss,  my  gain, 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown. 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown ; 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply, 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power, 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty, 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  liour, 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable, — 
My  life  in  deathT  my  all' in  all. 

(Or  to  \Vavertree,  No.  830]         c-  WesI*T»  17*9 

L.  M.    61 


1  THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth   nnfathomed   no   man 

knowsf 


3SS 


I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose  : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest  till  It  finds  rest  In  Thee. 

'T  is  mercy  all  that  Thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee  ; 

Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 
Xo  peace  my  wandering  soal  shall  sees 

Oh,  wlien  shall  all  my  wanderings  end? 

And  all  my  steps  to  Tiiee-ward  tend  ! 

0  Love,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart 
To  save  me  from  low-tiioiighted  care  ? 

Ciiase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there; 

Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  1 

Ceaseless  may  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 

Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call  ; 

Speak  to  my  Inmost  soul,  and  say, 
"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy"  All." 

To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice 

To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

G.  Tersteegea,  1799    Tr,  J.  Wesley*  */3<S   <rf& 
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1.  THY    lr>ve   to    me,    0  Christ,  Thy    love  to     me,     Not    mine  to  Thee,  I  plead, 
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Not    mine   to    Thee:  Tills     is    my    coin-fort  strong,  Tills     is    my    on  -  iy    song, 
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2  Thy  record  I  believe, 

Thy  word  to  me ; 

Thy  love  I  now  receive, 

Full,  changeless,  free, — 
Love  from  the  sinless  Sonf 
Love  to  the  sinful  oae? 
Tliy  love  to  me. 
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3  Immortal  love  of  TMneT 

Thy  sacrifice, 
lutiuite  need  of  mine 
Only  supplies. 

Streams  of  divinest  power, 

Flow  to  me,  iioar  by  hour, 
Thy  love  to  me. 

4  Let  me  more  clearly  trace, 

Thy  love  to  me. 
See  in  the  Father's  facey 

His  love  to  Thee ; 
Know  as  He  loves  the  Son, 
So  dost  Thoa  love  Thine  own 

Thy  love  to  me. 

Mrs.  M.  E.  Gates,  iS86 

St  A!ban»s  Tune  Book,  1865 
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And  -call  it    my    sm  • 


de  -  light     To  hear  Thy  "dic-tates,  and    o  -  "bey,      A  -  mew. 
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2  What  Is  my  being  but  for  Thee, 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end, 
Thine  ever-smiling1  t°aee  to  see, 
And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  friend  ! 

3  TIs  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 

To  Him  who  for  nav  ransom  died ; 


Nor  could  the  Covers  of  E«3en  give 

Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  His  side. 

4  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 

When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more  ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dying1  lore.  His  saving  power. 
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PROP1OR 


6,  4,  6,  4,  ''.  6,  4 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1872 


1.  MOBE  loYe  to  Thee,  0  Christ,  More    love  to    Thee!    Hear  Thou  taepiay'r  J  make 


15=*: 


On    bend  -  ed          knee.     This     Is     mv     earn  -  est      plea,       More    love,     0 
1  ^         \        \          '  Is     i  ! 


IT  *  ...  .   m    :..      _'      I1  >-  !  M~  - 

-  t^;1"  i  i  —  -  -\  -—  j— 

I  

i 
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-jjeji^i. 

Christ,   to    Thee,     More     love     to        Thee,         More     love     to    Thee!     A  -  mm. 

..  -L  „  _  -    ..J      J^J         _  ,  m           m 

W—  .       r      i'    ,i 

«,       <?     1     ^             r           P 

-£2_ 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek  j 

Give  what  is  best  j 
This  aE  my  prayer  shall  be. 
More  love,  0  Ghrist?  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee! 


3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work. 
Send  grief  and  pain ; 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing-  with  me, 
More  !ovef  0  Christ,  to  Theef 
More  love  to  Thee ! 


4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise  j 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise, — 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee ! 

357  E.  P.  Prentiss,  iSSj 


faitb  ano  Consecration 

440     WmTERTON     6,  4,  6,  4.  6.  6,  6,  4 

E 


j.  Barnby,  1892 


I,  NE.II;  -  EH,        O        tfjtl,       t<>    Tliw!    Ii>ar    Thou  iuy    pray'r;    E'en    though  a 


*    "                 .  r       *  *  r      r  •  5    r  i     r    » 

eiv-y     cross    Faiat-ing    I  bear,     Still  all  my  prayV  shall  bes  Near-er,  0 

\                                                ,  f  ;  *  .                 ",  kk           ,                  '             ' 

"     *^±^^ 


frocl,     to  Thee,  Near-er,     1)        God    to  Thee,  Near-er     to     Thee.      A  - 


2  If  where  they  kd  my  Lord, 


tlng-  my  steps  in  His, 
Wear}'  and  worn  ; 
There  even  let  me  be 
Xeiirt-r,  0  ("rod,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  If  th<m  the  cup  of  pain 

01  vest  to  drink, 
Let  nut  my  trembling  lip 

From  the  draught  shrink: 
So  by  my  woes  to  \t& 
Nearer,  0  (rod,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

EDEN     6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 


4  Though  the  great  battle  rage 

Hotly  around, 
Still  where  my  Captain  fights 

Let  me  be  found ; 
Through  toils  and  strife  to  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Tiiee! 

5  Anil  when  thou.  Lord,  once  more 

Glorious  slialt  come. 
Oil,  for  a  dwelling-place, 

In  Thy  bright  home ! 
Through  ail  eternity 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

W.  W.  How,  iS64 

ne)  S.  S.  Wesley  (1810—1876) 


*""S"'  j  i  —  i  ,  &r  —  fr —  ;  i         i*r— - 

1.  XEAB-EI:,  0  G<nl,  toTliee!  ntjarTLsramy  pray'r-,  E'en  though  a  k-av-j  en>«s«    Faint -lag     I     bear, 
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^x=^£: 


Stffl 


all  mj  pray'r  shall  be»  Near-tr,   O  God,  to  Thee  Nttar-er.    O  God,  to  Tbee,  Xear-er  to  Thee.  A-m 

_A'£* •£**•     -^    ±*-£  -*  J-  -^  , ;     J JLjg^JLj^.  ^J^.  N- 
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and 


WILBER     6,  4,  6, 4,  6,  6,  6,  4 


H.  B.  Judd,  1896 
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In          love      my 

soul  would  bow, 
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Some        of  -  f  'ring  bring  Thee   now.         Some  -  thing     for     Thee.        A  -  mm. 
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_  y  ^  
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(Or  ta  Winterton,  opposite} 


2  O^er  the  blest  mercy-seat 

Pleading  for  me, 
My  feeble  faith,  looks  up, 

Jesus,  to  Thee, 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 
Thy  wondrous  lore  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 

Something  for  Thee. 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  hearty 

Likeness  to  Thee, 
That  each  departing  day 
Henceforth  may  see 
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Some  work  of  love  "begun, 
Some  deed  of  kindness  clone, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won? 
Something  for  Thee. 

4  All  that  I  am  and  have, 

Thy  gifts  so  free, 
In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life, 

0  Lord,  for  Thee! 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see? 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be? 
Through  all  eternity, 

Something  for  Thee. 

S.  D.  Pfteips,  »»V 


an& 


TO  THEE    6, 4,  6,  4,  6, 


,  6,  4 


inJe!  by  J.  Goss  'iSoo — iSSo) 


rpzrn 


XEii;-Ei;?     my     God,  to  TIit»%  Xeur-t-r    to     The*;!  E\-E  tLo*     It        be      a      cross 


3^-:== 


Tha 


till       my    song    shall    be,        Near  -  er,         my 


**>      •       -&r. 
^ .  ^  '  •  '» 

God,     to  Thee,  Near  -  er,    niy    God,    to    Tbee,    Xear-er     to      Thee!    A -men. 


2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

Trie  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I  *d  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sen«Tst  to  me 

In  rneroy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 


573    Or  to  Fropior  Deo,  No.  439) 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs. 

Bethel  "ill  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee? 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

5  Or  If  oa  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forg-ot? 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

S.  F.  Adanis,  1641 


HORBURY     6, 4, 6, 4,  6,  6, 4         (Second  Tune} 


].  B.  Dykes,  1861 


NEAB-EB,  my  Godf  to  Thee,  Xear-er  to   Thee!  E'en  tho'  It      be     a  cross  That  rals-eth 

S      f  j         f         !  '   v       '  '          -     ' 


1  I  '  i  I  !^          !  *  »         »  *  r          "  til  I  I 

me;     Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,Near-er  to  Thee!  A-  men. 
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faitfo  anb  Consecration 


KEDRQN     6, 4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4  ( TiM  Tw 


A.  B.  Sprstt 


i.  XRIB  -  EC,    my       Go'l,      tu  Tliee,      Xvitr    -   er       to       Tlie-e!      EVu    though  it 

-^.  -^-  ^i.  .JL.  +  ^$,  ,^.  ^-  +.  H^.  JET  .«.  ^U 


4  ,  ^  ,  —     _        _  

..  7*_  __ 
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_±__  *  

•-•       TL  Z=. 

be         a    cross     That      rais-eth      me;       Still       all     I;IT      song     shall    be, 
TiLj: — — — !.•£!.__„ — ^ C , r_I^L — ^JSI «_ 3C — .—^-  - — -Jt -^£- 


'  ;  '  '  •/         f  i  t          i 

Xear   -    er,        my      God,        to     Thee,        Near  -  er       to      Thee!        A  -  men. 
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BETHANY     6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4        (Fourth  Tw) 


L.  Mason,  1856 
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1.  XEA.B-  EE»  my  God,   to  Tfeee,    Xear-er     to     Thee!       E'en    tho'  it     be      a  cross 
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That      rais  -  eth     me;  Still      all      my  song    stall  be,        Near  -  er,     my 

,^  !       i  i          ^    !  I  I  !          I         J          :  ;          J         : 
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i      s     i        i       i      r    '      i    •       r-^.   i      i     i  ~i 

God,    to  Thee,    Xear  -  er,  my  God.  to  Thee,     Near  -  er      to     Thee!  A  -  men. 
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faitb  anb  Consecration 

443     OLIVET     6,6,4,6,6.6,4 


L.  Mason,  1832 


1.  3lY    fiiitli  looks  up    to  TW,  Thou  Lamb  of    Cal  -  vii  -  ry,        Sa\*  *  iour  dl  - 


.  ^^—^^-..™.  -_—  _  _  _____ra_.     .,_^~«_,   -  _     -  _  — 


while    1    pray,      Take  all      my  guilt      a  -  way,      Oh,    let     me 


,».•- .  j>  .-_;£_ i -*—L 


frntu  tills '*litv  Be  wbol-lv  Thine.  .4  -  7?}<rn. 


2  3Iay  Thy  rich  graee  impart 
JSf ren^tii  to  my  fainting:  heart, 

3Iy  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  Last  died  for  me, 
0!i,  niiiT  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  <lark  maze  I  tread, 

And  griefs  around  me  spread, 
Be  Thou  my  guide ; 

Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow Ts  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dreamt 

When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  j 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 

R,  Palmer,  1830 


HAZELWOOD    6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4        (Second  Time)          E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 


1.  MY        faith    looks    Tip         to        Thee,        Thou  Lamb    of       Cal    -    va   -   ry, 


m 


Sav-ionr  di  -  vine!    Sow  hear  me    while    I    prav,  Take  all    my    guilt     a  -  way, 

f  N         !  "  »  I  ,  .  N         I 


:=¥r£: 


i         i         i       i         >      i  <        i        r       ! 

OhB      let        me     from     tliis     day         Be      wool  -   ly       Thine. 


A  -men. 


anb 

SUTTON     6,  6,  4,  6,  6.  6,  4         <  ft  •>, ,'  T^ > 


If,  Hou^Iey,  1896 


m 


1.  MY      faith  looks      up        to 


Thou     Lamb      of         C.tl   -    va  -  rj, 

\       *— v 


_ji_ji_ 


H 


8aYJ  -  iour     di  -  Tine!     NOT     hear    rue    while       I    pray,        Take     nil     my 


E^*z£EES 


guilt     a  -  way,     Oh,     let  me  from  this  day      Be      who!  -  ly  Thine.    A    -    men. 

j  N       -.•"  J  .'<*;,  '"~x  ' 


ST.  AMBROSIA  No*  2    6,  6,  4.  6,  6, 6,  4     (F«»rt\  Twv)       W.  H,  Monk  (1823—1889; 
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whol  -  ly    Thine. 
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A  "  men. 
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and  Consecration 

444     BUDLEIGH     ios  T.  M.  Mudis  11809-1876) 


1   I      LIFT  mv  heart  t":      Th^,  S*iv  -  iour  ili  -  vine,  F<  r  Thou  art    all      to      me, 

*  ' 


~r*L~  H*>"  *  -."*'    ~*~     ~* 


^          "".  "          i      i      i  <  i      i      i  ^      ";     i  "  5 

ami     1     urn  Thine.  Ls    there  on  earth  a    trios  -  er  bond  than  this,  That  "  my  Be  - 

,  ,  .  .  ,  ;  ,'  .  »  •  ,  N 

— ;tr3~=T^^ 


fc?* 


r^:rr":izr^^  3  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold  life's  brightest 


iV*  mine,  and  1       am  His"?   ,i-mw.  ^?m^;,  «r  gathered golcl,  or  any  power? 
•     .      ,  Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from 


Thee, 
I  When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  OWE  dear  self 

for  me  *? 
2  To  Thee,Thoul)leeOingLambJ  all  things  4  I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 

°^  e  :  Until  death's  holy  sleep  shall  me  remove 

All  that  1  have  and  am.  and  all  I  know.  To  that  fair  realm;where.sin  and  sorrow  o'er, 
All  that  I  fcive  is  now  no  longer  mine^  Tliou  and  Thine  own  are  oue  £or  evermore. 
And  I  ana  not  mine  own  ;  Lord,  1  am  Thine.  c. 


JESU  DfLEdlSSME      ios  Turn) 


W.  H.  Monk  (1823—1889) 


I^T 

1.  I      LIFT    my  Iieart  to    Thee,  Sav-ionr   di  -  vine,  For  Thou  art    al!      to     me, 


$  h<            i 

j  ..  .  ]            ,            j                            I           ! 

rr^;;:-  ::,;:  ,,"<rz 

*J          f5        f5      Sp       "^*        *       J       J 

i     i      \      l       i  Jais  i     ar 

aad      I       am    Thine.  Is    there    on  earth    a       clos  -  er           bond    than  this, 

I 

.  rj  ; 

J         h      J* 

«         ^        «  «P* 

4    J. 

tr±-£^ 

^  ^^ 

*Sr=E5 

E^  —  ^  C  — 

n    •    }"-j 

That    4imy     Be  -  lov  -  ed's 

_J.    ,     j    ^    J. 


mine,    and         I          am        His"?       A        men. 


and 

445     3NNSBRUCK     S,  S,  6,  S,  S,  C 


H.  Isaac,  c.  1490 

Har.  S.  K  W. 


1.  0   LMI;]>,  how  Lun  -  w  sliCPiM  we      be       If      ve  tvnH    i\ist     o';r  cure    en     Thee, 

—  *      *  *  .          •• — 


HI 


4  !  I  !  I  w,       ^J  i 

If        we    from    self  could    rest;      And    feel      at        li^art  tbat     Out-     it  -  bove 


ir:_prvi 


In   "per  -  feet  vis  -  dorn,  per  -  feet  love,      Is     work-ing    for     the    best. 
'__      '         '  I-, i -r-  r*1   J^-.  ,j       _j_      '         ]         ' i_"        -f 


-  mm. 


4  "We  cannot  trust  Him  as  we  should ; 

So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 

To  east  its  peace  away ; 
But  birds  and  flowerets  round  us  preach, 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach. 

Sufikient  for  the  day. 

5  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  lessons  letiru  from  birds  and  flowers ; 

Hake  them  from  self  to  cease, 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
And  taste,  before  him  lying1  still, 

E^en  in  affliction  y  peace. 

J,  Aastice,  18316 

SONG  OF  FAITH    S,  S,  6,  8S  8,  6       (Second  Turn}          G.  M.  Garrett  (1834— 1897) 


2  How  far  from  this  our  daily,  life, 
How  oft  disturbed  by  anxioas  strife, 

By  sudden  wild  alarms ; 
01iT  could  we  but  relinquish,  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fail 

On  Thine  Almighty  arms ! 

3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  oar  loadt 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer; 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry? 
hear  in  that  we  fear. 


1.  6  LOBD,  how  happy  should  we  be     If  we  cuuld  cast  our  eare   on  Thee,  If   we    from  self  coald  rest  ; 


r  1  i 

And  feel    at  heart  that  One'a-bove  In     per-fect  wla-tlom,  per-fect  lore.  Is  working  for  the  "heatA-men, 


anb 

AAD      TRUST      8s,  7s.  Arr.  fr.  Mendelssohn,  1840 


1.  CoMB.Thou  fount  of    ev  -  cry   bless-ing,       Tune  my  heart    to      sing     Thy  grace; 


^__™™^.      +             HP.         -nu            ,            ^ 

& 

-+  

L-        JL-  -^-  „  :  *-  —  1—  -      — 

r^^-I 

Streams  of  iuer*cy»    nev-er   eeas-inc;,       Call    lor  songs  of     load  -  est  praise.     A-men. 


(Or  to  Shar-.n. 


1!  Teacii  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Snug  by  tiaaiiog  tongrues  above : 
Praise  tlie  mount ;  1  'm  fixed  upon  it, 

Mount  of  Clod's  unchanging  love! 
3  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I  *m  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure ; 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home* 
4:  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 


He?  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  with  precious  blood. 
5  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
C  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  1  feel  it ; 
Prune  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here  "s  my  heart ;  0  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  from  Thy  conrts  above. 

R,  Robinson,  1758 
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.    I  CoME,Thou  fount  of    ev  -  ery  blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 

•  )  Streams  of  aier-cy,   nev-  er  ceas-ing,  Call    for  songs  of  Ion  d-esif  praise, 

Prairte  tbe  xuoazxt;  I'm  fixed  up  on    it,  Mount  of  God's  nn-ciianging  love! 

'    ••        N  N   N 


1 
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.  J. 


i    D.C. 


3E 


8  • j p- 

Teach  me     some  me  -  lo  -  dions  son  -  net,      Sung  by     flam  -  ing  tongues  a  -  bove; 

f   N     i     ,     K   ^    -i   i       i*  "    "     ' 
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tfaitb  ano  Consecration 

7s-  J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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2  His  no  crowns  that  pass  away; 
His  no  palm  tkat  sees  decay ; 
His  the  joy  that  shall  not  fade : 
His  the  light  that  knows  no  shade : 

3  His  the  home  for  spirits  blest, 
Where  He  gives  them  peaceful  rest, 
Far  above  the  starry  skies, 

In  the  bliss  of  Paradise. 
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HEINLEIN 


4  Here  on  earth  ye  can  bur  clasp 

Tilings  that  perish  in  the  grasp  ; 
Lift  your  hearts,  then,  to  the  skies, 
God  Himself  shall  be  your  prize. 

5  Praise  we  now  with  saints  at  rest 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  blest; 
For  His  promises  are  snret 

His  rewards  shall  aye  endure* 

B  1736    Jr.  I,  Williams,  1=39;  recast  m  The  Hyninaiy,  i 


P.  Heiclein,  1677 
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Sav  -  iour, 
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2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ; 

Saviour,  I  Thy  mercy  crave ; 

Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean ; 

Father^  Son,  and  Spirit;  save. 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love ; 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace  *, 


Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move ; 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  Thou 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 

AH  Thy  grace  within  me  now  5 

Be  my  Father  and  my  God. 

367  "  H.  Sour,  * 
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CLINGING 


faitb  anfc  Consecration 

S,  S,  S,  6  G.  W.  Torrance  1  1835—  'i 


1.  O 


*      •+ 


•^•rD,,     TL>.'  £.iiiit,tli»4'    Tv*fc;iik,on  Tliee  21  a v  lean; 


Help  me,  throughout  }'if*A  vary-in  u;  .^ct-ne.      By      faith  to  cling  to  Thee,      A  -men. 


f  »-  rJ  F^r.in*.-"^,  Xo,  42^ 

2  Bltst  with  i*ommunii»n  s<>  divine.  4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Take  wkii  Thou  wilt,  shall  1  repine,  Some  barren  waste,  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 

When,  as  the  branches  to  tJ:e  viuer  A  v«>ic*o  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 

My  suul  ntay  ciiricr  to  Th*-e  ?  \Vhi>|>ers,  k"  Still  cling  to  me.?? 

3  What  tlioiicra  th*.-  world  d»-reiti':il  pr«.»ve,  5  Thouirh  faith  an*i  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove;  I  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside; 


With  patieiiT.  iiaeoinpkilnliitc  !over 
rilf  wuald  !  clincr  to  Thee. 


POSEN     7^ 


How  sate,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
Tiie  souls  that  eliug  to  Thee! 

C.  Elliott,  1136    Alt. 

G.  C.  Strattner  (1650—1705) 
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clay     by      day,     Love's  sweet  Its  -  son 
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Sweet-er     les-son     can-not    be^       Lov  -  Ing    Him  who  first  loved  me.       -4.  -  men. 


2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee? 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  graee ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee ; 
Loving  Him  wko  first  loved  me. 


4  Love  ia  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  Joy  ; 
Ever  new  that  Joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
Tiiat  I  fee!  the  love  1  owe; 
Singing:,  till  Thy  face  I  see. 
Of  His  love  who  first  loved  me. 

J,  H.  Leesan,  184* 


jfaltfo  an?)  Consecration 

45^      EVERMORE     ?*•  H.  J.  Ga^tle::  ^805—1876) 
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2  Thine  forever !    Oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  In  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  guardian,  heavenly  friend, 
Oh.  defend  us  to  the  end ! 

3  TMne  forever !    Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife : 
Thou  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  dav. 


452     SEYMOUR 


4  Thine  forever!    Shepherd,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep, 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 

Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  forever !    Thou  our  guide. 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied ; 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  eartk  to  heaven. 

M.  F.  Masid*.  iS47 

AFT.  fr.  C.  M.  YOU  Weber,  1826 
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with  bu  -  mil-  i  -  ty. 


Strip  me    of   the  robe  of  pride,     Clothe  me    with 


2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive, 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed  \ 
Thou  hast  spoken  ;  I  believe, 
Thongh  the  oraele  be  sealed. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child  T 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breast, 
21 


3% 


By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 

%0n  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 
4  Israel  now  and  evermoreT 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust ; 
Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore, 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just. 

J.  Montgomery,  1822 
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Anon. 


1.  TAEE  iiiV   litV,  uu-l  !«•:    ;t      l>e        Con  -  .<«  -  crut-e'l.  L*r,l,  to  Thee;  Take  my  moments 
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and  my  days,  Let  th*-m  iinw  in  ceaseless  praise;  Take  HIT  hands,  ami  let  them  move  At  the 


Impulse  of  Thy  love;  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee.  A  -  men. 


M 


»^,_*L 


j      i       iii 
tOr  to  Culford,  Xo.  623) 


2  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  Kiag ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee  5 
Take  my  silver  ancl  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withold ; 
Take  my  Intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  should  choose. 


3  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart ,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne ; 
Take  my  lovef  my  Lord?  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 

¥.  BL  Havergal,  1874 


PATMOS     75- 


(Second  Tune) 


W.  H.  Havergal,  1869 
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1.  TAKE  mj  Kf«»  and  let  it  be  Take  1115*  nionienirt  awl  my  days, 

Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee ;     "  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise.  A-mm* 
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81. 


J.  E,  Calkin,  1867 
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2  Thou  alone  my  trust  shalt  be, 

Thou  alone  canst  comfort  me ; 
Only,  Jesus,  let  Thy  grace 
Be  my  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
Let  me  know  Thy  saving  power 
In  temptation's  fiercest  hour ; 
Thenf  my  Saviour,  at  Thy  side 
Let  me  evermore  abide. 


3  Thou  hast  wrought  this  fond  desire^ 
Kindled  here  this  sacred  fire, 
Weaned  my  heart  from  all  below, 
Thee?  and  Thee  alone  to  know. 
Thou  who  hast  inspired  the  cry, 
Thou  alone  canst  satisfy : 
Love  of  Jesus  all  divine, 
Fill  this  longing  heart  of  mine. 
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J.  Barnby,  1872 
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Des  -  ti-tute,  <ie-spiseds  for  -  sak  -  en,    Thou,  fromiience,  my      all      shalt  be. 
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Per  -  isli    ev  -  ery     fond   am  -  bi  -  tion,     All    I've  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known. 
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Yet  bow  rich  is      my  con  -di-  tion!    God   and 


are    still    my  own. 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ; 
They  have  left  ray  Saviour,  too ; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me : 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 

And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me? 
God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 

Foes  may  hate?  and  Meads  may  stiun  me 
Sbow  Thy  face  and  all  Is  bright. 

3  Go  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure ! 
Come  disaster,  seorn  and  pain ! 

In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure ; 
With  Tfay  favor,  loss  is 


1  have  called  Thee  Abba,  Father ; 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee : 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me? 

7T  will  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
•  Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh,  't  is  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
Oh.  ?t  were  not  in  joy  to  cliarm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 
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5  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salivation ; 

Rwe  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  j 
Jo}'  to  find,  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  tiiee, 

What  a  Father's  smile  Is  thine. 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine! 


8  Haste,  then,  on  from  grace  to  glory  ? 

Armed  by  faith*  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  *s  before  thee. 

Clod's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

K.  F.  Lytt,  1835 
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Yet  how  rich  Is     my     con-di  -  tion!  God  and  heaven  are  still  my   ovn, 


(Or  to  Bethany,  No,  76-0} 
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45®      ST.  HELEN'S      P.  M.    8,  5,  S,  3  R.  P.  Stewart  (1825—1894) 
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1.  I       AM    tinflt  -  img  Thee,  Lord    Je  -  sus.    Trust  -  ing      on    -    ly        Thee! 


%  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 

At  Thy  feet  1  bow  ; 
For  Thy  i^race  and  tender  mercy, 
Trusting1  now. 

3  1  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 

In  ibe  crimson  flood  ; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  iiolv 
By  Thy  blood. 

4  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me; 

Thou  aione  skait  lead, 
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PASCAL,  No.  1     8,  ^  S,  6 


Every  day  and  hour  supplying 

All  my  need. 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 

Thine  can  never  fall ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shall  give  me 

Must  prevail. 
I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus ; 

Never  let  me  fall ; 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 
And  for  all. 

F.  R.  Hareigal,,  1874 

E.  J,  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 
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1    GOD     of    my  life,  Thv  boundless  grace  Chose,  pardoned,  and   a  -  dopt  -  ed   me; 
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My    rest,  my  home,  niv  dwell-ing- place;    Fa  -  ther,  I  come 
\        J        !        •          N       I          !  !  '          N      h      ! 


2  Jesus,  my  hope,  my  rock,  my  shield, 
"Whose  precious  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

Into  Thy  liands  my  soul  1  yield ; 
Saviour,  I  come  to  Thee. 

S  Spirit  of  glory  and  of  God, 
Long         ThO'H  deigned  my  guide  to  be; 
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Now  be  Thy  comfort  sweet  bestowed: 

My  God,  I  come  to  Thee. 
4  I  come  to  join  that  countless  host 

"Who  praise  Thy  name  unceasingly ; 
Blest  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

My  God,  1  come  to  Thee, 

"  374  C.  Elliott,  1841 
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A.  C.  Falconer  1 1859  - 
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1.  THY       life     was      giv'n    for     me,      Thy     blood,     0       L-ird,    was      sited. 
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Thy     life  was  giY'n  for     me:       "VVTiat  have    I 
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2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

TJij"  glory  I  might  know. 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me : 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee ! 


4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me. 
Down  from  Thy  home  above. 

Salvation  full  and  free, 
Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 

Great  gifts  Thou  broaghtest  me; 

What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  I 


3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow-circled  throne. 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone, 
Yea?  all  was  left  for  me  : 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  I 
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5  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent? 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  vith  suffering  bleat ! 
Thou  Barest  Thyself  for  me ; 
I  give  myself  to  Thee. 

F.  R.  Hare^a!. 
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R.  Redhead  (1820—) 
'  '         f 


P.irlL  1.  Ho  -  LT     of -f  rings,  rich    and  rare,       Of  -  fer-ings     of       praise  and  prayer, 
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Pur  -  er    life  and     pur  -  pose  high,    Clasp-ed  hands,  tip  -  lift  -  ed    eve,       Low  -  ly 
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laid  we  leave  them:  Christ,  pre-sent  them!    Ood,     re-ceivethe 
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A-men. 
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Part  IL 

2  Promises  in  sorrow  made, 
Left,  alas!  too  long  unpaid; 
Fervent  wishes^  earnest  thought, 
Never  into  action  wrought- — 

Lonpr  withheld,  we  now  restore  them 
On  Thy  holy  altar  pour  tbem : 
There  in  trembling  faith  to  leave  them, 
Christ, present  them!  God,  receive  them ! 

3  Tows  and  longings,  hopes  and  fears? 
Broken-hearted  sighs  and  tears* 
Breams  of  what  we  yet  might  be 
Could  we  cling  more  close  to  Thee, 
Which,  despite  of  faults  and  failings^ 
Help  Tfey  grace  in  its  prevailing^ — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Christ,  present  them !  Hod,  receive  them  I 


Part  III. 

4  Pleasant  food  and  garb  of  pride. 
Put  for  conscience7  sake  aside ; 
Lawful  luxury  foregone 

To  relieve  some  little  one 
Loved  of  Christ,  by  Him  befriended, 
And  for  His  dear  love  attended — 
On  Tbine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Christ,  present  them !  God?  receive  them  I 

5  Loveless  life  and  joyless  mood, 
Chill  of  cold  ingratitude. 

When  the  world  doth  Christ  betray 

Following  too  far  away, 

Sins  which  in  the  daily  trial 

Lead  too  often  to  denial. 

Help,  oh,  help  us  to  outlive  them : 

Christ,  atone  for!    God?  forgive  themt 


anb  Consecration 


Pnrtir. 

fi  Brighter  joys  and  tenderer  t*ars, 
Fonder  faith,  mor<-  faithful  fears, 

Lowlier  penitence  for  sin. 
More  of  Christ  our  ^oiiis  •within ; 
Love  which,  when  its  life  was  newer. 
Burnt  within  us  deeper,  tru^r— - 
Lost  too  lon<j,  while  we  deplore  them, 
Jesus,  plead  for!     God,  restore  them! 
7  Beamings  of  the  gentle  fju.v, 
Overflowing'  gifts  of  grace, 
More  of  that  deep  consciousness 
Of  a  changeless  will  to  Mess, 
Which  bestows  the  best  assurance 
Of  Eternal  Love's  endurance- 
Lost  too  often,  we  deplore  them : 
Jesus,  plead  for!    Gml.  restore  them! 

HOMAGE     7,  7,  7,  7-  S,  S,  S,  S       f  ,<e 


Part  F. 

S  Homage  of  each  humide  heart 
Ere  we  from  Thy  house  depart: 
Wor>iiip  fervent,  Jeep  and  riiirfa, 
Adoration,  e«*sta«'jy : 
All  that  Childlike  love  oit!i  iviider 
Of  devotion  true  and  tender- — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Christ,  present  them  !  trod,  iveeive  them ! 

9  To  tne  Fatlirr,  and  the  fcfon. 
And  the  Sphir,  Three  in  One. 
TiiH^irji  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Off  YiLtrs  r»f  imperfect  praise, 
Yet  V::h  hearts-  howt'd  down  most  lowly, 
Cry:i3ir«  holy !  holy!  holy* 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Christ,  present  them !  God,  receive  tlsc-m ! 

:ond  Tnit*)  G.  F.  CoVr-'  1 1538— 
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(Or  to  Savoy  Cfcapef,  opposite] 


2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  Is  beside  met 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  ever  waketh? 

His  sight  is  never  dim? 
He  ^h©  way  He  taketh, 

And  f        walk  with  Him. 
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3  Green  pastured  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen  5 
Brig-lit  skies  will  soon  "be  o*er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure? 

My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

A.  L.  Waring',  1850 
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SAVOY  CHAPEL     7^  6s,  Si. 


J.  B.  Calkin  flS27-~" 
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2  In  Thee  my  trust  abidetli, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
0  Thou  whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
0  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me 

From  bondage  sat  me  free^ 
And  then  for  ever  bound  me 

With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 

3  My  grief  is  ID  the  dullness 

"With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Both  open  to  the  fullness 

Of  all  Thou  wouldst  Impart ; 
My  joy  is  In  Thy  beauty 

Of  holiness  Divine, 
My  eomf ort  In  the  duty 

That  binds  my  life  in  Thine. 


4  Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  Oae  who  never 

Forgot  or  slighted  me  I 
Oh,  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought. 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

5  Oh,  for  that  choicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  Thy  love, 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above ; 
Oil,  for  the  bliss  that  by  It 

The  sou!  securely  knows 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose! 

g  J.  S.  B,  MOBttU,  1 


and 

462     GALILEAN    8s,  7-   Si 


J.  Earnby,  1883 
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Fields  are  white,    and  liar  -  vests  wait  -  ing,    "Who    will     bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way?" 
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"Who    will   aa  -  swer,  glad-ly    say  -  ing,  "  Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me"?  ^4  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Sanctuary,  Xo.  ; 


2  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door; 
If  you  cannot  give  yonr  thousands, 

Yon  can  give  the  widow^s  mite, 
And  the  least  you  give  for  Jesus 

Will  be  preeious  in  His  sight, 

3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  e&oBOt  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 
You  can         He  died  for  all. 
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If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 
"With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms^ 

You  can  lead  the  little  children 
To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  Let  none  hear  you  idly  sayingt 

4  'There  is  nothing  I  can  do/7 
"While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth  — 

**  Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me." 

D.  March,  1868 


and 


BIRKDALE     P.  M.   n,  ro.  n,  6 


J.  Barnby,  1883 


1.  STILL  will  we    trn&t,  tto'  t\irtli  ^*ia  dark  and  Jrt-ar-y,       And    tLe  Ltart  faint    "be  - 

^_~^A^__^ 


aeatii  His  cLast'xii&g  rod,  Tko'  rough  itnd  stoep  our    patli-way,  \vorn  and   wea  -  ry, 


Still  will  we  trust    in    God.      A  -  men. 


3  Choose  for  us,  God«  nor  let  our  weak 

preferring1 
Cheat  our  poor  sonls  of  good  Tiiou 

hast  designed; 

Choose  for  us,  God ;  Thy  wisdom  Is  un- 
erring, 
And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 

2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed,  4  Let  as  pres^  on,  IB  patient  self-denial, 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from 

and  pain ;  the  loss ; 

gh  Him  alone  who  hath  our  way  Our  portion  lies  beyond  the  hour  of 

appointed,  trial, 

"We  lintl  our  peace  again.  "Oar  crown  beyond  the  cross. 

W.  H.  Euileyh,  iW8 

A-  H-  Brown  (1830-) 


1.  YES,    for    me,   for     me      He    car  -  eth     With    a   broth-er's    ten  -    der     care; 

.  -•-•  -*  J-    J 


Yes,    with  me,  with    me     He    shar  -  eth   ET  -  ery  bur  -  den,  ev  -  ery  fear.    A  -men. 


J.- 


2  Yes.  o'er  me,  o'er  me  He  watcheth. 

Ceaseless  watcheth,  night  and  day; 
Yes,  e'en  me,  e'en  me  He  snatcheth 

From  the  perils  of  the  "way. 

3  Yes,  for  me  He  standeth  pleading- 

At  the  mercy-seat  above ; 
Ever  for  me  intercedingT 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 


381 


s 

4  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  He  dwelleth; 

1  in  Him,  and  He  in  me! 
Ami  my  empty  soul  He  filleth, 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

5  Thus  I  wait  for  His  returning, 

Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven  $ 

Such  the  joyful  song  of  morningv 

Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even. 

H.  Bcnar*  x&t4 


f  aitb  ant>  Consecration 

BURLINGTON     C.  M. 


J.  F.  Burro wes, 


1.  MY    Godf    ac  -  cept   my    heart  this   day,     And  make    it       al  -  ways  Thine, 

ir^_IL 


That     I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray  9    Xo    more  from  Thee    de  -  dine.     A  -  men. 


2  Before  the  cross  of  Him  who  died, 

Behold.  1  prostrate  fall ; 

Let  every  $in  be  crucified, 

And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own, 


466 


ARGYLE     75,  6s. 


That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 
4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 
To  Thee  be  ever  given ; 

Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

M.  Bridges,  1848 

E.  H.  Turpin  (1835—) 


PP.  ,  ~!"1 ' p-       .  ^ 

1.  IN      full    and    glad    snr  -  ren  -   der        I     give    my  -  self     to     Thee,     Thine 

'          -          '          '         '        J^N   '  !        t         1         C      P*      J 
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ter  -  ly      and     on    - 


I  **      i          1         ;          |  ( 

ly,        And    ev  -  er  -  more    to        be. 


-4.  -  men. 


1 1 p p 
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2  0  Son  of  G*od  who  lov'st  me, 

I  will  be  Thine  alone, 
Myself        my  possessions 
Shall  henceforth  be  Thine  own. 

3  Reign  over  me,  Lord  Jesus ; 

Ot  make  ray  heart  Thy  throne : 


It  shall  be  Thine,  dear  Saviour? 

It  shall  be  Thine  alone. 
4  Oh,  coine  and  reign,  Lord  Jesus* 

Rule  over  everything; 
And  keep  me  always  loyal, 

And  true  to  Thee,  my  King. 

382  F.  R.  Karei^al,  1869 


faitb  anb  Consecration 

ERSKINE  PARK      S-,  7*.  R.  -ie  W.  Malory,  1896 


:- 


1.  AH!     the   heart  tliat    L.s     fur  - -ak  -  en       All    tilings  to       s-_- -  curt-    tit-      one, 


In   the    se-cret      of   its  ciiam-bers  Finds  the  iov    of 


j  .  f 


All !  the  heart  that  is  contented 
Nought  to  know  save  God  aloue, 

In  the  fullness  of  His  blessing 
Finds  a  peace  before  unknown. 

Ah !  the  herirt  that  once  Is  battled 
In  salvation's  boundless  sea, 

In  its  wafers  drops  the  burden 
Of  a  life-timers  misery. 

Oil !  that  thus  we  could  surrender 
"Worldly  pomp?  and  pride,  and  show. 


Seekiog  Him  In  "whom  is  centred 

All  of  good  that  man  can  know, 

5  Oh  that  thus  His  blessed  presence 

In  our  hearts  we  here  eujoved! 
For  without  Him  all  is  dreary, 
Earth  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  void. 

6  Oh !  Thou  Fount  o£  even"  blessing 

Draw  us.  by  the  cross,  till  we, 

Heart  and  SOE!  and  will  and  spirit, 
Are  forever  one  with  Thee! 

Anus.  Genxiau.    TV.  Mrs..  S,  Findlatur, 
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anb  Gratitude 


COLEBROOK     S,  S,  6,  S,  S,  6 


H.  Smart,  1872 


1.  OH»    couM   I      spt-ak  the  uiittcli-less  wortii,  Oh,  could  I   sound  the      glo-rles  forth, 


Whic 


ich    In      my    Sav  -  ioiir  shine,      I'd    soar,  and  toncli  the     heav'nly  strings,  And 

5  .,'**•  i  I 
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vie     with  Gii  -  brie  I  while  lie    sin-js      In        notes  al  -  most  di  -    viae. 


S 


2  Ird  sing-  the  precious  Wood  He  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  tlte  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  aa^l  wrath  divine: 
I\I  sing1  His  glorious  righteousness, 

In  which  ail-perfect,  heavenly  dress 
My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  1  Jd  sing  the  characters  He  bears; 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 

Exalted  on  His  throne ; 


In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
1  would  to  everlasting1  days 
Make  all  His  glories  known. 

4  "Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  His  face ; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  111  spend. 

Triumphant  in  His  grace. 

S.  Medley,  1789 


ARIEL     S9  S,  6,  S,  8,  6 


f  Second  Tune) 


Mozart    AIT,  L.  Mason,  1836 


**    s    , 


1.  OH,  ct>uld  I     speak  the  mateta-ksa  worth.  Oh,  conld  Iaonndtht»  pitmen  forth  ."Which  in  my  Saviour  shine, 


C  I'd  soar,  and  taw h  the  heavenly  strings,  I 

I  Amd       Tie  with  GabrM  wfaik,  ho  sings  5  in  notes  almost  di-vine*  In  notes  al-most  di  -  vine.  A  -  men, 
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and 


PURLEIGH     8,  8,  6,  S,  S, . 


A.  H.  Brown  (1830-) 
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1.  0    LOVE    <ii -vinetho7r  sweet  TLou  art!  When  shall  I     find    my    will- ing  h^art 
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The  great-ness  of     re  -  deem-ing  love,    The    love  of  Christ  to      me.         A  -  men. 
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2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  ncsearcbable : 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length  and  breadth  and  height* 


4  Oh,  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
"With  Mary  at  the  Masters  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  eare,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 


3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God : 
Oh,  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  "pine; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  minef 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

25 


5  Thy  only  love  do  1  require, 
Nothing  in  earth  beneath  desire? 

Nothing*  in  heaven  above ; 
Let  earth  and  heaven  and  all  things  go ; 
Give  me  Thy  only  love  to  know. 

Give  me  Thy  only  love. 

C,  W«ky.  174? 
3% 


c  anb  Gratitude 

MARGARET     S,  S,  8,  6,  6 


A.  L.  Peace,  1885 
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1.  0        LOVE        that     ^ilt    not     let      me        go, I  rest          my 
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Hfil; 

That    in    Thine  o-eean  depths  Its  flow     May  rich  -  er»    f  nil  -  er        "be.        A  -  men. 
'         :          !        '        J        '        !     x-'            1        '      s     ~^~     •&-            •     i|gfi 

^Z2^Z± 

. 

£L_J^JL_^  ^-2__ 

-fi  &  . 

fH 

U  —  ^  '.  •  -\  j  j—  1  s-^'"  '  -1 

i'  " 

H'Mi 

2  0  Light  that  followest  all  my  way,  3  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 

I  yield  my  flickering:  torch  to  Thee ;  I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee ; 

My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thv  sunshine's  blaze  its  duv 


May  brighter,  fairer  be. 


I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain. 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  rain 
That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 


4  0  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 

I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee ; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 


G.  Matbeson,  iS8s 


SONG   OF  SONGS      L.  M.    With  Refrain 


J.  B.  Powell,  1884 
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love  anb  gratitude 


gan     the    strain,     The  born  -  ag<*     TrLIeii    to    Clirlst  be  -  long,?:      "Wcr-tiiv    the 


Lamb,       Wor-tLy  the  Lamb,       Wor- thy  the     Lamb,  for     He 


slain!"   A-men. 


2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood, 
To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain. 

And  make  us  king's  and  priests  to  God : 
u "Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain!" 

3  To  Him  who  suffered  on  the  tree. 
Oar  souls,  at  His  soul's  price,  to  gain. 

Blessing^  and  praise,  and  glory  be : 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain!" 


4  To  Him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

All  power  In  heaven  and  earth  proclaim. 
Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might  : 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slam!*'' 

®  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die. 
And  while  in  heaven  with  Him  we  reign. 

Tins  song  our  song  of  songs  shall  be  : 
**  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  !M 

J.  Montgomery,  1841 


AI^TONE     L.  M. 


(Second  Turn) 


C  E.  Willing,  1868 
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The  hom-a^e  which  to  Christ  belongs:  **WortUv  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain!"  A  ~  men. 
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GOUNOD  (Muriel)      S,  7,  S,  7,  7,  7 


C.  Gounod  (iSiS— 1893; 
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1.  OSE  there    is,      a  -  bove  all    oth  -  ers,      Well     de-  serves    the  name    of  Friend; 
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They,  who  once  His  kindness  prove,  Find    it      ev   -   er  -  last-  ing   love.         A  -men. 


2  "Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  Ills  blood 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  In  Him  to  God : 

TMs  was  boundless  love  Indeed ! 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

u Friend  of  sinners r  was  His  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised. 


He  rejoices  in  the  same. 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

5  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas!  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above : 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought. 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

J.  Newton,  17-5 


473      (CRUOHXION)     S,  7,  S,  S,  7 

1  I  ADOBE  Tliee,  I  adore  Tliee, 

Glorious  ere  the  world  began ; 
Yet  more  wonderful  Thou  sMnest, 
Though  divine,  yet  still  divinest 

In  Thy  dying  love  for  man. 

2  I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee, 

Humbly  at  Thy  footstool  kneel  j 
I  have  heard  Thine  accents  thrilling, 


Lord,  I  come,,  for  Thou  art  willing 
Me  to  pardon,  me  to  heal. 

3  I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee, 

Born  of  woman,  yet  divine ! 
Witli  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  endue  me, 

In  TMne  image  pure  renew  me, 
Let  me  evermore  be  Thine. 

J.  S.  Simpson 


anb 

474     ST.  LAWRENCE     Ss,  7-    6L 


C  Ste^a!!f  1867 
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1.  To     THE  came  that  brings  sal  -  vii  -  tion,     Hon  -  or,  wor  -  aLfp.  1;;:;':,    \T  *      pav; 
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But  with  ho  -  ly    ex  -  ill   -   ta  -  tion      We    may  sing    a  -    loud  to  -  day,  J  -  idt?; . 


2  Name  of  gladness,  name  of  pleasure, 

By  the  tongue  Ineffable, 
Name  of  sweetness,  passing  measure, 

To  the  ear  delectable ; 
*T  Is  our  safeguard  and  oar  treasure, 

'TIs  our  help  rgalnst  sin  and  hell. 

3  'Tis  the  name  for  adoration; 

'Tis  the  name  for  victory; 

'T  is  the  name  for  meditation 

In  the  vale  of  misery ; 
?T  is  the  name  for  veneration 

By  the  citizens  on  high. 


4  ?T  is  the  name  by  right  exalted 

Over  every  oilier  name ; 
That  when  we  are  sore  assaulted,, 

Puts  our  enemies  to  shame : 
Strength  to  them  that  eke  had  halted, 

Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 

5  Jesus,  we  Thy  name  adoring. 

Long  to  see  Thee  as  Thon  art; 
Of  Thy  elemeney  imploring 

So  to  write  it  in  our  heart, 
That  hereafter,  upward  soaring:, 

We  witli  angels  may  have  part. 

Anr>a.  German  ,  S5th  Cent.)    7>.  j.  M.  Neale,  1851 


CRUCIFIXION     8,  7,  §,  S,  7 


J.  Stalner  (1840—) 
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1. 1       A-BOBE  Thee,  I      a-dore  Thee,  Glorious  ere  the  world  be-gan;    Yet  more  wonder- 
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anb  Gratitube 


PLEYEL'S  HYMN    7- 


I.  J.  Pleyel,  1790 


1.  CHIL-DBEX   of        the  beav'E-iy     King,       As      ye    jour  -  ney,  sweet  -  ly     sing; 
JL       JL       JL-      JL     J-       JL       *L         ±       JL      ±'      ±       ^       J-        J 


im 


Sing  our  Sav-iour's  wor- thy  praise,  Glo-rious  In     His  works  aad  ways.       A- men. 

,'   i     :      N    :      S<    .  N    !      i      i        !/~i  - 


2  We  are  travelling1  home  to  God, 

In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  B?hall  see. 

3  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Zion's  city  Is  In  sight : 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
Tliere  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

47^      NEW  CALABAR     7** 


4  Fear  not,  "brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Fathers  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

J.  C amide,  1742    A&. 

J.  D.  Farrer 
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But       be -fore    my    eyes  they  bring  Christ,  of    bean-ty  sonrce  and  spring.    A -men. 


^ 


2  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  golden  sunbeams  rise, 
Then  my  Saviour's  form  1  find 
Brightly  Imaged  on  my  mind. 

3  Waen?  as  moonlight  softly  steals. 
Heaven  its  thousand  eyes  reveals, 


I  Or  to  St,  Bees,  No.  609) 
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Then  I  think:  Who  made  their  light, 
Is  a  thousand  times  more  bright. 
4  Lord  of  all  that's  fair  to  see, 
Come,  reveal  Thyself  to  me ; 
Let  me?  Tmid  Thy  radiant  light, 
See  Thine  unveiled  glories  bright. 

J.  ScheBer,  1657    TV.  F,  E.  Cos,  iB4i 


477     REDHEAD  45     75. 


R,  Redhsad,  1853 
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Bow    in  deeo  b'j.  -  mil  -  i    -    tv. 
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2  Jesus,  name  decreed  of  old. 
To  the  maiden  mother  told. 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  tlie  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Je^iiSy  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth. 
For  the  promise  that  it  grave, 
"Jesus  shall  His  people  save." 

4  Jesus,  name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
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(Or  t,3  New*  Calfr'ir, 


When  the  cup  of  human  woe 

First  He  tasted  here  below. 
5  Jesus,  only  name  that's  glvea 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 

Whereby  mac,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved, 
8  Jesus,  name  of  wondrous  love, 
Human  came  of  God  above : 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  0  our  God,  to  Thee, 

W,  W.  How,  tB§4 
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1  be  found,  Still  for  Thee  my  pow'rs  employ,  Still  for  Tiiee  my  pow'rs  employ.    A  -  men. 
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2  Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace, 

Freely  from  Thy  fullness  give; 
Till  1  close  my  earthly  race. 
May  1  prove  it  Christ  to  live. 

3  When  1  touch  the  blessed  shore7 

Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll ; 
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Deatff  s  dark  stream  shall  nevermore 
Part  from  Thee  my  ravished  soni 
4  Thus,  oh,  thus  an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky ; 

Having  known  it  Christ  to  live, 
Let  me  know  it  gain  to  die* 
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2  How  oft  to  sure  destruction 

My  feet  had  gone  astra}-, 
Wert  Thou  not,  patient  shepherd. 

The  guardian  of  my  way. 
How  oft,  in  darkness  fallen, 

And  wounded  sore  by  sin, 
Thy  hand  has  gently  raised  me, 

And  healing  balms  poured  in. 


3  0  shepherd  good,  I  follow 

Wherever  Thou  wilt  lead ; 
Xo  matter  where  the  pasture, 

With  Thee  at  hand  to  feed. 
Thy  voice,  in  life  so  mighty, 

In  death  shall  make  me  bold  j 
0  bring:  my  ransomed  spirit 

To  Thine  eternal  fold! 

2  L.  Tuttktt,  1854 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1872 
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2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee? 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness^ 

Xo  wisdom  of  my  own ; 
But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For,  ob,  the  way  is  long. 
And  I  am  often  weary, 
And  sigh  replaces  song: 

How  conld  I  do  without  Tfeeef 
I  do  not  know  the  way ; 

Thou  knowest,  and  Tiiou  IeadestT 
And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 


4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear ; 
E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

Tiiis  changeful  life  would  be, 
"Without  the  sweet  communion. 
The  secret  rest  with  Tiiee ! 

5  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  In  solemn  loneliness 

The  ri\*er  must  be  passed; 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me. 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
T  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  **  It  is  L*? 

F.  R.  f 
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METZLER*S  REDHEAD  66     C.  M. 


R.  Redhead,  1859 
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2  Nor  voice  can  sin^,  nor  heart  can  frame  4  Bat  what  to  those  who  find'?    Ah,  this, 


Xor  ean  the  memory  find, 

A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 

0  Saviour  of  mankind. 
3  0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

0  joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  vlio  fall,  lio-w  kind  Thou  arts 

How  jjood  to  those  who  seek! 


HOLY  TRINITY 


I  Or  to  St  Agnes,  opposite) 

C.  M. 

\ 


Xor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  j 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 

Xone  bat  His  loved  ones  know. 
5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Tliouy 
As  Thou  our  prize  shalt  be; 
Jesus,  be  Tbon  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 


J,  Barnby,  1861 
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2  When  once  Tliou  risitest  the  hearty 

Tiien  truth,  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 

Then  kindles  love  divine, 

3  0  Jesus,  light  of  all  below, 

Tbou  fount  of  living  ire ! 

Surpassing'  al  the  joys  we  know 
And  all  we  can  desire ; 


394 


4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name 

And  ever  Thee  adore ; 
Andy  seeking-  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone, 

And  ever  in  onr  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own. 


Hove  anb  oratitubc 

4*3     ST.  AGNES     C.  M.  J.  B.  Dykes,  iS66 

m 


Thy  name  is     mn  -  sic     to      tLe  Leart,     En-chanting     i:      with  love.        A  *  mm. 


2  Celestial  sweetness  unalloyeiL 

TVbo  eat  Thee  hunger  still ; 
Who  drink  of  Thee  still  reel  a  void 
Which  only  Thou  canst  fill. 

3  0  most  sweet  Jesus,  hear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  Thee  we  send ; 

To  Tliee  our  inmost  spirit  cries. 

Our  being's  hope  an«l  ea»l ! 
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BOARDMAN     C,  M. 


4  Stay  with  n?,  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light 

Illume  the  soaFs  abyss; 
Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  fill  the  world  with  bliss, 

5  0  Jesus,  spotless  virgin-flower, 

OUT  love  and  joy,  to  Thee 
Be  praise,  beatitude,  and  power. 
Through  all  eternity. 

Eenia.rl  cf  Clalxratzx  13  Parts  c.  1133  or  1143  Tr,  E.  Caswall,  1648 

L.  Devereax    Arr.  G.  Kinsley,  1839 


^E^ 


1.  JE  -  srs,  these  eyes    have    nev  -  er    seen    That   ra,  -    diunt  form    of        Tiiine; 


The  veil    of  sense  Langs  dark  l/e-i ween  Thy  bless-ed     face    and   niiae! 


|Or  to  St.  Bernard,  No.  403 

2  I  aee  Thee  not?  I  hear  Thee  not.  4 

Yet  art  Tiiou  oft  with  me; 
And  earth  hath  ae^er  so  dear  a  sool. 
As  where  1  meet  with  Thee. 

3  Like  some  "bright  dream  that  comes  un-  5 

When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll,      [sought 
Thine  image  ever  fills  BIT  thought. 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul.  395 


Or  to  Raphael,  No.  £58; 

Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  —  and  will, 

Unseen,  but  not  unknown* 
When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall 

And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal 

All  glorious  as  Thou  art. 


anb  Gratitude 

ST.  PETER'S,  OXFORD      C.  M.  A.  R.  Reinag'e,  1826 
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2,  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  ealms  tlie  troubled  breast! 
T  Is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
A iid  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  name!  the  rock  on  wlneii  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesas,  my  shepherd,  husband,  friend, 

My  prophet,  priest,  and  King-; 

M  Qf{  (Or  to  Heber, 

4OU     ST.  OSVOT     C.  M. 

N    j L 


My  Lord,  iny  life,  my  way,  my  end, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
111  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  lore  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

J.  Newton,  1779 

J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 
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2  In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear^ 

My  dawning  is  begun; 
He  is  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  He  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  effecting  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred 


' 
While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 

And  whispers,  I  am  His* 
4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 

At  that  transporting1  word  5 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 

T' em  brace  my  dearest  Lord. 

39^  I-  Watts,  1757 


anb 

CHESTERFIELD     C  M.  T.  Hiws!*  '1733—1820; 
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L  »!E  -  srs,    1     love    Thy    ai   -    crni  aa-int,  'Tis     um  -  si,1     to     m;n.t   riir; 


it   r    * 
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would   I      sound   it      out.,    so    loud    Thiit   earth  and ! 


v'ii  sLonltl  Lear,    *i  -  ?/,«?». 


2  Yes.  Thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  Thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 

In  Thee  doth  richly  meet : 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  liglit  so  dvsir, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 


4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there, — 
The  noblest  balm  of  ail  Its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  111  speak  the  honors  of  Thy  name 

THtii  my  last  laboring  breath ; 

,  speechless,  clasp  Thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 


1.0       JB  -  srs,  when       I       think   of    Thee,     TLy  man-ger,  cross,   and  throne, 
iii1,  i          *  j        i 


3t±IZZI3t: 
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My  spir  -  it   trusts    ex  -  nit  -  ing  -  ly         la  Thee,  and  Ttee    a  -  lone.      ^4  - 1 
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2  I  see  Thee  in  Thy  weakness  first ; 

Then,  glorious  from  Thy  shame, 
I  see  Thee  death's  strong  fetters  burst, 
And  reach  heaven's  mightiest  name. 

3  For  me  Thou  didst  become  a  man, 

For  me  didst  weep  and  die ; 
For  me  achieve  Thy  wondrous  plan, 
For  me  ascend  on  high. 


4  0  let  me  share  Thy  holy  birth, 

Thy  faith,  Thy  death  to  sin, 
And,  strong  amidst  the  toils  of  eailli, 
31y  heavenly  life  beg-in. 

5  Then  shall  I  know  what  means  the  strain 

Triumphant  of  Saint  Paul : 
"  To  live  is  Christ,  to  die  is  gain;" 
i;  Christ  is  my  all  in  all." 

,Q7  G.  W.  Beftaae,  ste 


.on  toe  anb  6ratitubc 

4°9     .WALTERSDORF  (Hafle)     L.  M. 


F.  J.  C  Schneider,  1829 
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2  Xo  word  is  sung  more  sweet  than  this, 
Xo  name  is  heard  more  full  of  bliss, 

No  thou  glit  brings  sweeter  comfort  nic$ 
Tiian  Jesus,  Boa  of  God  Most  High. 

3  Jesus,  the  hope  of  souls  forlorn, 
How  good  to  them  for  sin  that  mourn ! 
To  them  that  seek  Tliee^  oh  how  kind! 
Bat  what  art  Thou  to  them  that  find ! 
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VALENTIA     C.  M. 


M. 


4  Xo  tongue  of  mortal  can  express, 
Xo  letters  write  the  blessedness ; 
Alone,  who  hath  Thee  In  his  heart 
Knows  lore  of  Jesus,  what  Thou  art. 

5  0  Jesus,  King  of  wondrous  might! 
0  Victor,  glorious  from  the  fight ! 
Sweetness  that  may  not  be  expressed. 
And  altogether  loveliest ! 

Hymnal  Noted,  i$£2    Tr.  J.  M.  Xeale,  1860    Ab. 

Eberwein  11775-1831    AIT.  G.  Kingsley,  1853 
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(Or  to  Ilfracomt,  Xo.  514"! 

2  How  many  hearts  thou  mightst  have  had  4  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross, 


More  innocent  than  mine, 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 

Of  that  sweet  touch  of  thine! 
3  Ah?  grace,  into  tmlikeliest  hearts* 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come, 
The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 

In  darkest  spots-  a  home. 


Seem  trifles  less  than  light  j 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 

When  faith  shines  full  and  bright! 
5  Oh,  happy,  happy  that  I  am ! 

If  thou  canst  be,  0  faith, 
The  treasure  that  thou  art  in  life, 

What  wilt  thou  be  in  death! 

598  F.  W.  Faber,  1849 


love  anb  Oratitubc 

49^      FRIEDA     C.  M.    81.  O.  C.  M  arris 
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ment  be -side,     1    urge  BO    oth  -  er  pley,;  '       And 'tis     e-BOHgk  the  Sav4onr  died, 


The  Sav-iour  died  for  me. 
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'Mid.  trials  heavy  to  be  borne. 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  racked,  with  pain ; 
Ah,  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest, 

Bid  every  murmur  flee, 
But  this,  the  witness  in  my  breast 

That  Jesus  died  for  me '! 


3  And  n-hen  Thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering"  sands, 

Is  ebbing  fast  away : 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 

And  faint  and  tremblingly, 
0  give  me  strength  ia  death  to  speak, 

""  My  Saviour  died  for  me*" 

T.  Raffles,  1843       3! 
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1  MAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Saviour's  brow; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  graee  overflow. 

Xo  mortal  can  with  Him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men ; 
Fairer  is  He  than  all  the  fair 

That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief ; 
For  me  He  bore  the  ^liamefu!  cross. 

And  carried  all  my  grief. 
To  Him  I  owe  m}*  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  imve ; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death 

He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abodf  * 

He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 

And  makes  my  Joy  complete. 
Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine* 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 

Lordf  they  shoiiid  all  be  Thine, 

)  (Or  to  OrumviUe,  No.  373)         S.  Stamen;  1787 
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1.  "WHEN  the  wea  -  ry,  seek-ing  rest,      To  Thy  good-ness  flee;    When  the  heav-y  - 
\      \ 

-0-^- — 0—@~ 


> 

la  -den  cast       All  their  load  on     Thee;  "When    the  tron-bled,  seek-ing  peace, 
* 


i 


1 


OnTliy  Dameshalloall;  "When  the  sin- ner, seek-ing  life,     At  Thy  feet  shall  fall: 


:jb2j 

?-a  1  -j-[.  , 

i  —  ;  }~ 

—  1 

-_4. 

-P= 

1            ! 
^'-.   "    *,. 

pj- 

f*rl 

i 

m-^- 

^--r-r-r- 

^-s*- 

.^       * 

tlT  r 

-zr- 
£? 

I 

_-J 

-^—  f- 

1         1 

-rfrf. 

2±Hftl 

i 

is-  - 

1 

I^H 

^  * 

! 

Hear  then  in 

love,    0  Lord,  the  cry    In  heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high.    A  -men. 

'     :     f 

,i         |       ,         ]     ^  .  J       J 

!     J^_          1      ^               | 

*r*f 

—  TC-*  —  $  —  ^_ 

r*^-*-| 

Pf  *1 

-^—  i 

-T 

™t_  L__^ 

J^_» 

— 

rr 

-!*•—  fa 

T^l 

54rrTTrzr: 

hj  —  y- 

1  r  . 

L^  — 

T4  

2  When  the  worldling",  slek  at  heart. 

Lifts  Ms  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love ; 
When  the  proud  man,  from  his  pride. 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
Hear  then  in  iove?  0  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


3  When  the  stranger  asks  a 

All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food? 

And  the  poor  a  friend; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee : 
Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


and 


4  When  toe  child,  with  loving1  heart, 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair; 

When  the  aged,  tnisnriG"  still. 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer : 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 


Sii'i  an     out?  ar:»i  low: 
Wf>:i  thr  or:,har.  l>rbcr-  to  Thee 

H*-ar  tLt-i;  in  l«*ve.  0  L*~>nl  :Le  T 
In  heaven.  Thy  dwellli:cf~pla^e  «»:: 
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I.  WHEN  the  weary,  st eking  rest,    To  Thy  uooilr 
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All  their  load  on  Thee;  When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace,  On  Thy  name  shall  call; 
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When  the  sin-ner,  seek-ing  life,         At  Thy  feet  shall  fall:  .....      Hear  then  in 
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love,    0     Lord,   the    cry         In  heav'a,  Thy  dwell  -  ing  -  place  on  high.    .A-men. 
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2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  Him ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem : 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesns, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  nght  land  me  embraces, 
I  0B  His  breast  recline ; 


I  love  the  name  of  Jesns, 
Emmanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord ; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes. 
His  name  abroad  Is  poured, 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  j 
1  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child: 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng^ 
To  sing-  with  saints  His  praises. 

To  learn  the  angels"  song. 


H.  BOOST,,  1843 
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(Or  to  EHra, 


2  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

1  have  no  earthly  store. 
1  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  gfuide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay, 

3  I  need  Theet  blessed  Jesus ; 

I  need  a  friend  like  Tliee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  Mend  to  care  for  me. 


I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  fee!  each,  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 
And  all  my  sorrows  sbare. 

4  I  need  Thee,  bless  M  Jesus, 

Anil  hope  to  see  Thee  soon  , 
Encireled  \vith  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne  : 
Tliere,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  Thy  praise,  Lord  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 
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2  In  simple  trust  like  theirs  ^ho  heard,       4  Drop  thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 


Beside  the  Syrian  sea. 
The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lordf 
Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word, 

Eise  up  and  follow  Thee. 

3  0  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee! 

0  calm  of  hills  above ! 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  thee 
The  silence  of  eternity, 

Interpreted  by  love. 


Till  all  oar  strivings  cease ; 
Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress. 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

The  beauty  of  thy  peace. 

5  Breathe  through  the  heats  of  our  desire 

Thy  coolness  and  thy  balm ; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  let  flesh  retire : 
Speak  thro'  the  earthquake,  wind,  and  fire, 
0  still  small  voice  of  calm ! 

J.  G.  Whittiei,  1872 

(Second  Tune] 
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2  Tiiou  bruised  and  broken  bread, 

My  life-long'  wants  supply ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
Oil  feed  me,  or  I  die ! 

3  Thou  true  life-giving  vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove; 

Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  mv  soul  "with  love. 


4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 

Since  first  their  course  began ; 

Feed  me,  Tiiou  bread  of  God ; 
Help  me.  Thou  Son  of  Man* 

5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  son!  before; 
0  living1  waterst  rise 
Within  me  evermore ! 

J«  S,  B.  Monsell, 
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J.  B.  Powell,  1884 
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1.  Sox    of  God,  to  Tliee    I    cry:      By    the  ho  -  ly    rnys  -  te  -  ry        Of    Thy  d well-i 


here  on  earth,    By  Thy  pure  and  ho  -    ly    birth,  Lord,  Thy  pres-ence  let    me    see, 
i  .__^N_ J      __  ! !      .*•:*:     -*.       ^       ^  J     J-        f          >       *LJ 


Man  -  i  -  lest  Thy-self    'to    me.     A -men. 


2  Larnli  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry : 
By  TIiv  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  pangs  to  us  unknown, 
By  Thy  spirits  parting  groan,, 

Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see? 
Manifest  Thvself  to  me. 


3  Prince  of  life,  to  Thee  I  cry : 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave? 

Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save. 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

4  Lord  of  glory,  C^od  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
"With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill, 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will  5 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee? 

R,  Mant,  1231 


AMSTERDAM     7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  7,  7, 6     f  Swonri  Tuna) 


J,  Xares  [?],  1742 


F=—  1^-4-           •    :    —  J^iq 

if 

1 

.  RISE,  nay  soul,  ami  stretch  thy  wings,  Thy 

'              1           J           0.         J>-           Jit           ,»              _*. 

|_X=ij^                -—^-fjJLj. 

bet  -  ter    por-tion  trace;  Else  from  tran  -  si  - 

6^-4  —  _r_T_^^                       _^__^_ 

—  —  i-  —  *^ 

to  -  ry  tilings  TVard  heaT*n,thy  native  place :  Sun  and  moon  and  stars  de-cay;  Time  shall 

<0  dP 

^•5,  -J»S,  i-  -jgp-  ^.  ,T-_  _— „  — «.  -IKJ,  _^j^  — 

nzpi  l^i_  IT—— r~zizfc 

zg=^3=r-     •      '-n±' 


^. (.,.,!T!?-,..4— . -J —  I ,- lr( ,    ... ._,  .^JpHf _,..,,..........      .-.T""-!" 


sooa  tbis  earth  re-move;  Bise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a-way  To  seats  prepared  a-bove,  A  -  men, 

-4  4  4  -*  ^-    J    j   J  *  4  M.  1  J,  j.  £A  J.  ^   ^.  ^ 

13^err^f±zi^. CSEZT  -          ~ "•- 
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499      BEETHOVEN      7.  6,  7.  6,  7,  7,  7,  6  Arr.  fr.  L.  vcr.  Bwthovea  ;  1 770— 1827 


"•,     „                           1                        !                                                                         "                                                '                                                                                                                                             ,                            , 

O!  :  r.  __ 
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,                                                  j,-  ,      •,  y?  ,....,,,J.     "-f  -'-  T"™^      -'-"I           W         ——|p  -                    j»          ~_  -jpi             ~~~^X  '"""•»>,              — 

1.  ELSE,     my    soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,      Thy     bet  -  ter     por-  tion       trace; 
f                                                                  '          '        J 

--:        '      r      f-f:  •  f  r—  ^-^^-= 

!        f                     i                                          ( 

Ar  „    ,      m          m  ,„       0      ,    *  -- 
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f\           J          *  ""              n     .  _ 
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«/!*•*      | 

Bise  from  trans  -  i     - 

!                           '             * 

M.      JL      +.       ^ 

m                          0        ~f        .                   j  ^r 
to  -  ry  things,    Toward  heav'n,  thy     na  -  tive      place: 

»/__  —  -p—™-™  —  -*-—•—•  —  ••••»-•  —  i—  .—  

A   ^                                                     f 

ZH.  J  J_^  ,  

^^—^^^^l  1  ^  ^^^^^  j.  1  ^_  

Sim    and  moon  and  stars    de  -  cay,        Time    shall  soon  this     earth  re  -  move; 

iif. 

j£_—  @  &  —  .  —  •  —  y  in       i  -—  ~---. 

'*          '"*    '    '     J  1  J     -           |                :                t             ^               '  {         1    ""  

^^  ...  :  ,  J,  fc  ip  0r~—  —  .^  |p  -^  ^  ,  J-^-  ~^?~" 

^  irfnr~T  "!  r  f    r   r   '  •    '   !u    :^  * 

Bise,   my     soul    and  haste    a-  way,        To    seats  pre-  pared    a  -  bove.        A  -men. 

f     J       '       '            i      !         !       !       :       l     A   J^  f 
!"^"J'     -1     *     *       "*"     ^      ^     -*••*-   -^  4?     -<?-  ^ 

*  T  a  m  F"  F~~  "^r  1  — 

l^*  .          ;..,,;.       ..,.}„_            ..[ 

j?__jL™_iLzii™j»  —  *  —  •  —  e~  —  g  —  f  j  ig-  

;!!'';        i"       !        '        ^       s  

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source : 
So  my  soul,  derived  from  God, 
Pants  to  view  His  sflorious  face. 
Forward  tends  to  His  abodet 
To  rest  IE  His  embrace. 


3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies: 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 
Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  oar  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

R.  Seagrare,  i~ 
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500     ETtAEf  ET  P.  M.    8,  7,  S,  7,  3 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876? 


1.  LOSB,  I    hear    of  show'rs  of  bless-iag  Thon  art  scatt'ring  full  and  free, — Show'rsthe 


A.    A 


tbirst-y    land  re-fresb-Ing;    Let  some  por-tlon  fall  on  me,    e    -    ven  me!      A -men. 


2  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Father, 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  : 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me.  even  me ! 

3  Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour, 
Let  me  love  and  cling1  to  Thee ; 

I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor ;  [me ! 

Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh  call  me,  even 

4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 


Witnesser  of  Jesus7  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me,  even  me ! 

5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless. 
Magnify  them  all  in  me,  even  me ! 

6  Pass  me  not !  this  lost  one  bringing, 
•T  is  but  one  more,  Lord?  for  Thee ; 

Ail  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing  j 
Blessing  others,  .oh  bless  me,  even  me ! 

Mrs.  E.  Codner,  iE£o 


(Second  Tune) 
EVEN  ME      P.  M.    S,  7,  8,  7,  3    With  Refrain 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1862 
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e  -   ven  me.        Let  some  por  -  tion 
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^01      PRINCE  -St  Catherine      L.  M.  61,      Arr.  fr  F.  Mtrnf^Ns-  r.r.- 1^0—1847!   Attrib.  tc 
^  F.  H.  Hcr:;y,  1^65   Alt.  '.,;;  J.'»  1  W^ron,  lS;i  i? 


1.  JE  -  sus,  Thy  bound-less  love    to      m*    Xo  thought  can  ivtich,  no  toa^Ti^  de-clure; 

JL    ^.     ^ 


Oh»  knit  my  tbank-f  u!    heart  to   Thee     And  reign  with-out       a       ri    -    val  there. 


^ 


3$- 


Thine  wholly,  Thine  a  -  Ione9  I     am, 

1     1    »     i     -,          i 

• 


Be  Thou  a  -lone  my  constant  dame.    A -men. 


U^£  
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-i  —  i  .  -,  • 

-£*•  —  |  — 

-i  >  — 
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1     :  "       :  "  :        r  i  '  »      •    >  -•      r 

2  Oh,  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone ; 
Oh,  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown : 
Strange  fires  far  from  my  soul  remove ; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 


4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way ; 

What  wondrous  tilings  Thy  love  hath 
Still  lead  me?  lest  I  go  astray ;  [wrought ! 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 


3  0  love,  how  elieering  Is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies  i 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where -er  thy  healing  beams  arise. 
0  Jesus,  nothing  may  1  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  bat  Thee. 


5  In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weaknessf  be  Thy  love  my  power; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesns,  in  that  dark  final  hour 
Of  death,  be  Thou  my  guide,  and  friend 
That  1  may  love  Thee  without  end. 

P.  Gerliardt9 1653    Tr.  J.  Wesley,  *739 ;  verse  3, 1, 6,  alt 


anb 


502     VALETE     L.  M.   61. 


Arthur  Sullivan  { 


i 

1.  THEE  will    1    love,  my  strength, my  tow'r;  Thee  will    I    love,  my    joy,  my  crown; 
~m~      -m~      «*  *  .  I         1         I        J      -JL       1 
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Thee  will   I    lore  with    ail     my  pow'r,     In       all  Thy  works,  and  Thee    a -lone; 

i       !!».,'!         h      !      I     J    J-      J       I       f 
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1                  *                   t                             1 

^rfr^ 
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^ 

-s- 

Thee  will  I  love  till     sa-ered  fire    Fills    my  whole  soul  with  chaste  de-sire.    A-men. 


2  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sunt 

That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind ; 
I  thank  Thee,  whose  enlivening-  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice, 

3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  a^ain  to  stray ; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  ia  Thy  way ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

4  Thee  will  I  love?  my  joy,  my  crown; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lordr  my  God ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile,  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod  ; 
What  though  ray  flesh  and  heart  decay! 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

410  J«  Scheffier*  1^57    Tr«  J.  Wesley,  1739 


prater  anb  aspiration 

503     ADORO     L.  M.  61. 


J.  Earrihy,  1872 
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call;         Hear     me,     anil      from       Thy       dwell  -  Ing  -  place 
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Pour    down    the     rich  -   es       of       Thy    grace,        Je  -  sns,    my     Lord,      I 
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Thee      a-  dote:       Oh,    make    me     love     Thee    more    and    more.        A  "men. 
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2  Jesus,  too  late  1  Thee  have  sought : 

How  can  I  love  Tiiee  as  I  ought  f 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 

Tiie  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name? 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

Oli,  make  me  love  Tiiee  more  and  more. 

3  Jesus,  what  didst  Thou  fiad  in  me, 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 
How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought, 


So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought. 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore: 

Oht  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

Jesus,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song, 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong ; 

All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thinef 

And  Thou,  blest  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Tiiee  adore : 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more- 

I  H,  Colilas,  ilS4 


and 


504     AYNHOE     S.  M. 


J.  Xares  {.1715—1783' 


-    HOLD  the      tlirone  of     grace!    The    prom  -  ise       calls  me     near;  There 


^a?=r^m. 


•       .".'^11          f        ,' '         ,       i       i       I         i       I 
•Je  -    sus;  shows     a       snuil-ing  face.    And      waits  to     an-  swer  pray'r.  A  -  men. 


-  3iy  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt, 

Thou  canst  not  be  tor*  bold  : 


I  ask  to  serve  Tiiee  here  below, 
And  reign  with.  Thee  above. 


Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt,         4  Teacll  me  to  live  by  faWl; 


What  else  can  He  withhold? 

3  Thine  irnaffe.  Lord,  bestow. 

Thy  presence  and  Thy  love  ; 


Conform  my  will  to  Thine; 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

J.  Newton,  1779 


505      THEODORA 


(Or  10  Come,  No.  303} 


Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Handel,  1749 


1.  GOHB,   my     soul,   thy      suit   pre  -  pare,    Je  -  BUS    loves   to      an  -  swer  prayer; 


]        i  ^    T       ^         \ 

He  Him  -  self  has     bid   thee   pray.   There- 


fore will  not    say    thee    nay,      A  -  mm. 

J    J   J    J .    i^    i    ^  _ 


2  With  my  bnrden  I  begin: 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  restj 
Take  possession  of  my  breastf 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 


:  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  5 
As  my  gnideT  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  jottrney?s  end. 

•  Show  me  what  I  have  to  dor 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

J.  Newton,  1779 
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GLOUCESTER     7-    s:.  C  L. 


1890 


i.  Jr.  • 


A: 


— — s*a,p,-.  -j»_« y -^nrr  ™iir_Tiir^ 


arm   bat    Thiii^  WwuM  n.v  weu  -  rv     ,-*>:il     r»-  - « In;''.    TL  •„: 


bid  tiie   sin  -ner  live;  Guide  the  wan -d'rtrr,  day    by  day,      In  the  strait  and  nar-rowway. 

-^^-^Jz-L^^ 


2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  Tiiy  grace 
For  the  heavenly  dwelllag-place ; 
All  Thy  promises  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  Thy  love  endure; 
Then  what  more  can  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire  I 
Al!  I  need,  IE  Thee  I  see ; 
Thou  art  all  ia  all  to  me. 


3  Jesus,  Saviour  all  divinej 
Thou  hast  made  me  truly  Thine ; 
Thou  hast  bought  me  by  Thy  blood ; 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  God, 
Hearken  to  my  humble  prayert 
Let  me  Thine  own  image  bear, 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore 


FRANKFORT     ?s-   81- 


{Second  Tune) 

Arr.  fr.  Mendelssohn  {'1809  - 1847),  by  J.  Gill 


*;      ,      i      <      .  ^      i         -p~  T-  ;  ,      !         it  ',  j          j"     '      '      '       i 

1.  JTE-SL>,mercifiil  and  miI<!,Lead  me  asalielple^s  child:  Oa  no  other  arm  but  Thine,  "Would  my  weary  soul  recline. 


^4ptzy--*~  "£ — •x~ — — inopy 

^E!E*EfES^^Et^== 


iioa  art  rea<l-y  to  tor-give.  Guide  the  waad'rer/lay  by  day, 

"  Thou  canst  bid  the  sinner  lire;  In  tae  strait  and  narrow  way.  A-men. 


•      '     :  J     '     '      i      J    J     1       !     0     "     P-      ' 
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PRINCE  OF  PEACE     C.  M.  U".  D.  Machgan  ,'1826—) 
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2  Prayer  Is  the  burden  of  a  .sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing1  of  the  eye, 

When  none  but  God  is  Bear. 

3  Prayer  Is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimes t  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  High. 

4  Prayer  Is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways; 


508 


GRAFTON     C.  M. 


"While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry  **'  Behold,  he  prays  P' 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death : 
He  enters  Heaven  with,  prayer. 

6  0  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,*  the  truth,  the  way ! 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

J.  Montgomery,  i£iS 

Anon, 
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thoughts  and  lips  more  heav-i-ly,      Lord,  teach  us   how  to      pray.        A  -  men. 
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2  Too  vile  to  venture  near  Thy  throne, 

Too  poor  to  turn  away, 
Omr  only  voice  Thy  Spirit's  groan ; 
Lard,  teach  us  how  to  pray, 

3  We  know  not  how  to  seek  Thy  face 

Unless  Thou  lead  the  way; 


We  have  no  wordsT  unless  Thy  grace. 

Lord 5  teach  us  how  to  pray, 
4  Here  evVy  thought  and  fond  desire 
We  on  Thy  altar  lay, 

And  when  our  souls  have  caught  Thy  Ire 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

414  J.  3.  B.  Moasell,  1837 


and 

FRESSMGFffiLD     C.  M. 


G.  I.  Elver,  1892 


1  LOBD    Je  -  sus,  TI.cn   the     !^t      to     «^tk   I*:iL-t  fr^ta  Thy  tiirune  .Iv-^jcnl, 


To   cLe-er  the  moarn-er,   ielp  t*L>; 


2  The  joy  of  heaven  was  naught  to  Ttiee- 

So  iiilglity  was  Thy  love. 
Till  man.  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 
Could  reign  with,  Tiiee  above. 

3  For  this  a  life  of  toil  and  tears, 

Of  poverty  and  woe, 
Thou,  wlio  art  Lord  of  all  the  spheres. 
On  earth  didst  undergo. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  grace,  0  Saviour  dear. 

To  count  all  things  but  loss. 


ALL  SAINTS,  No.  I     C.  M. 


Tint  «ve  Thy  steps  may  follow  here, 
Anil  patient  bear  TLy  cross. 

Teach  us  to  make  Thy  Joy  our  own, 

Nor  in  self-love  to  rest ; 
To  live  not  t*ur  ourselves  alone* 

To  bless,  and  so  be  blest; 
To  lead  the  lost  soul  back  to  light, 

T«i  bind  the  broktu  heart — 
Such  deeds  with  angels"  praise  are  brig-lit, 

And  heavenly  joy  Impart. 

H,  M.  r.raJxhwajfe,  as&» 

J.  Pratt  ,1772—1855) 
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2  Is  not  Thy  name  melodious  still  And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 

To  mine  Attentive  ear  f  To  damp  the  immortal  flame  ? 

Both  not  e,eeh  pulse  with  pleasure  bound     4  Thou  know'st  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lonlt 

3fy  Sa^i  tfcr's  voice  to  hear!  But  oh,  1  bug  to  soar 

3  Would  nmy  ly  heart  pour  forth  its  blood  Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 

In  hown  m^  Thy  name,  And  iearn  to  love  Thee  more. 

415  P.  Pe4dritjfe»  I5"f» 
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NAOM      C,  M. 


Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1836 
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1.  FA -TBEr,»  what-e'er    of         earth-ly      bliss         Thy    sov  - 'reign  will     de  -  nies, 

J.  A.     !      ! 
..   jz-    -*--«-    «i    •«- 


a 


Ae  ~  eept-ed    at     Thy  throne  of  grace,      Let    this     pe  -  ti  -  tion  rise:       J.-men. 


2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart,          3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
From  every  murmur  free ;  My  path  of  life  attend; 

Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  bless  its  happy  6nd. 

A.  Steeie,  1760 

J.  B.  Dykes  (1823—1876) 
I          J   '      S 


The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 

And  let  me  live  to  Thee. 


512     ELVET     C.  M. 


1.  LOBI>,     I     be  -  lleve;  Thy    pow'r  I      own,      Thy      word    I     •would    o  -  bey; 

f*gS3  **^  f  ^.,0*  ,  !  f  5 


I~N™ 


•    -  -  -  *  r~r 

I       wiin-der    com -fort -less  and  lone    When  from  Thy  irfofcji  I     stray.      J.-men. 

=^££  y  7=^ 


SrF 


(Or  to  Naomi,  afaovej 


2  Lord,  I  beiiere ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  Thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  L0wl,  I  believe ;  but  Thou  dost  know 

Hy  faith  is  cold  and  weak; 


Pity  my  frailty,  and  bes\ow 
The  confidence  I  seek.  " 


4  YeSj  I  believe ;  and  only  1," 
Canst  give  my  soul  relief1? 
Lord,  to  Thy  truth  my  spirit. 

"  Help  Thou  mine  " 


bow; 


an& 

513      ST-  JOHN'S  COLLEGE     C.  M. 


G.  M.  Gsrreti,  1872 


1.  WALK     in     tiie    litrbt,    s»;    nUilt  tiiou  know    TLiit     ftl  -  !O\T  -  .sLip    01'       love 


His    Spir  -  it      on  -  ly 

^    .  *t  *   .« 


be-  stow,    Who  rt-igns  in  ligiit    a  -    be 
~m~     ~m~  *,       -*-      -A-      ~m~  JM 


-1  - 


2  Walk  in  the  light?  and  thou  tfhalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His 
"Who  dwells  In  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  wliom  no  darkness  Is, 

3  Walk  in  tbe  light,  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone. 
In  which  Is  perfect  day. 


4  Walk  in  tbe  light,  and  eVn  the  torn)* 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ;   . 
Glory  $haJl  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light,  aad  thine  shall  be 

A  path,  though  thorny,  bright ; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  In  thee, 
And  God  Himself  is  light. 

B,  Eartija,  i.s: 


514     ILFRACOMB  (Lambeth)     C.  M. 

^  •  '  ^OrtjLynihurv 


N't    236] 


S.  Webbe  [?]  a^o— 


1,  CALM  me,  my     God,   and  keep    me 
JL      JL      JL      ^SL.         ] 


calm,     Soft  rest- ing     on      Thy       breast; 


n 


s 


Soothe  me  with  ho   -  ly  hymn  and  psalm.  And  bid  my    spir  -  it       rest. 
JL    JL    A.      *L        '         '        '  ;       s       1          i  '- — ' 


2  Yes,  keep  nie  calm,  though  loud  and  rude 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet, — 
Calm  In  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street, 

3  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  In  the  hour  of  pain. 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  -wealth. 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain, 
27  *  4^ 


4  Calm  In  the  sufferance  of  • 

Like  Him  trlio  bore  my  shame, 
Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  name,  [throng 

5  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 

Which  storms  assail  in  rain, 
Moving  unruffled  through  e&rtlfs  war? 
Tii1  Eternal  calm  to  gain. 

H.  Boaar.  xfe? 


and 

5*5     BOOTERSTOWN     C.  M. 


H.  Bnsseii 


m 


1.  OH,     for       a        clos  -  er      walk  with   Got!,       A     cairn    and    heavenly  frame. 


m 


:w      ,         -  i  ;        "£,!     -|         i  r-    f 

A      light  to    shine  up  -  on    the    road    That  leads  me     to      the  Lamb!    A  -  men. 


m 


2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  iirst  1  saw  the  Lord  I 
Where  is  the  soul-re  freshing  view 
Of  Jesus  :iuti  His  word  * 

3  What  peaceful  hours  1  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching-  void 
Tiie  world  can  never  fill. 

/f  «  (Or  to  Alexandria,  No.  716 

510     BEATITUDO     C  M. 


4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

Or  to  Brown,  No.  341)  W'  C°wper'  *77*  ^* 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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A  heart  that    al  -  ways  feels  Thy  blood,     So    free  -  ly    shed  for    me. 


2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive^  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  thro&'e, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speakf 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
WMeii  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within ; 


A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure?  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord?  of  Thine. 
•  Thy  nature.,  gracious  Lord,  impart  j 

Come  quickly  from  above : 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

C.  Wesley,  1743 
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LYTE     S.  M. 
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2  My  spirit  homeward  tarns, 

And  fain  would  thither  flee ; 
My  heart  0  Zion,  droops  and  yearns. 
When  I  remember  thee. 

3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road  \ 


When  shall  I  puss  the  wilderness, 

And  reach  the  saints"  abode  ? 
4  God  of  my  life,  be  ntar ; 
On  Thee  rny  hopes  I  east : 

Oh?  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
And  bring1  me  home  at  last ! 

H.  F.  Lyre,  1854 


1,  JE  -  srs,  my  strength,  xny 


hope.      On  Thee  I     cast    my       care,     With  hum-ble 


S 


coa  -  fi  -  dence    look 


up, 


And  know  Thou  hear'st  my     pray'r,     A  -  roea. 


3S-JL 


2  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  tilings  do, — 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create? 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  Give  me  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

4  A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 


4*9 


For  ever  standing  on  its  guard. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

5  I  rest  upon  Thy  word, 

The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee. 

6  Bat  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love. 


prater  anb  Hspiration 

5JIQ      VIGIL      S.  M.  An-,  fr.  G.  PaisieUo  (1741—1816 

^M 
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And    let    my    ear  -  !y  cries  pre-  Tail      To  taste  Thy  love  di  -  vine.  A  -  men. 


] — r^-u 


2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 

Thy  mercy  doth  implore ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 

Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  In  wakeful  hours  at  night, 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
I  think  how  wise  Thy  counsels  are. 
And  all  Thv  dealings  kind. 


520     CLIFTON     S.  M. 


4  Since  Tiiou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  Thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
And  on  Thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

5  The  shadow  of  Thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  He  supports  my  steps. 

I.  Watts,  1719    At>. 

C.  Warwick  Jordan 
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To   love  Thee  on   -  IT     for  Thy-sell     And    for  that    love  o  -  bey. 

I  I  !  !  *J  f  /-~ , 
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£L      JL 


I, Or  to  Monsell,  opposite) 

2  0  Thou,  our  somls7  chief  hope.  By  night  we  see,  as  well  as  day, 


We  to  Thy  mercy  fly ; 
Where'er  we  aref  Thou  canst  protect, 

Whatever  we  Beed,  supply. 
3  Whether  we  sleep  or  wake? 
To  'Thee  we  both  resign  j 


If  Thy  light  on  us  shine. 
4  Whether  we  live  or  die, 

Both  we  submit  to  Thee ; 
In  death  we  live,  as  well  as  life, 
If  Thine  in  death  we  be. 

J.  Austin,  16(53. 


and 


521  (St  Andrew;      S.  M. 


J.  Barcby,  I&66 


1  SWEET     is      TLy    n^r  -  ey,      Lord !  1>   -   for*    Thy    riitr  -  ev    -    ?e..t 


My     soul,   a  -  dor-ing,  pl-al»  TLy  v/.^nl,     And  o-i;s  Tly  suer-  ev  sweet     A-wn. 


2  My  netr<l,  and  Thy  desires, 

Are  all  In  Christ  complete ; 
Thou  hast  the  justice  truth  requires 
And  1  Thy  mercy  sweet, 

3  TThere'er  Thy  name  Is  blest, 

"Where'er  Thy  people  meet, 

There  I  delight  In  Tiiee  to  rest. 

And  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

522     ABERYSTVYTH     S.  M. 


4  Light  Thou  my  weary  way. 

Lead  Thou  my  weary  feet, 
Thai  while  I  stay  on  earth  I  may 
Still  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

5  Thus  shall  the  heavenly  host 

Hear  all  my  song's  repeat* 
To  Fattier,  Sun,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
My  joy.  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

J.  S,  E.  Moasell,  xgfe 

F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1861 


:      •     i       i 

1.  STUI  with  Thee,  0 

!      J        '      J 
J      -»••*••*• 

* 


my  God,        I  would  de  -  sire  to     be,         By  day,  by  nigbt;  at 


IOr  to  Duke  Domua,  No.  I 


home  abroad,  I  would  !>e  still  with  Thee.  A-mt-r. 


*s 


-» — &-. 

_p*_— _j»™ 


i"~7±pzrn 
Eel  5 


2  With  Thee  vhen  dawn  comes  in 

And  calls  me  back  to  earet 
Each  day  returnicg  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer, 

3  With  Thee  amid  the  crowd 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 


To  hear  Thy  voice,  where  time's  is  loud,. 

Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 
With  Thee  when  day  is  done, 

And  evening-  calms  the  mind: 

The  setting  as  the  risiog  sun 

With  Thee  my  heart  vould  find. 
With  Thee  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  of  repose, 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings,. 

Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 
With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Abiding,  I  would  be ; 
By  day,  "by  night,  in  life,  in  death? 

I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

J,  0,  Bwnas,  &ff 


prater  anb  Hspiratton 

S^S      ETERMTY      S.  M.  H.  J.  Gaantlett  (1805-1876; 


&& 

"     * 

M   ifc  —  „ 

-7  i: 

___^p  . 

"w     '    :      ":"L_J 

&-^ 

;«, 

I 

.  OH,   where  shall  rest     be     found, 

1                              ! 

*        0  ^  a  i  —  ,_^  .    f 

Best 

for     the    wea  -  ry       soul?    'T^rere 

j  j  J  ;  <*  •  .  4 
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iZjL  '" 

*  T*  g,  "  ^  

r...  *  — 

0  ,               0    £.        $»-.      - 
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—  J  —  | 

vain    the      o  -  cean-deptiis  to    sound, 

^-^rT^rT3^ 

Or    pierce  to     eith  -  er     pole 

A  -  men. 

'-±-±L\ 

.  —  ,  _  —  |p 

.M  y  *  *  j—  - 

-\-*^\ 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bli^s  for  which  we  sigh ; 

'T  is  not  the  wiiole  of  life  to  livef 

Nor  all  of  <leatli  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 

524     ST.  THOMAS     S.  M. 


Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 

And  all  that  life  is  love, 
4  Here  would  we  end  our  quest : 

Alone  are  found  in  Thee 
The  life  of  perfeet  love,  the  rest 

Of  immortality. 

J.  Montgomery,  1818 

A.  Williams,  1762 


"W       r        r        * 

jilt 
1.  A     CHAEGE     to      keep 


have,        A      God     to       glo  -  ri    -    fy, 


nev  -  er   -    liy  -  ing     soul     to     save,    And     fit       it      for     the     sky; 


(Or  to  Franconia,  opposite) 

2  To  serve  the  present  age,  And  oh,  Thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 

My  calling  to  fulfill  y  A  strict  account  to  give ! 

Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage  4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

To  do  my  Master's  will !  And  on  Thyself  rely, 

3  Arm  me  with  Jealous  care?  Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live,  I  shall  forever  die. 

422  C.  Wesley,  176* 


anb 


525     CHISELHURST 


J.  Baraby,  iSS; 


1.  BLEST  are  the    par*     In     heart,         For  they  shall  see     our    God;      Tiie  s^  -  e; 


of       t'hv      Lord    is      tL^'i 


J  -  nn. 


2  The  Lord,  wbo  left  the  heaveas, 

Oar  life  and  peace  to  bring. 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  pattern  and  their  King-, — 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Both  still  Himself  impart, 


526 


FRANCONIA     S.  M. 


And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek ; 
May  ours  this  blessing-  be : 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart. 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

Or  to  D  j-Tseniea,  Xo.  121}      *  J.  KeLle,  i*:?;  verses  a.  4  aided,  IBS* 

J.  G.  Ebeling  -c.  1620—1676^1 


3t 


1.  LORD       Je  -  sus»  think   on        me, 


And    purge    a  -  way    my       sin; 


1* — ^r 


From  earth-born  pas-sions  set    me  free,     And  make  me  pure  with -in. 

!       •    J-      !         !       :       ;  .       I     .1      ^      - 


A  -  men. 


2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

With  many  a  care  oppressed, 
Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

Nor  let  me  go  astray; 


Througrli  darkness  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  passed, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see? 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last, 

423  Spsessus,  c.  4»    2>.  A.  W.  CtetSeM,  dipt 


and 


527     LOVE  DIVINE,  No.  I     &,  7s.   Si 


1.  LuYE  tli  -  vine,  all  loves  ex  -  eel  *  liirj;.  Joy  of  heavioi.  toeurth  con; v  down," Fix  in  us  Thy  iram-ble  dwell-ing, 

j^^^^l^E^ig4^^^s^^^^^*Pgl?N 


All  Thy  fuitli-ful    mer-ekrs  crown,   JV  -  BUS,  Thou  art     all    com -pas-  sion,  Pure,  un -bound -ed 


_x ™~. — -  m. •*>  ~i*~-~t& — _«' — ™.  „,_ ^—^—a-^iB — , — ac__jq:: j»__i-_^ ( , JK — L-.*^ 


love  Thpn   art:    T.a  -  it     na  n*ith  Taj   «ai  -  ra -  tion,    Ea-ter    ev  -  ery  trem-bling  heart, 


2  Breathe,  oil  "breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit          There  we  would  be  always  blessing; 


Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  ail  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest ; 

Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 
3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver! 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 


Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing. 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 
4  Finish,  then.  Thy  new  creation, 

Pare  and  spotless  let  us  be  5 
Let  ns  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee, 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place  \ 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

C.  Wesley,  1746 


LOVE  DIVINED  No.  3    8s,  75.      (Second  Tune) 


J.  Stalner  (1840—) 


,    i  LOVE     «Ii   -    viiu\   all    loves     ex  -   eel  -  ling,        Joy      of   lieaven,   to      earth  come     down 
**  (Je    -    siis,      Thou  art     all      com  -  pas  -  nion,        Pure,   nn-  bound  -  ed      love    Tisou     art; 

,,..  l  —  «-.-»  —  J  —  .'-^5.,'     ;     ,  j     .^.-i__^_f  _  JJ      *i 
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Fix      in 
Via  -  ft 

us    Thy    hnm  -  We    dwell  -  ing,        All    Thy  faith  -  fo!  mer  -  e'ies  crown,  i 
UM   with     Thy     sal  -   va  -  taon,       En  -  ter     ev  -  cry  trem-bling  heart.  {      A-men. 
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LOVE  NO.  2     Ss,  75,  SI    fl^jv   7  ,<,v  G.  F.  Le  Tenne,  1572 


1.  LOVE    ill  -  vine,  all     lov*?;  .  s  -  eel  *  linj;,      J^y 


Efc-iEr«iz^i5_zi^"fci£:/_j_.i  :i_-£:ir-  JJ-^i.ai^^z±!  A^Z^: 


Fix      in    us    Tiiv    Lnin  -  bit?  d"Tt-ll-lLi;j,        All    Iliv   fi.itL-fal      ii^et  -  cl<es    crown. 

' ^ V-   _    -^       ^f!L---J^L--^,..'^L..  ,.   -_"**     _  _^*L-__~.  *!___„  "*"         '*"      ,^^.^_^^__fl,,.^._ ^jj^ ' _- 


Je   -   siis,  TliOii  art     all     coin-pus  -  sionf    Pure,  un-boutd  -  ed     Icire    TLon   art; 

_;  -jl        -jy-         p ^        _j  ^ t  & j_fl>1 _-j>- ^  _   i~-«_j _ir-*- __ -*^  _  _..^"_          M^*" ••••J*L^-^J$:£L^ 


^^~ 


I  '  i  I  j  f         ,  i  ' 

Vis  -   It     us    \vitii  Tby    sul  -  va  -  tion,    En-  ter    *v  -  ery  trembling  Beari 
j 


BEECHER     8s,  ys.   SI. 


J.  Zandel,  1870 
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^Jr^r^^^ 
1.  LOVE  di  -  vine,  ail  loves    ex  -  cti  -  ling, 
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JOT    of  liear'a,  to  earth  coaie  dowo,  Fix    in 
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Pure,  unbound -eel  lore  Tbon  art;  Via  -  it     us  with  Tfay  Ral-ra  -  tion,  Enterevery  trembling  heart.  A-men. 
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prater  anfc  aspiration 


VIA  BONA     L.  M. 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823-1876) 


! 


:     i     i     i  •        •     •     i     i       ,     .      ^    . 

I.  Fuoir  ev  -  ery  storm-y    wind  that  blows,  From  ev  -  ery  swell  -  ing    tide    of     woes, 


sr 


-— — -— -v    f-p-r-r  -  -^TTT~^ 
i     i    i    ,     •        s         -    i     ,    ,     i    ,     j    j»    i    j 

There  is      a   calm,  a     sure  re-treat;  Tis  found be-neath the  mer-cy-seat.    ,-i-men 

i>.,  1  '  k  i  .  * 


i          '->,   , 


2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 

The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood»bougbt  mercy-seat. 

3  Tliere  Is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
"Where  friend  holds  fellowship  -vrith 

friend ; 


Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle's  wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seein  all  no  more. 
And  heaven  comes  down^  our  souls  to 

greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


H.  Stowe!!,  1828 


RETREAT     I-  M, 


fSecmd  Tune. 


T.  Hastings,  1842 


i    i    j-"7  ,     - 

1.  FEOM  ev  -  ery    storm-y  wind  tltat  blows,  From  ev  -  ery  sweU-ing  tide    of  woes,  There 
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*•       '      ;       I      f>        ^    I       I      Iv.;   Y  T       l        II 

IB      a  calm,  a    sure   re-treat;    'Tis  found  be-neath  the  mer-  cy  -  seat.       A -men 
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529     THEOCTISTUS     P.  M.    7,  6,  7,  6,  S,  S,  7,  7 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 


*0. — 0 <p_ 


1.  JE  -  s^  name    all  nam^s    a  -  hove,       Je    -    stH,      best      and       -lear    - 


0  *" 

_  —  -  ••>      —  .»_  .,  ,  ,  «,  ,,  'j~~-  —  •"  —  •  •  ~-~—  ——  —  _—»—>, 

j^—  ---4-—  ---J--~--—  

4^  ^_I| 

Je   -  sus,    foaat      of 

[g,  g    .f—  4=^ 

per  -  feet    love.        Ho  -  liest,    tru-d^re^t 
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Je   -  sus,  source  of 
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grace  com-piet  -  est,        Je  -  s'us    pur-est, 

^        ,      ^ 

Je  -  sus  sweet-est, 
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Je  -  sus,  veil  of 

1        !        f 

power  dl-  viae,      Make  me^keep  me, 

seal    me  Thine. 

A-  m*H. 

P'^  S  ^  ^  i=fj~~ 
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2  Jesas,  open  me  tlie  gate 

That  of  old  lie  entered, 
Wiio,  in  that  most  lost  estate, 

Wholly  on  Tliee  ventured ; 
Tiiou,  whose  wounds  are  ever  pleading. 
And  Thy  passion  interceding, 

From  my  misery  let  me  rise 

To  a  home  In  paradise. 

S  Woe,  that  I  have  turned  aside 

After  fleshly  pleasure ! 
Woe,  that  I  liave  never  tried 

For  the  heavenly  treasure ! 
Treasure,  safe  in  home  supernal, 
Incorruptible,  eternal, — 

Treasure  no  less  price  hath  won 

Than  the  passion  of  the  Son. 


4  Jesus,  crowned  with  thorns  for  me, 

Scourged  for  my  transgression, 
Witnessing,  through  agony, 

That  Thy  good  confession ; 
Jesus,  clad  in  purple  raiment. 
For  my  evil  making1  payment ; 

Let  not  all  Thy  woe  and  pain, 

Let  not  Calvary,  "be  in  rain. 

5  When  1  cross  death's  bitter  sea? 

And  its  waves  roll  higher, 
Help  the  more  forsaking  me 

As  the  storm  draws  niglier ; 
Jesus,  leave  me  not  to  languish, 
Helpless,  hopeless,  full  of  anguish ; 

Tell  me,  *fc  Verily,  I  say, 

Thou  shalt  be  with  Me  to-day.** 
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530      GUIDE  ME    S,  7,  8,  7,  4.  7 


G.  W.  Warren,  1884 
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I.  GUIDE  me.O  Thou  great  Jc-Lo-  valj.  Pilgrim  thro'  this  bar  -  ren  land  ; 
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I  am  weaksbut  Thou  art  mighty 
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Feed  me  now  an«i     ev    -    er   -    more.      J.  -  men. 
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(Or  tv>  St.  Raphael,  No.  41    Or  f>  Duke  Carmen,  No.  333) 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain,  3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ;  Bid  my  anzioos  fears  subside ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar  Death  of  deaths  and  helFs  destruction^ 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through:  Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Strong  deliverer.  Songs  of  praises 

Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield.  I  wiU  ever  give  to  Thee. 

t  Or  to  Antioch,  No*  198)  w-  Williams,  1745 

(Second  Tnw) 

OLIPHANT     S,  7,  8,  y$  4,  7         AIT.  fr.  P.  M.  F.  tie  S.  Baillot,  1830,  by  L.  Mason,  1832 


&i=t*f 
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t     i  Guide  me,    0    Thou  Great  Je  -  ho  -  Tali,   Pilgrim  thro'  this  bar  -  rent    land:  )  -rr  ,,  ,,  m, 

f"   '|    1       am  weak,  bac  Thou  art  might-y; j  Hold  me  with  Thy 


!      JL     JL 


±T  JL  JL 


hand;  Bread  of     fceav-en.  Bread  of  heav-en,    F«ed  me  now  and    ev  -  er-nHjre.        JL-i 
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and 
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1.  CALL  Je  -  Lo  -  va.il    tliv      ss.1  -  va  -  tioa,      litst     ie-niitii  tk'Al  -  iLi'j';.-tv's  -lialt: 


g^-f-;i--4^=ri^^ 

GL. :::yzii!zi^ 
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In    His    se  -  eret    ziub-i    -  in -lion     Dw^lir  un-l  Dev-er    be    dismayed. 
JL     JL+1JL      *.          JL      +.      JL 


:^^^^3 


2  Xliere  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  barm  ihee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

3  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 

53^     DOMNUS  REGIT  ME     8s,  75. 


With  the  vingfc  of  HI*  protection. 

He  will  shield  tliee  from  above. 
4  Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken.  He  will  save; 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double,, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

J,  Montgomery,  i;js 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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King  of  love  my 

SLep-iitird    Is,       VTLose 

pjooil  -  ness  fail  -  etli 
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1      noth-ing  lack  if       I      am  His       Aacl    fle     is  mine  for  -  ev  -   er.      -.4  - 
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2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  vliere  the  verclaat  pastares  grow,    5 
"With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid,  6 

And  liome,  rejoicing-,  brought  me, 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Tliee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  j 

42? 


Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 

Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 
Thou  spreadVt  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

Thy  unction  ^raee  bestoweth ; 
And  oli,  what  transport  of  delight 

Prom  Thy  pure  ciialice  floweth ! 
And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days, 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never: 
Good  Shepherd,  may  1  sing  Thy  praise 

Within  Thy  house  for  ever. 

H.  W.  Baker,  zW 
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CARMEN      S-.  7-'.    6  '•• 


An-.  fr.  J.  M.  Haydn  [?] 


1.  LEJJ>    us,  heiiv'n-ly      Fa  -  tlier,  lead    us       O'er  tlie  world's  tern  -  pes  -  tuous  sea; 

J. — j — ^;_ 


rrrjTL-™ 
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Guurd    us,  quide    us,    keep    us,   feed 

I            I 

us,       For 
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we    have     no    help    but 
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Thee: 
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Yet    pos  -  sess  -  Ing  t*T  -  erv    bless  -  inc,      If      our  God   our  Fa  -  ther  be,     A  -  fsitn. 

j_j   =£^    j__j    j  ,TgL-^-_— rc 


2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 

All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us? 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe ; 
Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

Through  the  desert  Tiiou.  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending^ 

Fill  oor  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending1, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy : 

Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 


{Or  tc  SicilLiii  Mariners'  Hymn,  No,  41) 


J.  Edmeston,  1821 


MARTINAP     8s,  ys.   63. 


Turn) 


G.  C.  Martin  11844—) 
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1.  LEAD  us,   heav*n-ly      Fa  -  fher,  lea«l  us         O'er  the  world's  tem-pes  -  tuous  sea; 


G-Eard  nsr  guide  us,    keep    us,  feed    us.       For    we  have    no      help    but   Thee: 
?  •         I           •         1         I         j  !         !         i         i  !          f  ni 
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Yet    pos-sess-Ing    ev  -  ery 
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If    our  God   OUT  Fa-ther    be.    A  -men. 
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Xor   works    my  faith    to 
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pro  ye; 
f 

Z±±z±=: 

=2_ 

~JL^™^-«  f  ;  

_J 

I     can      bnfc  give   the    gifts    He  gate,  And  plead  His  love  for     love,       A -men. 
I'll  i**     .  . 


J. 


! 


2  I  dimly  guess,  from  blessings  known, 

Of  greater  oat  of  sight : 
And,  with  the  chastened  Psalmist,  own 
His  judgments  too  are  right. 

And  If  my  heart  and  flesh  are  weak 

To  bear  an  an  tried  pain. 
The  bruised  reed  He  will  not  break, 

Bat  strengthen  and  sustain. 

3  I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 

Of  marvel  or  surprise. 
Assured  alone  that  life  and  death 
His  mercy  underlies. 


And  so  beside  the  silent  sea 

I  wait  the  muffled  oar  ; 
No  harm  from  Him  caa  come  to  me 

On  ocean  or  on  shore. 

4  I  know  not  where  His  islands  lift 

Their  fronded  palms  in  air; 
I  only  know  I  cannot  drift 

Beyond  His  love  and  care. 
And.  Thoa?  0  Lordt  by  whom  are  seen 

Thy  creatures  as  they  be? 
Forgive  me  if  too  close  1  lean 

My  human  heart  on  Thee, 
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J.  G.  Wbfttfer,  x 


WARD     L.  M. 


£rust  anb  Confibcnce 

Old  Scotch  Melody 


Arr.  L.  Mason,  1830 


1.  Goi>   is     the   ref  -  ucje    of     His  saints,  When  storms  of  sharp  dis- tress  in  -    vade; 
'        I      J         '  :         '         •  •  III'' 


Ere    we  can  of  -  fer  our  complaints,  Be  -  hold  Him  pres  -  ent  with  His  aid.   A  -  men. 


2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled  Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 


Down  to  the  deep,  aud  buried  there, 

ConvuLsious  shake  the  solid  world — 

Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar  5 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
"While  every  nation,  every  shore. 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  spelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  oar  God, 


And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word, 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 

Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zioa  enjoys  her  monarch's  lore, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 

Xor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 
Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 


536 


(Or  to  Waltersdoxf,  No.  429) 


I.  Watts,  1719 


EMERALD     L.  M. 


W.  D.  Madagan  (1826 — ) 
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Full  pardon,  strength  to  meet  the  day,   And  peace  which  none  can  take  a-  way.    A-  men 
'       '        i     J-      '^     '•       '^         i       f    -J-     ^^|             '       ,        j 

^.-rf...^  ...           -                t*"'     ,    ^^L^jjf       ,           if-  —  '^—  2A.~ 
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^        '*                    I^' 

1  —  H-^4^ 
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2  Doth  sickness  fill  my  heart  with  fear?          In  death,  peace  gently  veils  the  eyesj 
7T  is  sweet  to  know  that  Thou  art  near  :       Christ  rose,  and  I  shall  surely  rise. 
Am  I  with  dread  of  justice  tried  ?  4  0  all-sufficient  Saviour,  be 

'T  is  sweet  to  know  that  Christ  hath  died.     This  all-sufficiency  to  me ; 

3  la  life,  Thy  promises  of  aid  Nor  pain,  nor  sin,  nor  death  can  harm 
Forbid  my  heart  to  be  afraid;                      The  weakest,  shielded  by  Thine  arm. 

432  J.  Edmeston,  1844 
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?cilch  P.-=ai:er,  1564 


Who    thro*  this    wen  -  ry    pi  i  -  grim-age     Ha>t  all    our    fa-tliers  leil       A -men. 


*— 


2  Our  TOWS,  oar  prayers,  we  now  present 

Befure  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  or  oar  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding:  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing-  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  dally  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 


4  Oil.  spread  Thy  sheltering1  wirjgs  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace  ! 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 
And  Thou  slialt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 
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VAIL 


M. 


M.  D.  Babcock,  1896 
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1.  MY     times     are    in     Thy     hand;       My 
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life,  my  friends,  my  soul      1     leave       En  -  tire  -  ly     to     Thy   care.       A  •  mm. 
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2  My  times  are  la  Thy  hand, 

Whatever  they  may  be ; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand ; 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 

His  child  a  needless  tear. 
28 


4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 

JesnsT  the  crucified! 
Those  hands  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Are  now  my  guard  and  guide ; 

5  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 

I II  always  trust  in  Thee ; 
And,  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 

433  W.  F,  Ltoyd,  xtjl 
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J.  Stainer,  1875 
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heirs  of  grace;     Oh, 

be  tbat  ref-iige    mine!       A  -  men. 
„   *      J        !      *         ^  •       -^    ^  

_£—  _      ^      ^     -^±14!^    r  ; 

(Or  to  St. 

2  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 

Uninjured  and  nnawed; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  The  angels  watch  him  on  Ms  way, 

And  aid  with  friendly  arm; 

And  Satan7  roaring  for  his  prey, 

May  hate,  but  cannot  harm. 


No.  148) 

4  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair 

Of  love  and  truth  divine ; 
0  child  of  God,  0  glory's  heir? 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine ! 

5  A  hand  almighty  to  defend? 

An  ear  for  every  call. 
An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end. 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all ! 


(Or  to  Marguerite,  No.  235) 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 


^^O     ST^  PETER'S,  OXFORD    C.  M. 


A.  R.  Reinagle,  1826 
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1.  I     WOE-SHIP  Thee, sweet  Will  of  Godt 
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And    all  Thy  ways  a 
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^  >\  nen  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison-walls  to  be? 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 

And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 
3  I  iiave  no  cares,  0  blessed  Will, 

For  all  my  cares  are  Thine ; 
I  live  In  triumph,  Lord,  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 


He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  Mm  when 

It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 
HI  that  He  blesses  is  onr  good, 

And  nnblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong, 

If  it  be  His  sweet  will. 

F.  W.  Faben  1849 


C.  M. 


\V.  \VhealI,  1729 


1.  THE  Lord's  my    Sht-p  -  b.-r.l 


111     not   TTCLHt 


"2  My  soul  He  doth  restore  again; 

Ai  d  me  to  walk  doth  make 

Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 

E'en  for  His  own  name's  sake. 
3  Yea,  though  1  walk  in  death's  dark  rale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill ; 
For  Thou  art  with  me ;  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 
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HORSLEY     C  M. 


4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes : 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me ; 
And  In  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 

F.  Hems,  1643 

\V.  Horsley,  1844 
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2  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless. 

And  sweat  of  agony ; 
E'en  death  itself;  and  all  for  one 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

3  Then  why,  0  blessM  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well! 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Or  of  escaping  hell. 


4  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 

Not  seeking  a  reward; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me? 
0  ever-loving  Lord. 

5  E'ea  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love? 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing ; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  Gody 
And  my  eternal  King. 

F.  Xaviei;  *S52    TV.  E.  CwwsII,  rf% 
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(Or  to  Monsell, 

5  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows ; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass,  5 

And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  His  own  right  way,   o 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 
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No.  521) 

Tho1 1  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade 

My  Shepherd?s  with  me  there. 
In  spite  of  all  my  foes? 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  eup  with  blessings  overflows, 

And  joy  exalts  my  head. 
The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days  5 
Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove. 

Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

I.  Watts,  1719 

J.  E.  Sweetser,  1849 
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2  In  Thee  I  pkee  my  trust, 
On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 


««  ***/ 

Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 


I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just,       4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

A  _  *3    .-.-- _,JL   rWL.—    -.1.  _*      _    1.1         i  j  _    °  " 


And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 
3  Wh»te9er  events  betides 

Thy  will  they  all  perform: 


It  must  be  good  for  me  ; 

Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all 
Of  having  all  in  Thee 


H.  F.  Lyre.  183* 
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Con-queror,  with  vhat  joy     di  -  vine      Thy   cap  -  tlve  clings    to    Thee.      A  -  rtien* 


2  1  would  not  walk  alone. 

But  still  with  Thee,  my  God ; 
At  every  step  m}"  blindness  own, 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 

3  The  weakness  I  enjoy 

That  casts  me  on  Thy  breast ; 
The  conflicts  that  Thy  strength  employ 
Make  me  divinelv  blest. 
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4  Bear  Lord  and  Master  mine* 

Still  keep  Thy  servant  true; 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  divinef 
Brla^,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through. 

5  Sly  Conqueror  and  my  King* 

Still  keep  me  In  Thy  train ; 
And  with  Thee  Thy  glad  captive  bringv 
When  Thou  retarifst  to  reig-n. 

T."H.  Gill.  1859 

J,  S.  Bach  ,1685—1750) 
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4  Then  all  the  eliosen  seed 

His  counsel  and  His  care. 
Preserves  ES  safe  from  sin  and  death , 

And  every  hurtful  snare. 
3  He  will  present  our  souls,  5 

Unblemished  and  complete^ 
Before  the  glory  of  His  faee? 

With  joys  divinely  great, 
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Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  His  grace. 

And  make  His  wonders  known. 
To  our  Redeemer  0-od 

"Wisdom  and  power  belong^ 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 

And  everlasting  song. 

I.  Watts,  1399. 
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2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  It  ever  new ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
E'en  let  tii1  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring-  with  it  nothing, 

But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 
Will  clotfcte  His  people  tooy 


Beneath,  the  spreading  heavens, 
No  creature  but  is  fed ; 

And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens. 
Will  give  His  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine,  nor  fig-tree  neitliery 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there  j 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voiee? 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

433  W.  Cowper,  X77S 
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!0r  to>  Ccsli,  No.  36^    Or  to  Beatley,  opposite! 


2  Oh,  let  me  fee!  Thee  near  me! 

Tlie  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

T!ie  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  mef 

Around  me  and  within ; 
But.  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  Oh,  let  use  hear  Tiiee  speaking1 

In  accents  clear  and  still* 
Above  the  storms  of  passion. 

The  murmurs  of  self-will. 
Oil,  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ! 
Oh,  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  mv  sou! ! 
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4  0  Jesus,  Thou  bast  promised 

To  all  wiio  follow  Tliee* 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
And?  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  5 
Oh*  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  friend! 

5  Oh,  let  me  see*  Thy  foot-marks, 

And  in  them  plant  my  own ! 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  In  Thy  strength  alone. 
01iT  guide  me,  call  me,  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end! 
At  last  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  friend! 

"  J.  E.  Bode,  sifig 
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F.  Weber,  1857 
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(Or  to  Lancashire^  Xo.  3241 


2  0  Christian  brothers,  glorious 
Shall  be  the  conflict's  close : 

The  cross  hath  been  victorious^ 
And  shall  be  o'er  Its  foes. 

Faith  is  our  battle-token ; 
Our  leader  all  controls ; 

Our  trophiesT  fetters  broken ; 
Our  captives^  ransomed  souls. 


3  Xot  unto  us :  Lord  Jesns, 

To  Thee  ail  praise  be  due ! 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 
Xot  unto  us :  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

Exultingly  again. 


Captain  of  our  salvation^ 

Thy  presence  we  adore : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  Thine  for  evermore! 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing, 

Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 


E.  H.  BickerstetJs,  1848 


and 
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2  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried. 

He  carried  as  your  due : 
The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth. 

He  weareth  it  for  you. 
The  faith  by  which  ye  see  HiraT 

The  hope  In  which  ye  yearn. 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 

To  Him  alone  will  turn ; 

3  The  trials  that  beset  yon, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure^ 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure  j 


What  are  they  bat  His  jewels. 
Of  right  celestial  worth  ! 

What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth ! 

4  0  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 

Shall  win  so  great  a  prize ! 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  loftieyt  praises  given, 

Now  and  for  evermore. 

Jtaepla  tbe  Hyaaaostapfecr,  d.  feo  TV.  J.  M,  Xaafc, 


and 
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C.  Zeuner,  1832 
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of      my    God    and  King,  The  tri-nmphsof  His  grace!     A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Beatitudo,  Xo.  526    Or  to  Martyrdom,  No.  399) 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God,  4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin? 

Assist  me  to  proclaim,  He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad,     His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  ; 
The  honors  of  Thy  name.  His  blood  availed  for  roe. 

3  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fearst    5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

That  bids  oar  sorrows  cease  :  New  life  the  dead  receive; 

7T  is  music  in  the  sinner's  ears;  The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice  ; 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace,  The  humble  poor  believe. 

C.  Wesley,  1739 


CHRISTINAS     C.  M. 


Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Handel,  1728 


S 


1.  A  -  WAKE,  nay  soul,  stretch  ev-'ry  nerve.    And  press  with  Tig  -  or       on 


A 


9    m     cs  •  f        i      P",r  i?  -m-     e/ ' 
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Iieav'nly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  And  an  immortal  crown.  And    an  im-mot-tal  crown. 

*"  1    i    !    N  :      j     !  ./5. .'    i     r>    ]S.  A.   ft  \     N 
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-p — ^ — 


2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  ?Tis  God's  all-animating1  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
*Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye: 


4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

"Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs' 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust,      [gems 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee? 

Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I  '11  lay  my  honors  down- 

442  P.  Doddridge,  3755 


anb  Zcai 


j.  O.etham,  1718 


m 


i  •     j      *      *     •     *         s 

And  shall    I     fear    to     own  His  cao.se.     Or  blnsh  to  speak  His  Name  ?     .4  -  men, 

J   JL  1  A     i     i    ;     ;        i     >     •   ^  ^.. 
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2  Mast  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease? 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  I 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend,  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  G-od  * 

4  Sure  1  must  fight  if  1  would  reign: 

Increase  mv  courage.  Lord ; 
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LONDON  C  M. 


1 11  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain. 

Supported  by  Thy  word. 
5  Thy  saints,  in  ail  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 

And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 
8  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 

The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

I.  Watts,  rf 

Scotch  Psalter,  1635 
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not      a -shamed  to     owa     my  Lori,      Or       to      tie  -  fend   His  cause, 


^ 


Main-tain  the  bon  -  or      of    His  word,     The      glo  -  ry     of    His  cross.        A  -  men. 
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2  Jesus,  my  God !  1  know  His  name ; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust : 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shames 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands. 

And  He  can  well  secure* 


What  I  Ye  committed  to  His  hands?, 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 
4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  His  Father's  face, 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soal  a  place. 
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WATCHWORD  (Forward)     6s,  55.   12  L 


H.  Smart,  1872 


••i  L  1.  FOEW.VED!  be  our  watchword, Steps  and  voic-es  joined;  Seek  the  things  be  -  fore  us, 
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Not     a    look   be-  hind.  Burn.:*  the     ti  -  ery     pil    -  iar         At    our  ar-my's  head' 

j          J  ,  ;  7  i  ,  !  ',  i  s 
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shriuk-ing,    By  our  Cap-  tain 
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For-ward  thro'  the 
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Thro*  the  toil  and  fight!  Jor-dan  Hows  be  -  fore    us;        Zi-  on  beams  with  lights-men. 


2  Forward,  when  in  childhood 

Buds  the  infant  mind  ; 
All  through  youth  ant!  manhood, 

Not  a  thought  behind : 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature, 
Climb  the  steps  of  grace  j 

Faint  not,  till  in  glory 
Oleams  our  Father's  face. 

Forward,  all  the  life-time, 
Climb  from  height  to  height, 

Till  the  head  be  hoary, 
Till  the  eve  be  light 

3  Forward,  fiock  of  Jesus, 

Salt  of  all  the  earth, 
TIB,          yearning  purpo'se 

Spring  to  glorious  birth. 
Siek,  they  ask  for  healing, 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day ; 


Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
Forward,  out  of  error. 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward,  through  the  darkness 

Forward,  into  light ! 
•  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared : 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath,  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  have  uttered 

Thought  or  speech  a  word. 
Forward,  marching  eastward 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 

Till  our  faith  be  sight. 


atib 


H.  R.  Gad-!1}*  '1*42—  l 
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That  fair  Lome 'is     ours.  Flash    the  streets  w:t!;j:.s  -  j^r,   >L!n^  tL-gatvs  with  gold. 
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Flows  the  gladdening  riv-er,    Sh'ed-dingjoysun  -  told.        Thith-er,  oa-ward  thith-er, 
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In  the  Splr-it's  mi^lit,   Pilczri  jus  to  your  conn-  trv,      For-wartI  in  -  to  light. 
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2  Into  (jotf  s  high  temple 

Onward  as  we  press, 
Beauty  spreads  around  us, 

Bora  of  holiness : 
Arch,  and  vault,  and  carving-, 

Lights  of  varied  time. 
Softened  words  and  holy, 

Prayer  and  praise  alone: 
Every  thought  upraising 

To  our  city  bright, 
"Where  the  tribes  assetnttle 

Round  tlie  throne  of  light, 

3  Naught  that  city  neeiletli 

Of  these  aisles  of  stone ; 
Where  the  Godhead  dwelleth, 

Temple  there  is  none; 
Ail  the  saints,  that  ever 

In  these  courts  have  stood, 


Are  but  Ijatit?**  ami  feeding 

On  the  children's  food. 
On  through  dgn  and  token, 

Stars  amid  the  night, 
Forward  through  the  darkness, 

Forward  into  light. 
To  tli1  eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise ; 
To  the  SOB  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise ; 
To  the  Lord  of  glory, 

Blessed  Three  in  Onef 
Be  by  men  and  angels 

Endless  lionors  done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praises; 

Dull  the  «ongs  of  night; 
Forward  into  triumph, 

Forward  into  light! 
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557      BACON      6s,  5?.    SI.    With  Refrain 


I.  SAV-IOUE,  blessed  Sav- ionr,  List  -  en  whil  ewe  sing;     Hearts  and  voic- es     rais-in« 


Prais-  es    to   our    King.      All     we  nave  we    of  -  fer,       All     we  hope  to    beTTTT.' 


PI 


—     we  yield  to    Thee.    Sefrain. 


J ? f i 

I         i         lf         i      ""i          i 
Sav  -  iour,  blessed  Sav-  ionr, 


Bod-y,sonl,and  spir-it,      All  we  yield  to  Thee. 


m 
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List-  en   while  -we  sing;     Hearts  and  voic-  es     rais-  ing  Prals-es  to    our  King.  A-mm. 


1 


*—  * 


2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending*  low  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Brighter  still  and  brighter 

Glows  the  western  sun? 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

OVr  our  work  that's  done: 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we,  blessM  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last. 


(Or  to  Eeina,  No.  581) 

4  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God; 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

5  Higher,  then,  and  higher, 

Bear  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Saviour,  to  its  goal; 
Where  in  joys  unthought  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary,  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 

446  G.  Thriog, : 
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55°     CROSS  AND  CROW     C  M. 

Tvicct  in  uttiwu  In  &in;io;i-v. 


H.  Hcusuley,  1896 


1,  Mt'of  'Je-sua  bear  the 
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And  there  'M   a     <ruv*  fur      i^e.        JL  -  me 


..  ^-      ^  . 


2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above. 

Who  once  went  sorrowing1  here ; 
But  BOW  they  taste  unniingled  love, 
And  Joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  1 1!  bear 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 


And  then  iro  home  my  crown  to  wear. 
For  there  V  a  crown  for  me. 

4  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jehus'  pierced  feet, 

Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  Hi>  dear  name  repeat, 

5  0  precious  cro#s !  0  glorious  crown ! 

0  resurrection  day ! 

Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down,, 
And  bear  mr  soul  awav. 


MAITLAND     C.  M. 


(Second  Tme) 


T.  Sheplierd,  1693    AH. 


G.  X.  Allen,  1849 


No,  there  "a  a     cross     for     ev  -  "ry      one,       And  there's  a     er^ss    for     me. 


559     BROCKLESBURY    Ss,  7*. 


Charlotte  A.  Barnard    1830—1869) 


jr^r^g-  -^r-^r-v     w—^r~+ 

1.  JE-&US  on  -  Iy,  whentliexxiorolii^'  Beuzusup-on  the  path   1  tread;    JV-aas 
JL   +     J       !       ; 


-ly,  when  the  dark-cess 


^i 


Gath-tTs  round    mv   TI* a  -  rv   head.      jt-» 


2  Jesus  only,  when  the  billows 

Cold  and  sullen  o?er  me  roll ; 


Jesus  only,  when  the  trumpet 

Bends  the  tomb  and  wakes  the  soul 

Jesus  only,  when,  adoring, 

Saints  their  crowns  before  Him  bring; 
Jesus  only,  I  will,  joyous, 

Through  eternal  ages  sing, 

E.  Has**,  s%S 


Sctmt^  and  Zeal 

MARION      S.  M.     With  Refrain 


A.  H.  Messiter,  1883 


r  fill,, 

.ye  pure  In  heart.ILejoice.give  tlianks  and  sing;  Your  festal  banner  wave  on  high 

H  ,   ,     ,     i  j   h 


Thecrossof  Christ  your  King.  Rejoice,      re-joice,    Rejoice,  give  thanks  and  sing.  A-men. 

j  j. 

ga 


Ke-joice, 

2  Bright  youth  and  snow-crowned  age, 

Strong  men  and  maidens  meek. 
Raise  high  your  free,  exulting"  song,          0 
God's  wondrous  praises  speak. 

3  With  all  the  angel  choirs. 

With  all  the  saints  on  earth, 
Pour  out  flie  strains  of  joy  and  bliss,        7 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth, 

4  Your  el  ear  hosannas  raise. 

And  alleluias  loud ; 

Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  float,     g 
Like  wreaths  of  incense  cloud. 

5  With  voice  as  full  and  strong 

As  oceans  surging  praise, 

(Or  to  Sydenharn. 


Send  forth  the  hymns  our  fathers  loved, 

The  psalms  of  ancient  days. 
Yes  on.  through  life's  long-  path, 

Still  chanting  as  ye  go; 
From  youth  to  age,  "by  night  and  day, 

In  gladness  and  in  woe. 
Still  lift  your  standard  high, 

Still  march  in  firm  array, 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil 

Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 
At  last  the  march  shall  endy 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest, 
The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house, 

Jerusalem  the  blest. 

E.  H.  Plumptrc,  1865    Ab* 


!M 

CARR 

S.  M. 

-40    •                  „,            _! 

iw* 

1 

• 

W. 

H.  Monk  (1823—1889) 

-!  n  :  -fH 

0 

—  w  — 

i.  6 

_  0,  :„•  •*" 

1   r 

PBAISB  our    God 
—^  ^  9  — 

to 

—  ^_ 
__.^_ 

- 

day, 

f 

"E 

~« 
,,,j_ 

r_ 
is 
i  — 

con  -  st 
1 

-j  ™  -i  — 
ant  mer  -  cy 

!    *    jTj- 

?  '    T 

bless,      Wh 

~^-i  J 

^ 

ose 

fete 

L~  f—  J 

'.  f  : 

&  *. 
J  .. 

J* 

r 

_ 

-ar 

—  f- 

,<>  —  —  p 
Lj  l_j_ 

^ 

Ft  r  r  tf 

V~ 

r~r^ 

! 

Lrf^*  — 

r_f_[ 

r  •  "^p 

love  hath  helped  us     on     our   way.     And  grant  -  ed      us    sue  -  cess.       A-men, 
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0  -  pen  Thou  mine  eyes  to     see 


I  11    ,      l 

All  the  work  Thou  hast  for    me. 


A*  men. 
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Is  i 

(Or  to  Patm-vs  Nc.  £65) 

2  Lord*  Thou  Heedest  not,  I  know?  3  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  Thou  use 

Service  such  as  I  can  brin^ ;  One  who  owes  Thee  more  than  all  ? 

Yet  I  long  to  prove  and.  show 
Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 

Thou  an  honor  art  to  me ; 

Let  me  be  a  praise  to  Thee* 


As  Thou  wilt !  1  would  not  choose ; 

Only  let  me  hear  Thy  call. 
Jesos,  let  me  always  be. 
In  Thy  service,  glad  and  free* 


feis  hyron  Is  Part  II  of  "Jesus,  Master,  whcse  I  am,"  Nc.  276,  and  "  Take  my  life  and  lei  It  be/*  No.  453! 


562      (CARR)     S.  M. 
1  0  PRAISE  our  God  to-day, 

His  constant  mercy  bless, 

Whose  love  hath  helped  us  on  our  way. 
And  granted  us  success. 

*2  His  arm  the  strength  imparts 

Our  daily  toll  to  bear; 
.  His  grace  alone  Inspires  our  hearts, 
Each  other's  load  to  share. 
29 


3  Oh,  happiest  work  below, 

Earnest  of  JOT  above, 

To  sweeten  many  a  cup  of 
By  deeds  of  holy  love ! 

4  Lord,  may  it  be  our  choice 

Tliis  blessed  rule  to  keep, 
A*  Rejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice, 
Anil  weep  with  them  that  weep." 

,  H.  W.  Baker,  iS&    -rf 
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Hctitnti?  anb  Zeal 

S.  M. 


G.  P.  Merrick,  1887 
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2  And  duly  shall  appear 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear? 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toll  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
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Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God,  is  come, 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  Heaven  cry,  *4  Harvest  Home/1 

J.  Montgomery,  iSig 

H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805—1876) 
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2  We  hear  the  call  j  In  dreams  no  more 

In  selfish  ease  we  lie, 
But,  girded  for  our  Father's  work* 

Go  forth  beneath  His  sky. 


We,  to  their  labors  entering  in, 
Would  reap  where  they  have  strovn. 


4  0  Thou  whose  call  onr  hearts  has  stirred, 

To  do  Thy  will  we  come  j 
3  Whera  prophets1  word,  and  martyrs1  blood,  Thrust  in  our  sickles  at  Thy  word, 
Anil  prayers  of  saints  were  sown,  And  bear  our  harvest  home, 
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On 


i         :      8        *      s 
cast  each  earth-born  care,  We  smile  at   pain  ^ 

I 


2  Though  long  the  wean*  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  eaeli  lingering  year, 
Xo  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art  near, 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  Is  changed  to  feurt 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  Tiiee  we  iiinsj  oar  burdening  woe, 

€^  Love  divine,  forever  clear ! 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 
Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near. 


0.  W.  Holes*,  2859 


QUEBEC  (Hespenjs)      L.  M. 


Tun*) 


H,  Baker,  1866 
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F.  L.  Sealy,  iSSS 
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1.  THY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
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hand;  Choose  out  the  path    for      me.       I     dare  not  choose  my  lot* 
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I  would  not, 
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if      I    might;  Choose  Thou  for  me,  lay  God,  So  shall    I     walk    a  -  right. 


1        I        j         i 

(Or  to  Baxter,  No.  882) 


2  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine  ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 

Else  I  mast  surely  stray. 
Take  Thou  my  cap,  and  it 

With,  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem  j 

Choose  Thou  mj*  good  and  ill. 


(MEAR)     C.  M. 

1  OH,  help  us.  Lord  ;  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  ^ive  j 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word?  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh,  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe; 
For  still,  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

3  If,  strangers  to  Thy  fold,  we  cally 

Imploring  at  Thy  feet 


3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends. 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
"Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  greaty  or  small} 
Be  Thon  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 

H«  Bonar,  1857 


The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall, 
'Tis  all  we  dare  entreat. 

4  But  be  it,  Lord  of  mercy,  all, 

So  Thou  wilt  grant  but  this: 
The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall 
Are  light,  and  life,  and  bliss. 

5  Oh,  help  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high; 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee: 
Oh,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be. 

H.  H.  MOaan,  1827 
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S.  TVehbe,  1792 
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sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  heal.    A-men. 
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2  Joy  of   the  desolate,  light  of   the 

straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and 

pure, 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly- 
saying, 

k*  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven 
cannot  cure*** 


3  Here  s'ee  the  Bread  of  life,  see  waters  flowing1 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above  5 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love,  coaie,  ever  knowing 

Earth  has  BO  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 

T.  Moore,  i£i<5    Alt.    V.  3,  T.  E«t«;g$,  1 


HEAR     C  M. 


American  Taste,  1726 
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ant)  Conflict 

WESTMINSTER  CHOIR     S.  M.  T.  Rallston  Smith,  1881 


m 


1.  How    GEN  -   TLE      God's    com  -  mauds,    How     kind    His      pre  -  cepts    are! 


Come,  cast  your  bur- dens    on    the  Lord,    And  trust  His    con-stant  care.        A-men. 


i 


2  While  Providence  supports,  Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 

Let  saints  securely  dwell ;  And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

That  hand,  which  bears  all  nature  up,       „  -cr-         j          ,      -,  , 

Shall  *nide  His  cWMren  wrfl.  4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Down  to  the  present  day ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet, 


Shall  guide  His  children  well. 

3  "Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 


And  bear  a  song  away. 


P.  Doddridge,  1755 


DENNIS     S.  M. 


(Second  Turn)     Arr.  fr.  H.  G.  Nageli,  by  L.  Mason,  1845 


1.  How      GEN    -    TLE      God's     com  -  maads,  How     kind       His      pre    -    cepts    are! 


1    '-rr  r    r  r- 

Come,  cast  your  bur-dens   on     the    Lord,    And  trust  His    con-stant  care.      A  - 


ALEXANDRIA     S.  M. 


(Third  Tune} 


H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805—1876) 


1.  How  GBNTZJB  God's  commands.  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

How  kind  His  precepts  are!  Audi  trust  Hia  constant  care.  A-men. 

111! 


Crial  anb  Conflict 


1.  FIGHT  the  uood  frjLt  vritL   ail     iLv  LaL'lit,  Ciiri^tl 


2  Run  tin-4  ^trai^lit  race  tlirongh  God's 


Lift  aft  thine  eves,  and  seek  His  face; 
Life  witli  Its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  Is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 
3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide  ; 
His  "hominies  mercy  will  provide; 


REDHEAD  47     7*. 


Trust,  and   thy  trusting   ?oul  ^hall 

prove 

Christ  is  Its  life,  and  Christ  itt  love, 
4  Faint  not  nor  fear.  His  arms  are  near ; 
He  changeth  not,  anil  thmi  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shnlt  see 
That  Canst  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

j.  S.  B.  Mon^II.  J?">3 

K.  RedheatI,  1852 


2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 

Thou  bast  shed  the  liuman  tear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 

For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near. 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 


Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Man\  hear! 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 

When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own ; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Marv¥  hear! 

455  *  H.  H.  iSajr 


and 
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L.  Mason,  1830 
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2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  even'  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Xe^er  think  the  victory  won7 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down: 

573     SCHUMANN  (Heath)     S.  M. 


Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

Fig-lit  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God : 

He  '11  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

G.  Heath,  1761 

Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann  (1810 — 1856) 
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Bright  shall  the  crown  of    glo  -  r  j    be 
J         If?!         i        »       i 


When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 
i       s       s        i 


A  -  men, 


2  Keen  was  the  trial  onee? 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe? 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now. 

Boundless  their  Joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


>r  to  Aberystwyth,  No.  522 1 

4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  onrs, 

Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain, 
May  be  our  portion  here : 

5  Enough  if  Tkra  at  last 

The  word  of  blessing  give? 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

H.  W.  Baker,  iSj 


anfc  Conflict 


Arr.  fr.  0.  f .  Hlirvkl,  1732 
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2  Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms      4 

He  gently  clears  thy  way; 
Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  Joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart !  5 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ! 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart. 
And  every  care  be  gone. 
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What  though  thou  rule^t  nut ! 

Yet  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  iitrll 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth.  on  the  tkrone 

And  riiletli  all  tilings  well 
Let  us,  in  lii'e,  In  death, 

Thy  steadfast  trutli  declare, 
And  publi>h,  with  oar  latent  breath, 

Thy  love  and  geardian  care. 

P.  QerharJt,  11*3    Jr.  I.  Wesley,  1739    j 

I.  Smith,  c.  1770 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might. 

With  all  His  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God : 


That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  overcome,  through  Christ 

And  stand  complete  at  last. 
5  Prom  strength  to  strength  go  OB, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

457  C.  Wttfey,  1749  M, 
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BEECHCROFT      6<.     81. 

hi^io"  ill    'UliiiiOl 


T.  German  Reed,  iSSo  [?] 


1.  MY        Je  -  sus,   as    Thon  wilt!  Oh,  may  Thy    will    be      mine!  In  -    to      Thy 


m 


and  of      lov e     I     would   my    all      re  -  sign.     Thronjrh  sor-row,  or  through  joy,  Con- 

^  ^   '  ' 


*luct  me   sis  Thine  own.     And  help  me  still    to  say,  ily  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done!  A-men. 


My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

Though  seen  through  many  a 
Let  not  wy  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear ; 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept* 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  1  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! 

JEWETT    6s.  Si 


T      i 
tear, 


(Second  Tune) 


3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee ; 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 

B.  Schmolck,  1716    Tr.  J.  Borthwick,  1854 

Fr.  C.  M.  von  Weber,  1821 
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fei-     -C     J.        J.         i      J*}     ,          sj_         ,          s       N     J         J  ^.    _ 


L|-    '     u    tj=t£=5=f± 

458 


=F= 


577 


Grial  and 

HOME     6s.  SI, 
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Its      glo  -  ry  ihrovs  a  -  round. 


2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well  j 
Glad  song's  that  never  cease 

Within,  its  portals  swell ; 
Aroand  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  Onef 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 


To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing-  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done ! 

4  Look  up.  ye  saints  of  God, 

"Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
Tise  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 

459  H,  W.  Bake*,  i«i 
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57°     ST.  EDMUND     6, 4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6, 4 


Arthur  Sullivan  (1842-1900) 


are      but       stran  -  gers     here,  Heaven 


Is       our        tome; 


Dan  -  ger     a'nd      sr  -  r       snd        Bound     as 

f  I  I 


Heaven     is      our      home. 

i         i 
JL 


%  What  though  the  tempests  rage! 

Hearen  Is  our  home  5 
Short  is  our  pilgrimage^ 

Heaven  Is  our  laome. 
And  Time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  shall  be  overpast ; 
We  shall  reach,  home  at  last: 

Heaven  is  our  home. 

3  There  at  our  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  Is  our  home, 
May  we  be  glorified : 
Heaven  is  our  home. 
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There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  we  love  most  and  best, 
Grant  us  with  them  to  rest : 
Heaven  is  our  home. 

4  Grant  us  to  murmnr  not 
Heaven  is  oar  home. 

Whatever  our  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  oar  home. 
Grant  us  at  last  to  stand 
There  at  Thine  own  right  hand, 
Jesus,  in  fatherland: 

Heaven  is  our  home. 

T.  R,  Taylor,  1834 


and 
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*;irt:iur  Sniiivan,  1574 
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2  Look  down  on  me,  for  1  am  weak ;  5 

I  feel  the  loilsome  journey's  length ; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek : 
ThoE  art  my  strength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way,  6 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ; 
Oh.  shed  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray! 
Thou  art  my  light. 

4  I  hear  the  storms  around  me  rise;  7 

Bat  when  I  d  read  th1  impending  shock. 

My  spirit  to  the  refuge  flies : 
Thou  art  mv  rock. 


IThen  the  accuser  fling's  his  darts, 

I  look  to  Tliee ;  my  terrors  cease  ; 
Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts : 
Thou  art  my  peace. 

Standing-  alone  on  Jorclan^s  brink. 
In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink : 
Thou  art  my  life. 

Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 

E'en  to  the  end,  whatever  befall ; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
art  my  all. 

C.  EUicrft,  1,569 
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{Second  Tune) 


S«  S,  Wesley  ,  iSio— -18761 
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C.  H.  Lloyd  (1849 — ) 
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2  My  song"  shall  be  of  judgment : 

Ail-wise  and  holy  God, 
Thou  makest  all  Thy  children. 

To  pass  beneath  Thy  rod; 
Thou  sconrgest  whom  Thou  lovest, 

Yet,  oh!  my  soul  shall  tell 
That  when  Thy  stroke  is  sorest 

Thou  cfoest  all  things  well. 

3  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy : 

Come,  ye  who  love  the  Lord7 

Who  know  that  He  is  graelons? 

Who  trust  His  faithful  word 
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Tell  out  His  works  with  gladness, 

"With  me  exalt  His  name, 
Whose  love  endures  for  ever, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

My  song  shall  be  of  judgment: 

Ye  who  His  chastenings  feel, 
Oh,  faint  not  nor  be  wearyt 

He  wounds  that  He  may  heal! 
Yes,  bless  the  hand  that  smiteth, 

And  in  your  grief  confess 
That  all  His  ways  are  wisdom, 

And  truth  j  and  righteousness. 

H.  Dwmten,  1%* 
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Crtai  anb  Gontiict 


H.  S.  O-k^trv,  iS6S 
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be  -  Hev  -  Ins      He  will  make  all    clear.    A-men. 
N 


Or;,.  Fe:.:rer.  .'„',  Xo.  5-3* 

2  Calmer  vet  and  calmer 

In  the  hours  of  pain, 

Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain  ; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned, 
And  to  God  subduing 
Heart  ami  will  and  mind. 

3  Higher  jet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  n%iitT 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Rising"  to  the  light,— 

Light  serene  and  holy, 
Wliere  my  soul  may  rest? 

Purified  and  lowly, 
Sanctified  and  blest. 

4  Swifter  yet  and  swifter 

Ever  onward  run, 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer 

Step  as  I  go  on. 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast  5 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 

Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 

j,  W.  v«,n  Gada  ^1749 
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fc»  William*,  No.  7^5) 

OH,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

Xo  relief  can  find. 
Trust  in  God  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  mind; 
Where  the  mourner  weeping 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  Hiss  watch  Is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  is  near. 

2  God  will  never  leave  us, 

All  our  wants  He  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  us,. 

Sees  our  eares  and  woes : 
"When  in  grief  we  languid, 

He  will  dry  the  tear, 
Wlio  His  children's  anguish 

Soothes  with  succor  near. 

3  All  our  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below. 

Balance  not  the  gladness 
"We  in  heaven  shall  know, 

When  our  gracious  Saviour^ 
la  the  realms  above 

Crowns  us  with  His  favor> 
Fills  us  with  His  lore. 

H.  Oswali  J753    TV.  F.  E.  Cox*  *®4I 


Crial  anb  Conflict 

ENTREATY    6s,  5*.  si. 


E.  G.  Monk  (1819-) 


1.  IN    the  hour  of    tri  -  al,      Je  -  siis,  piead  f or  me,     Lest  by  base  de  -  ni   ^ 

i  i  "  i  :  1  «  >  <          i  , 


I      de-part  from  Thee;  When  Thou  see'st  me  wav  -  er,       With   a    look  re  - 


call, 


2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  Tain  world  cliarm  ^ 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  vork  me  faannj 
Bring  to  mj  remembrance 

Sad  Getksemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross -crowned  Calvary. 

3  Slioald  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woej 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  belowj 


Grant  that  I  may  neyer 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see  j 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

When  my  last  hour  cometh, 
jFranght  with  strife  and  pain. 

When  my  dust  returneth 
To  the  dust  again; 

On  Thy  truth  relying, 
Through  that  mortal  strife, 

Jesus,  take  me,  dying, 
To  eternal  life, 

I-  Montgomery,  ig34   .^//.  Mt&  Hattoaand  G.  Thring 
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And  yet,  whene'er  I    tried    to    pray,     My  heart  was  doubt-ing     still.       A  -  men. 


PF 


Jl 


j 


2  I  thought  that  Thou  "with  jealous  eyes 

Wast  watching  me  alway. 
My  deeds  to  mark,  my  steps  to  spy, 

Whene'er  I  went  astray ; 
I  hoped  that  when,  by  days  and  years 

Of  service  and  of  prayer, 
I  had  besought  Thy  grace  with  tears, 

Thy  mercy  I  might  share. 


3  Forgive,  0  Father,  this  my  sin, 

This  jealous,  doubting  heart ; 
For  when  men  seek  Thy  love  to  wiBf 

And  choose  the  better  part, 
I  know  that,  swifter  than  the  light 

Leaps  earthward  from  the  sun, 
Thy  pardoning  love,  Thy  rescuing  might, 

Speed  down  to  every  one. 

466  W.  Gladdea,  1880 


mb 


585 


J.  Bars  by,  iS§3 


Vj.if  ,     :'  ,  i  -  -  „  „  ,1  

f              ^*T                    "^                                                          _4_ 

•"-•'—    -  •  ••  —  - 

.,:n  "r,  "*  ^r  

V       1    """   " 

•     —j—  ~  ^-  — 

^—4-^  —  75—*-  —  arH 

—_—.*___.  ,_—  _ 

—  0  ^^__™»_i,  «™>_ 

—  ~™-  'I—  Hf-— 

~_~«  ^^  m 

€j            ^  "    ~*  ^  -&-      ^       -r  "  r       "  r       :^  •  ~+-  """       ^ 
li                 ,          *      i       .       »        »            | 

1,  LSAD     us,      0        Fa  -  ther,      In      the   paths    of     peace;      With  -  out      Thy 

guE££:_0,   -.   £  _ 

IJt  C^-^Jft^—^^ 

"&  "—  ^LJ 

fdb  ;  ,  «_L^  JL_  —  L_  ^  _  _i  !__.  —  I_*_J  .  .  3 

|^s__  —  j  —  ,  —  __ 

i 

r^T—  rJ—  . 

gnid  -  ing   hand   we 

i    j     i     i 

£fg-  _  .-  — 

\          \ 

go           a    - 

I          !        i 

stray9  And  doubts  ap  - 

^=^=i=*^ 

pal,     and 

1 
!        & 

sor  -  TOWS 

c?  *  *j  ,••      f    „  f.,:: 
__j  j.  j  j  —  i 

—  ,  1  —  ,  — 

M  —  !  —  L_ 

'f—  4- 

.;-..  ..i  - 

n  «P          ,         ?                                                             '          I          * 

^^_^z«_^_ 

^—  c.,:  f  :  ,.,„.  

,,,;>.,  4.:  ; 

still    iii  -  crease;    Lead    us  tkro9  Christ,  the  true  and 

,.  ,      '     !  t  *.  .  J    ^  sJ-     ^.  J     j   j 

r  f" 

liv  -  ing 

J  ! 

way. 

Jl  -  men. 

gtE.  —  s.  —  *.- 

.   i   __._.*^  u<^  ...  A    ...  ....  r 

ae_™.3i|p  p  ^«  —  . 
.              I               *          -..—  

Zg~ 

*^=1 

^  

r^f  *  ^  •  is  r   :  '  •       r   r  T   r  '  —  u—  •—  l 

2  Lead  as,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth  y 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  errors  maze  we  grope* 

While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on,  iincheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right ; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone. 
Involved  ia  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  Thee  we  Journey  safely  on. 


4  Lead  us,  0  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be, 
Through  Joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best, 

Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

W.  H.  Bwidgfa,  *§fx 
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H.  J.  Ganntlett  (1805—1876) 
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3  If  called y  like  Abraham's  child,  to  elimb  5 

The  Ml!  of  sacrifice, 
Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time; 
Deliverance  shall  arise: 

4  Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good?  6 

Oh,  teaeh  us  to  endure 
The  sorrov?  pain,  or  solitude, 
That  make  the  spirit  pure. 


Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came ; 

And  we.  His  followers  here, 
Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Thy  name, 

In  hope?  and  love,  and  fear : 
And?  till  In  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 

And  faultless  anthems  raise, 
0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 

Accept  our  feeble  praise. 


(Or  to  Ilfraconib,  X< 


W.  J.  Irons,  1853 
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A.  L.  Peace. 


1.  I        BO      not    ask,      0     Lord,  iLut    life    may     be  A     picas  -  ant    r*»a\i; 


^ , r_y-_ >y ^__« S™> »Jf. 

Srt^n^^-^^z:^^^^^: 


do  not  ask  that  Thon  TrouI»Ut  take  from  me  Atislit  of       its      load. 
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For  one  tiling  onlv,  Lord,  clear  Lord,  1  plead; 

Lead  me  aright, 
Though  strength  rfiould  falter  and  though  lieart  should  bleed, 

Through  peace  to  light. 

1  do  not  ahk,  0  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst  shed 

Full  radiance  here: 

Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  1  may  tread 
"Without  a  fear. 

I  do  not  ask  my          to  understand, 

My  way  to  see  ; 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 

And  follow  Thee. 

Joy  is  like  restless  day  ;  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night. 
Lead  me*  0  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 

Through  peace  to  light. 

469  A,  A,  Procter,  xfi6* 
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I.  Smith,  1749 
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Thee, when  waves  of     trou-ble    roll,     My     faint -ing    hope    re  -  lies.      A  -  men. 
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2  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  oh,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 
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4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust, 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  Thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still; 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
"With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet. 

A.  Steele,  1760    Ab. 

W.  Smedley,  iSSo    Fr.  H.  Smart 
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To    love  and  serve  Thee  is 
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s,  And  this  Thy  grace  must  give,      A  -  men. 


2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  shortt  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  end  my  toilsome  day. 

3  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessld  face  to  see : 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet? 
*  What  wil  Thy  rfory  be  f 


:  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad/ complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  df  ,|s, 
And  join  with  the  trir  £>hant  saints 

That  sing"  Jehovah V^'aise. 
My  knowledge  of  that  5|fe  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is 
But  'tis  enough  that  (4'ist  knows  all, 

And  I  shall  be  with  I 

|l.  Baxter,  i£Si    Alt, 
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2  When  on  my  aching",  burdened  heart 

My  sins  He  heavily, 
Thy  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart ; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ; 
Good  Lord?  remember  me. 


SPOHR     C.  M. 


4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Good  Lordt  remember  me. 

5  When,  In  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

1  wait  Thy  just  decree, 
Be  tills  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me, 

T.  Hawcis  and  T.  Cotterill,  179*    Xf.\ 

Arr.  fr.  L*  Spoilt  (1784—1859) 
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1.  As    PANTS  the   hart   for     cool-  ing  streams,  "When  heat-  ed      in    the      chase* 
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So  longs  my  soul,      0    God,  for  Thee,  And  Thy    re-fresh-  ing     grace. 

'  !  I  ,  !  '  I  I  5  i  i 

j£ 
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2  For  Thee,  iny  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
0,  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

3  Why  restless,  why  east  down,  my  son!? 

Trust  God,  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  siglis 
To  thankful  hyinns  of  joy, 


:  '      r<^r     i     t 

4  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 

Like  one  forgotten,  monrnT 
Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 
To  nay  oppressor's  scorn  f 

5  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Hope  still ;  and  Thou  shalt  sing1 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  Thy  Godt 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

--    ly.tfgfi 


and 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 


•  tt-rs  roll,  WLile  the   tem-pt-.st    still    is     high!  Hide  me,     0     my  Sav-lonr,  hide.    Till  the 
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storm   of    life    be    past;  Safe   in  -  to    the  ha -ven  guide.    Oh,  re-ceire  my  sool  at   last!      A-men. 
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(Or  to  Frankfort,  No.  306  f 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  aioneT 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
Ail  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

And  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing! 

3  Wilt  Thou  not  regard  my  call? 

Wilt  Thou  not  accept  my  prayer! 
Lotlslnk,  I  faint,  I  fall! 

Lex  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care  j 
Reach  me  out  Thy  gracious  hand. 

While  I  of  Thy  strength  receive, 
Hoping  against  hope  I  staad. 

Dying,  and  behold  I  live! 


4  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find: 
Eaise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  siek  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Fake  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

5  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

<rraee  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art? 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Theej 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Eise  to  all  eternity ! 

C.  Wesley,  1740 
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(Second  Tune) 
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S.  B.  Marsh,  1834 
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IJi-  susjor-er  of  my  soul.  Let  me  to  Thybo-aom  fly,  ) 
•*  (While  the  neftr-erwa-ters  roll,  "While  the  tempest  still  w  high!} 
i.e.  Sale  in  -  to  the  hfeven guide; Oh,  re-ceiveniT  sool  at  last! 

J  4^  1J.J.J..  j.  U.J  AJ..J 


A  -  men. 


C  Hide  me,  0  my  Sav-Iour,liide,  \ 
I  Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; } 

j  j.  J.J.  _. 
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J.  Barnby,  1866 
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1.  JE  -  srs,  lov  - er   of     my  soul,    Let  me  to  Thy  bo-som  fly,  While  the  nearer  waters 
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roll,    While  the  tem-pf  st  still    is     high!       Hide  me,  0    my  SaYiour,  iiide,    Till  the 
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storm  of  life  ise  past;  Safe  in -to  the  ha-ven  guide;   Oh,  receive  my  goal  at   last!     A -men. 
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J.  P.  Holbroolc,  1864. 


ss.  Choir.    , 
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roll,     While  the  tern  -  pest  still  is  high!  Hide  me,  0      my  Sav-ionr,  hide,  Till  the 
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storm  of  life  be  past;  Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  Ten  guide;  Ob,  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last!  A  -  men. 
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593      TROYTE,  No.  1  (Chant)      S,  8,  8,  4  A.  H.  D.  Troyte  (1811-1857) 
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Ml  God  and  Father,       while     I      stray 

Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  i 
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Tiiongh  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot,  5  Let  but  my  fainting1  heart  be  blest 

Let  me  be  still  and  murinur  not,  With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught,  Sly  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest, — 

u  TiiY  will  be  done ! 71  "  Xhv  will  be  done ! " 


What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 
"Thy  will  be  done!"  " 

If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine  5 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine : 
"Thy  will  be  done P' 


6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"  Thy  will  be  done!" 

7  ThenT  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
1 11  sing  upon  a  happier  shore? 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 


C.  Elliott,  1835 


(Or  to  St.  Gabriel,  No.  712    Or  to  Wood  worth,  No.  4:1) 

WINTERBOURNE     S,  8,  8,  4      {Second  Tune) 


W.  E.  Evil!,  1890 
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1.  MY  G-od  and  Fa  -  tliert  while   I     stray   Far  from  my  home,  "in    life's  rough  way, 
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2^  i  I  j  i  i  t  "  i  p/     w   i"i^-        -ght 

i9  teach    me    from    my  heart     to     say,       "Thy      will      be     done." 


J. 


Grial  an&  Conflict 


594     "WENTWORTH     P.M.  8,4,8,4,8,4 


F.  C  Maker,  1876 


I.  MT      God,       I      thank  Thee,    who    hast    made     The     earth        so        "bright; 


nt  1 

r—  =j:  rr: 

p  ::  |_  : 

j  '  f  

-^i  —  1 

*~t 

'f    ••   r  —  r~ 

E^^_ 

^^pzzd 

i 

^    -^ 

*'      i 

! 

So       full       of      splen  -  dor      and      of       joy,        Beau   -  ty        and         light; 
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So       ma  -  ny      gio  -  rious  tilings  are   here, 


Xo  -  ble 


and     right. 
!  1 
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2  I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 

JOT  to  abound ; 

So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 
Circling  us  round, 

That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 
Some  love  is  found, 

3  1  thank  Thee  more  that  ail  our  Joy 

Is  touched  with  pain ; 
That  shadows  fa!!  on  brightest  hours ; 

That  thorns  reniain ; 
So  that  eartii's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 


4  For  Thou  who  knowest?  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings. 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings; 
So  that  we  see.  gleaming  on  high, 

Diyiner  things. 

5  1  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more : 

A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  known  before. 


6  I  thauk  Tiiee.  Lord,  that  here  our  souls,, 

Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus4  breast. 

475  A.  A.  Procter,  1858 
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595      ST.  PETERSBURG     L.  M.   61. 


D.  S.  Bortniansky 


1.  WHEN  gath'ring  clouds  a-  round  I     view.   And  days  are  dark,   and  friends  are  few, 
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On  Him      I     lean,  who  not     In    vain       Ex  -  perienc'd    ev  -  'ry      "fan  -  man  pain; 


-*-     -&- 
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He  sees  my  wantsfal  -  lays  my  fears,   And  counts  and  treasures  up    my  tears.     A-  men. 

:         ^  \  \  \  ^      \  ,  ..!•*.         k! 


(Or  to  Adoro,  503) 


2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  sou!  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom^  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pnrsae, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, 

Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell. 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  His  pitying:  aid  bestow, 

"Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, — 
At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  those  who  shared  His  dally  bread. 


4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise. 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies, 
Still  He,  who  onee  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 
And  from  his  voice,  Ms  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while, — 

Thou,  Saviour,  rnark'st  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 


6  And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last; 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  Thou  hast  died : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

476  R.  Grant,  1806  ( Text  of  1812) 
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EERENE     us,  los. 


F.  R.  Havergal,  1871 
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1.  COME    un  -  to     Me,      when  shad  -  ows  dark  -  Ij      gath  -    er,        When  the    sad 
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heart  is   wea  »  ry    and     dis-tressed,      Seek  -  ing  for    com  -  fort  from  your  heavenly 
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Fa    -    ther,       Come     un  -  to     Me,  and    1    will     give      von       rest. 
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{Or  to  Vise  Dimim,  NTS.  625) 

2  Ye  who  have  mourned  vrlien  the  spring  flowers  "were  taken, 

When  the  ripe  fruit  fell  richly  to  the  ground. 
When  the  loved  slept,  in  brighter  homes  to  waken, 
Wiiere  their  pale  brows  with  spirit- wreaths  are  crowned, 

3  Large  are  the  mansions  in  Thy  Father's  dwelling", 

Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  dim ; 

Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling. 
Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly  hymn. 


4  There,  like  as  Eden  blossoming'  in  gladness, 

Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too  rudely  pressed: 
Come  unto  Me  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness, 
Come  unto  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest! 

C,  H,  EsHBg.  3f» 
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(Magdalene) 
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B.  Rogers  (1614—1698) 
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!.  GOD    of    my    life,   to     Thee     I     call;  Af-flict-ed,    at    Thy  feet  1      fall: 
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Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 
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Or  to-  Lcuvan,  No.  HS 


2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint ! 
Where  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  Thv  face  in  vain! 
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4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  Thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  thoogh  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not  j 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

W.  Cowper,  1779 

H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1848 
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Fight  the  fight,  main-tain    the  strife,  Strengthen'd  with  the  hread  of    life.       A- men. 


2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight,,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  flfaaU  every  tear  be  dry  j 


Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need, 
4  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  5 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 

?8  H,  K.  White,  *606 


Marfare 

5Q9     ONWARD     5.5,5.5.6,5.6,5 


.  C.  r:.:vn&3> 


it 

u 


EEE^EEEEEEE3 

35mzzi*  ^__i ,£,_ ~  TJIIII 


1 


1.  BEBAST     the    wave,      Chris    -    tian,         WLt-n        it          is       strong  -    e-t; 
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Watch       fur     cby,        Chris     -    tiun,         When       the    night's*      lone    -     e^t; 
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2  Fight  the  fight,  ChrlstiaB, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee; 
Rim  the  nice,  Christian. 

Heaven  is  before  tliee; 
He  who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never ; 
He  who  hatk  loved  so  well, 

Loveth  for  ever. 


S  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  thy  heart,  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposetli ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever; 
And,  when,  thy  work  is  done 

Praise  Him  for  ever. 
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(Or  to  Greenland,  No,  13) 

2  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus !  Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 


The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day. 
Ye  that  are  men?  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 


Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  np! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 
The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next,  the  victor's  song. 

To  Mm  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 

He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally! 


G,  Duffietd.  i8$l 
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The      Lord    Him-self,    thy      lead    -     er,         Shall      all      thy  foes    sub  -  due. 
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|Or  to  Eerthold,  No.  14    Or  to  Gfaenks,  Nu,  117! 


2  Go  forward,  Ckristiaii  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  secret  foe: 
Far  more  o'er  tliee  are  wateiiing 

Than  human  eyes  can  know 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain : 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray ; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 

That  lure  thy  son!  astray. 

3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldierf 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan1s  host  is  vanqaisiaed 
And  heaTea  is  all  possessed  j 
31 


Til!  Christ  Himself          call  thee 
To  lay  thine  armor  by, 

And  wear  in  endless  glory 
The  crown  of  victory* 

4  0o  forward,  Christian  soldierf 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night ; 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter; 
The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 

When  mom  His  face  revealeth, 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past: 

Oh,  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last! 


L  Tnttlett,  «§& 
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2  That  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave  5 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save ; 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue. 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain,  , 

He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  His  train! 

3  A  noble  band,  the  chosen  few. 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  salnts?  their  hope  they 

knew 
Aad  moekei  the  torch  of  flame ; 
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They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steely 

The  lion's  gory  mane, 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  stroke  to 

feel: 
Who  follows  in  their  train  f 

A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  throne  of  God  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain; 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 

R.  Heber,  iSsj 
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2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  ns? 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us 5 

Fort  through  many  a  foe 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
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Make  us  patient  and  enduring ; 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on7 

Till  our  rest  be  won : 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us7 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 

N.  L.  von  Zinzendorf,  1721    2V.  J.  Borthwkk,  1853 

S.  Gee  (1834-) 
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2  Thou  hast  died  for  me? 

From  all  misery 
And  distress  me  to  deliver, 
And  from  death  to  save  for  ever: 

I  am  by  Thy  blood 

Reconciled  to  God. 


Lord.  TO  run  my  race, 
Fullowiriur  Thee  with  love  most  tender* 

Me  l*v  craft  or  foret- : 


4  When  I  lienee  depart, 
Strengthen  Thou  my  heart  ; 

"Where  Thou  art,  0  Lord,  convey  me  ; 

In  Thy  righteousness  array  me. 
That  at  Thy  right  liaod  ' 
Joyful  1  may  stand. 

J,  A.  FreylinjfhauscB,  tr-3    Mcrttrian  Cell.,  1754    Alt.  *.?<c* 
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2  Gird  Thy  heavenly  armor  OB, 

Wear  it  ever  night  and  day ; 
Near  thee  lurks  the  evil  one ; 
Watch  and  pray. 

3  Hear  the  victors  who  overcame; 

Still  they  watch  each  warrior's  way; 

All  with  one  deep  voice  exclaim, 
Watch  and  pray. 


4  Hear,  above  all  these,  thy  Lord, 

Him  ttioa  lovest  to  obey ; 
Hide  witMn  thy  heart  His  word? 
Watch        pray. 

5  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hang  the  issue  of  the  day; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down ; 
Watch  and  pray. 
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Smite  them,  Christ     Is 
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with      thee,        Sol  -  dier     of        the    cross.       A  -  men. 


2  Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within. 
Striving,  tempting'?  luring, 

Goading-  into  sin! 
Christian,  never  tremble; 

Never  be  downcast ; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 

Thou  shalt  win  at  last. 

3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  theroy 

How  they  speak  thee  fair! 
{'Always  fast  and  vigil! 

Always  watch  and  prayer!  w 


Christian,  answer  boldly  : 
"While  I  breathe  I  pray:" 

Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne." 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete,  700    TV.  J,  M.  Neale,  1862    Alt. 
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J.  Barnby,  iS6S 
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(Or  to  St.  Kevin,  No.  297) 


2  Never  flinched  they  from  the  flame, 

From  the  torture^  never ; 
Vain  the  foeman?s  sharpest  aim, 

Satan's  best  endeavor ; 
For  by  faith  they  saw  the  land 

Decked  In  all  its  glory7 
Wliere  triumphant  now  they  stand 

"With,  the  victor's  story. 

3  Faith  they  had  that  knew  not  shame, 

Love  that  could  not  languish ; 
And  eternal  hope  overcame 
Hk>»eateiry  anguish. 


He  who  trod  the  self-same  road 

Death  and  hell  defeated ; 
Wherefore  these  their  passions  showed 

Calvary  repeated, 

4  Up  and  follow,  Christian  men! 

Press  through  toil  and  sorrow  y 
Spurn  the  night  of  fear,  and  then, 
Oh,  the  glorious  morrow! 

Who  will  venture  on  the  strife! 

Blest  who  first  begin  it! 
Who  will  grasp  the  land  of  life! 

Warriors,  up  and  win  it ! 

fcHS  Joseph  the  Hymaograpiier    ZV.  J.  M.  Neate,  iS6a 
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2  Should  earth  against  my  sou!  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan*s  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world, 

3  Let  eares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 


ST.  BEES 


I 

Ma}"  1  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God?  my  heaven,  my  all: 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  son! 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

I.  Watts*  * 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm 
Thorn  shalt  see  His  clieeriog  form, 
Hear  His  pledge  of  coming  aid : 
"  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid/' 


Cast  thy  burden  at  His  feet ; 
Linger  at  His  mercy-seat : 
He  will  lead  thee  by  the  baad 
Gentlv  to  the  better  land- 
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2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the  He  ieadetli  my  soul  where  the  still  waters 

faint 5  [complaint;  flow,  [when  oppressed. 

The  weak  and  oppressed?Hewi!l  hear  their  Eestores  me  when  wandering-,  redeems 
Thewaymavbewearv,andthoravtheroad,  0  mi.  t  , ,  -,,  ,  ,  , 

But  how  ca^L  we  faltek  Our  help  is  in  God.  2  ^^  ^/f^  and  shad<>^  <>f  death 

1  though  I  stray, 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps     Since  Thou  art  my  guardian,noeril  If  ear  j 

He  leads;  [feeds!  Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  Thy  staff  be  my 

His  flock  in  the  desert?  how  kindly  He  stay:  *  [near. 

The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears,  No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter 
And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  Orxi  •*  j.  a  .«*•  •  *  ,  ,  •,  . 

the  snares  affliction  my  table  is 

spread  $ 

4  Though  clouds  may  surroond  us,  our  God     With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  run- 

is  our  light  -?  [our  might  j  neth  o'er ;  *      [head ; 

Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is  "With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  anointest  my 
So  fain t,yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come  j  OJby  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  providence 
The  Lord  is  our  leader,  and  heaven  is  our  morel 

home ! 

j.  N.  Darby,  2858   4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful 

God?  [bovej 

5SS-  Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  Thee  a- 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  ?-  no  want  shall  I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
I  know;  Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy 

Heed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  I  rest ;  kingdom  of  love. 
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Saviour  for  ref-uge  LUTO  fle;l?  Wio  na  -  to  the  Saviour  for  ref-nge  bave  fled 


2  4"Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oil,  lie  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  &till  give  thee  aid: 

1 11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand* 

3  4t  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow : 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  t«>  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  1  only  design 

Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  u  E%~en  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 

Like  lambs  they  shall  still  In  My  bosom  be  borne. 

6  4i  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  bis  foes; 

That  soul,  though  ail  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake ! " 
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G.  Xeumark,  1657    Har.  J.  S.  Bach  (1685 — 1750) 
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2  Only  thy  restless  heart  keep  still, 

And  wait  In  cheerful  hope,  content 
To  take  whatefer  His  gracious  will, 
His  all-discerning  lore  hath  sent ; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  as  for  His  own. 

S  He  knows  when  joyful  hours  are  best, 

He  sends  them  as  He  sees  it  meet, 
"When  then  hast  borne  the  fiery  test, 
And  now  art  freed  from  all  deceit, 
He  comes  to  thee  all  unaware. 
And  makes  thee  own  His  loving  eare. 

4  Sin^,  pray,  and  swerve  not  from  His  waysj 
But  do  thine  own  part  faithfully. 

Trost  His  rich  promises  of  grace, 

So  shall  they  be  fulfilled  in  thee. 
God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 
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2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  am!  their  might ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  captain  in  the  well-fought          ; 

Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  light  of  light.    Alleluia! 

3  Oil,  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold. 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  o!JT 

And  win,  with  them,  the  victors'  erown  of  ^old*    Alleluia ! 

4  Oh,  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine ! 

"We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 

Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine.    Alleluia! 

5  And  when  the  strife  i>  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  stroag.    Alleluia  * 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest ; 

Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest,    Alleluia! 

7  Bat  lo!  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day ; 
The  saints  triumphant         in  bright  array ; 
Tlie  King  of  glory  passes  OH  His  way.    Alleluia! 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coastt 

Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father*  Son,  au«l  Holy  Ghost,    Alleluia ! 


W.  W.  How,  lid* 
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Darmstudter  Gesangbnch,  1698 
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"Who      are     all     this     glo  -  rionsband? 
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2  Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness, 

These  In  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 

Robes  whose  lustre  neVr  shall  fade, 
Xe'er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand  ! 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band  ? 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
"Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng: 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 


(SAVOY  CHAPEL)      ys,  6s.   81 


6l6 

1  FROM  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare, 

For  ail  Thy  saints  at  rest, 
To  Thee,  0  blessed  Jesus,  ' 

All  praises  be  addressed. 
Thou,  Lord,  didst  win  the  battle 

That  they  might  conquerors  be; 
Their  crowns  of  living  glory 

Are  lit  with  rays  from  Thee. 

2  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 

And  all  the  sacred  throng, 
Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment, 
Who  rake  the  ceaseless  song; 
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;  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 
Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried,, 

Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified: 

Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 

God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and  wait- 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will,       [ed, 

Soul  and  body  consecrated, 
Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  still. 

Now  in  God's  most  holy  place, 

Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 

H.  T.  Schcalc,  1719    Tr,  F.  E.  Cos,  1841 


For  these,  passed  on  before  us, 

Saviour,  we  Thee  adore, 
And,  walking  in  their  footsteps, 

Would  serve  Thee  more  and  more. 
3  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father, 

And  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
,   And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Eternal  Three  in  One ; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number 

Fall  down  before  the  throne, 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory 

Ascribe  to  God  alone, 

Eaii  Nelson,  2&^r 
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1.  For.      sill     Thv     saints.  O     Li.r  I.       W>   .^.r^ve    in    TUt     to 
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2  For  all  Thy  <aints  0  Lonl,  Learned  tr«"nn  Tiiy  Holy  ^pirk'tf  breatli 

xieet*{)t  our  thankful  cry,  To  safer  and  to  du. 

Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward,  4  F<ir  tjtjs  j|iy  name  we  |jles^ 

And  >trore  in  Thee  to  die.  Allj  huiiii^ly  {.ray  thut  we 

3  They  all  in  life  and  death,  May  fol  low  them  in  lio!iiie>s, 

With  Thee,  their  Lord,  in  view.  And  live  and  die  in  Thee. 


SAVOY  CHAPEL     7^-   Si 


f.  B.  Calkin  i%  1827—  * 


1.  FBOM  all  Tliy  saints  iu  war -fare,  For  all  Thy  saints  at  rest.     To  Tlit-e,  O  bles's-ed 
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be    address"*!.  Thou  Lord.iildst  win  the  bat  -  tie  That  they  aright 

mMm  M          '*+jf*  M  '  i  *  '  •*"•        *^-I.— .        — — 


:t=- 


conq  -srors  be ;  Their  crowns  of  Hi*  -ing    glo  -  ry     Are  lit  with  rays  from  Thee.     A -men. 
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Sing -ing  songs    of     ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tioa.  March-ing     to     the    prom-iseid  land. 
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Clear   be  -  fore     us  through  the  dark -ness  Gleams  and  burns  the   gnid-ing  liUt 
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2  One,  the  light  of  0od7s  own  presence, 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread; 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One,  tlie  faith  which  never  tires, 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

3  One,  the  strain  which  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 
One.  the  inarch  in  Sod  begun : 
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One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Eeigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers, 

Onward,  with  the  cross  our  aid; 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade. 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb ; 
Then,  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 

TV.  S.  Baring-Gerald,  1867,  ityg 
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Thanks  to    Thee    lor     tv  -  trv 


Flow  -  iag  from   the  fount   of     love; 
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Thanks  for  pres-eat  gcM3il  nn-ceas  -  ing,  And  for  topes  of    bli&ss  a  -  bove.        A  -  men* 
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2  Hear  us,  as  thus  bending  lowly, 

Xear  Thy  bright  and  burning  throne, 
"We  invoke  Thee.  God  most  holy. 

Through  Thy  well-beloved  Son; 
Send  the  baptism  of  Thy  Spirit, 

Stied  the  Pentecostal  fire ; 
Let  us  aE  Thy  grace  inherit, 

Waken,  crown  each  good  desire* 

32 


3  Bind  Thy  people.  Lord,  in  union, 

With  the  seven  fold  cord  of  love : 
Breathe  a  spirit  of 

With,  the  glorious  hosts  above ; 
Let  Tiiy  work  be          progressing ; 

Bow  each  heart  1  and  bend  each,  knee, 
Till  the  world,  Thy  truth  possessing, 

Celebrates  its  jubilee, 
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2  These  through,  fiery  trials  trod  j 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Xow  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Se&rd  with.  Ms  eternal  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 
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3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears, 

J.*  Montgomery,  1819 
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in  bright  ar-  ray,     This  In  -  nn-mer  -  a-ble  throng,  Bound  the  al  -  tar3 


1,  WHAT  are  these 
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1.  LET  saints  on  earth  in    eon  -  cert  sing  With  those  to    gio-rj    gone;     For    all    tbe 
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dwell  in    Him,  One  Church  a -boTc.fce-neath,  Though  novdi- rid- ed    by    the  steam. 


The  Ear-row  stream  of  deatk    J  -  men. 


Jt_C. 


43' 


2  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  we  bow ; 

Part  of 'the  cost  have  crossed  tie 

And  pan  are  crossing  now. 
Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide  j 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide, 

And  land  us         in  heaven. 

}  C.  Westef,  i?59    ^ 
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Our  names,  oar  hearts,  we  would  resign;      Our  souls  are  in    Thy  hands.     A  -  men. 
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2  To  Thee  we  stlH  would  cleave 

"Witli  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Ckrist  to  leave, 
They  never  shall  prevail. 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  Thee,  our  head ; 
Shall  form  in  us  Thine  image  bright, 
That  we  Thy  paths  may  tread. 
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Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay  j 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  Thy  side? 

Through  ail  the  gloomy  way. 
Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fearf 
If  He  in  heaven  has  fixed  His  throne, 

He'll  fix  His  members  there. 

P.  Doddridge,  1755 

L.  Mason,  1832 
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Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  jprayers ; 
Our  fearsy  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one?    5 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
We  share  our  mutual  woes ;  • 

Our  mutual  burdens  bearj 
And  often  for  each  other  flows  6 

The  sympathizing  tear. 
When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  5 
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But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart,  , 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 
This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
Prom  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity. 

J.  Fawcett,  XJ72 
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See,    the  sluidt^  of     rt^-nin^  -XitL-^r,    An^l  tl^  iJ^Lt  is  d: 


2  Deeper,  tle^ptT  jir^vr  ike  shad</w^ 

Paler  nuw  th«?  glowing1  we>t, 

Swift  the  nic:ht  of  <lf ath  advttoees ; 
Shall  it  be  tk*  night  of  rest ! 

3  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behiad  me, 

Calmiuar  all  these  wiiil  alarms ; 

Let  tti*%  nuderneath  HIV 


4  Feeble,  trembling,  £ain:inir.  uyiug. 

L^ri!*  1  «i^t  my>eli  on  Tht-e: 
Tarn*  with  ine  iiiroutrli  the  darkness; 
Waile  I  deep,  still  watch  by  me, 

5  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour! 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
Till  the  morning:  then  awake  me*~ 
Morninsr  ot%  eternal  • 
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2  Once  they  were  monmiBg  here  below,, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears  j 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now? 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears* 

3  I  ask  them  their  victory  came ! 

They,  with  united  breath, 

Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 
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His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
Anil  following  their  incarnate  Godf 

Possess  the  promised  re»t. 
5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  oar  praise* 

For  His  own  pattern  given , 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

»m  I.  Watts,  TO 


jSwning  of  Xife 
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W.  H,  Monk,  1861 
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1,  AT      eve-nlug  time  let  there  be  light; 
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To  crown  my  joys,  to     end  my  woes.     At     eye-ning  time  let  there  be  light,    J.-mcn. 
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2  At  even  Ing  time  let  there  be  light ; 

Stormy  and.  dark  hath  been  my  day ; 

Yet  rose  the  morn  benignly  bright,  [way ; 
Dews,  birds,  and  flowers  cheered  all  the 
Oh  for  one  sweet,  one  parting-  ray ! 

At  evening-  time  let  there  be  light. 
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3  At  evening  time  there  shall  be  light ; 
For  God  hath  said,—"  So  let  it  be ! " 

Fear,  doubt,  and  anguish,  take  their  flight, 
His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me  5 
Mine  eyes  shall  His  salvation  see,* 

JT  is  evening  time,  and  there  is  light 

J.  Montgomery,  i8=3 

H.  Hiles,  1860 
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1.  SAV-IOITE,  when  night  in -volves  the  skies,  My  soul,  a  -  dor  -  ing,  turns  to   Thee; 
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2  On  Thee  my  -vakbp:  nurture  «toeii«  TLet%  tiir^^!  in  doryV  eii-lltv-  V.az^ 

When  crimson  •iv-am-  the  «i>t  :uk»r.i,  Tli*.-*.*.  L>  *rl  of  1«  «rds  and  King  of  kiux-. 

Thee,  victor  of  the  irrav**  an»l  b/L,  4  O'er  e,'irt\i  v;h.*?n  sLti*!*^  of  tVniiiir  >t^aL 

TIii-t%  source  of  life's  f-t*  runl  ninrn.  7^  .k-f;rh  «*;rjl  Tke^  niy  :L**ugrbt&  1  give  ; 

3  TTlieii  noon  her  throne  in  IbLt  urr^y?.,  1^  ilratL,  T,vlm^  p^w'r  I  ??«»<>n  nsu^t  tVvI, 

T«»  Thee  my  soul  triurnpbant  ^riag>:  To  Tl:et%  with  WkMiu  1  trust  tu  live. 

7,  G  wui<r  -    :      - 


628 


PAX  DH 


rrrzrjc. 


done,  the  hours    of       lit     -     bor      past;  Tit  night's  dark     »iiad- own 


deep- en    all     a- round;  Tbe     day   is     o  -  ver;  resi  has   come  afc    last 
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2  And  so  our  life  to  even-tide  draws  nigh. 

Oar  days  of  change  their  course  have  almost  ran; 
And  s*oon  the  storms  of  winter  will  be  past. 

And  then  eomey  summer,  and  the  misettiiig  sun. 

3  And  in  that  holier  world  of  Joy  and  peaee, 

Our  sun  shall  rise  upon  a          so  blest, 
That  none  In  this  poor  world  have  words  to  tell 
How  sreat  the  jov  o!  that  pure  heavenly  rest. 


Evening  of  life 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1876 
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2  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  roek  foundation 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace : 
Xor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus :  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  seej 
The  blessings  of  onr  pilgrimage  are  failing ; 
We  would  not  mourn  themy  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus ;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Bound  the  dear  objeets  it  has  loved  so  long, 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus:  sense  is  all  too  binding, 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away  j 
We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay* 

6  We  would  see  Jesus :  this  is  all  we  're  needing ; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading ; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night. 


Anna  B.  Warner*  1858, 
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1.  I         LOVE    TUy  kin-.--.Iytj. 
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Tliechnrchoarbl^st  Ee  • 


With  Hi*  o'vii  j  r^-c 


2  Fvf  her  my  Teurs  shall  fall ; 

For  tier  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  eiid. 

3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  s?"!vnm  vows, 
Her  hy mris  of  love  and  praise. 
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4  Jesus?,  TL»u  friend  «iivir>% 

Our  Saviour  au»l  *>tir  K:ii*jr, 
Thy  baud  from  every  snare  itiiil  foe 

Shall  great  deliverance  bring". 
«j  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

Trt  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  fartli  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

T,  Lwjftt,  i1*.^ 

J.  C  Woudnion,  1844 
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1.  OEEAT      is      the    Lord     our       God,         And       let     H!K  praise     be  .    great; 
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He  makes  His  church-es   His    a  -  bo<3et 


His  most  de  -  light  - : 
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seat      A  -  7»«u 


2  Tiie&e  temples  of  His  grace, 

How  beautiful  they  stand, 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress ; 
How  bright  has  His  salvation  shone 
Throiigli  ail  her  palaces* 
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4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  we!!  €w  God  secures  the  fold, 
Where  His  own  sheep  have  "been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 

Well  to  His  house  repair? 

Well  think  upon  His  wondrous 

And  seek  deliverance  there, 

L  Wats,  1799 
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F.  J.  Haydn,  1797 
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He  whose  word  can  -  not     be     brok-en,     Eorm'd  thee  for     His 
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With   sal-Ta-tioa's  walls  snr-round-ed,  Thou    may *st  smile  at      all    thy  foes.    ^L-men. 


1      1 

(Or  to  Moultrie,  No,  12} 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living*  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  tliy  sons  and  daughter 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove, 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t' assuage 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

!Never  fails  from  age  to  age, 

3  Bound  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  eoTering, 
Stowing  that  the  Lord  is  near  j 
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Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 
Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 

Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 
Which.  He  gives  them  ivlien  they  pray. 

4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

"Washed  in  the  Eedeemer's  blood! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
*T  is  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings : 
And  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 
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2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o*er  all  the  eartb, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth ; 
One  holy  name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food. 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

"With  every  grace  endued. 

3  Thougli  with  a  scornful  wonder, 

Men  see  her  sore  oppressed, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distressed ; 
Yet 'saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up.  %*How  long!" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song* 


4  'Mid  toll  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peac€t  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  bletf, 
And  the  great  church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  church  at  rest, 

5  Yet  slie  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 
With  those  whose  rest  u  won ; 

0  liappy  ones  and  holy ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace,  that  we, 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

s.  j.        *m 
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J.  Barnby,  1868 
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2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows  curling; 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling, 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  eanst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth, 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth, 
Lord,  ofer  Thy  church  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth, 

Grant  us  Thy  peace.  Lord. 

4  Peace  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging, 
Peace  in  Thy  church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging, 

Send  us,  0  Saviour. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven, 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven, 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven, 

508         M.  A.  TOR  Lowexttteni,  x«44    Tr.  P.  Ptxsey,  1840 
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2  Our  sacrifice  is  one; 

One  priest  "before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone; 
Thou  who  didst  raise  Him  from  the  deadf 
Unite  Thy  people  ia  their  Head. 

3  Oh,  may  that  holy  prayer. 

His  tenderest  and  His  last, 

His  constant,  latest  care 


Ere  to  His  throne  He 
No  longer  unfulfilled  remain, 
The  world's  offence.  His  people's         ! 

4  Head  of  Thy  church  beneath, 

The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe, 
Her  broken  frame  reaew: 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be 
When  Christians  love         live  as  one. 
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Turn) 


L.  Mason,  1830 
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And,  axm'cl  with  era  -  el     hate,      On  earth  is     not     his     e     -      qual.      A  -  men. 
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2  Did  we  In  our  own  strength  confide, 

Our  striving  would  be  losing-; 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side, 

The  man  of  God?s  own  choosing. 
Dost  ask  "who  that  may  be  ! 
Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He  j 
Lord  Sabaoth  is  His  name, 
From  age  to  age  the  same. 

And  He  must  win  the  battle. 

3  And  though  this  world,  with  demons 

filled, 

Should  threaten  to  undo  us, 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 


The  Prince  of  darkness  grim, 
We  tremble  not  for  him ; 
His  rage  we  can  endure. 
For  lo !  his  doom  is  sure : 
One  little  word  shall  fell  Mm. 

4  That  word  above  all  earthly  powers, 

No  thanks  to  them,  abideth ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  Him  who  with  us  sideth. 

Let  goods  and  Mndred  go, 

This  mortal  life  also  j 

The  body  they  may  kill ; 

God's  truth  abideth  still, 
His  Kingdom  is  for  ever. 

«,  Martin  Luther  i«p7    TV.  F. 
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2  We  mark  li^r  Lr«'w>i!y  K'tt^ 

A  L<1  her  foundations  .-trong: 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song". 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thv  lioiv  church,  0  *jrod! 


And  u- 


A  nioaiitain  that  *hull  rill  tin-  earth, 
A  iioiLSfc  not  made  by  hauds. 
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Wher-e'er    the  foot  of    man  kitli  tro*l,   De-se*n<lcn  our  a  -  pos-Ute  race,     4-K«i. 


2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  lore,    4 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  ahove, 

"Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ;          5 

Confusion,  order,  in  Thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might. 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath* 


Convert  the  nations!  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  trws  record; 
The  of  Jesus  irlorify, 

Till  every  people  call  Him  Lord. 
God  from  eternity  Imth  willed 

Ail  fle^k  shall  His  salvation  see : 
So  lie  the  Father's  love  fulfilled,     [Thee. 

The  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  tliro1 

1,  MoBtKWB«qr»  sArs 
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J.  H.  Hopkins  (1820 — 1891) 
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1.  GOME,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  our   souls    in -spire,   And  light -en  with    ce  -  ies  -  tial  fire. 
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2  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

3  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

.4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  111  can  come, 

7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 

8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  out*  endless  song : 
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Tr,  J.  Cosin,  1627 
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life,  an ci  fire  of  lore,  Is  com  -  fort,  life,  and  fire  of  l-rsre. 
giildv.no  ill  ma  come,  Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  com**. 
Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Spit  -  it,  Fa  -  tbtrr.'Soa,  and  Ho-  !y  Spir-it,  A  -mm. 


640     (TENBURY)     S.  M. 

1  YE  servants  r>f  the  Lord, 

Each  in  hi.*  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word 

And  watvhful  at  His  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 

And  trim  the  golden  flame : 
Gird  up  your  loin?,  as  ia  His  sight, 

For  awful  is  His  name. 
S3 


3  "Watch  !  "f  Is  your  Lord's  command  : 

And.  while  we  speak.  He's  near; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
Am!  ready  all  appear* 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he, 

In  ^uch  a  posture  found! 

He  shall  Iris  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 
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HOLLEY     L.  M. 


G.  Hews,  1835 
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1.  JjOBD,  speak  to     me,  that    I       may  speak    In     llv-ing    ech  -  oes     of     Thy  ton e- 
!  i         !          i         i          i         l  s        ,      i          t         i  s 


As  Thuii  hast  sought,  so  let    me 

;    i    i     ,     i    H  -' 


seek,  Thy  err-ing  children  lost  and    lone. 
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2  Oh,  strengthen  me,  that  while  1  stand 

Firm  on  the  rock,  and  strong*  in  Thee? 
I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

3  Oh,  teach  me?  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart  ; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

4  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 


QUEBEC  (Hesperiis)      L.  M. 


i      i 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 

To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 
Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  overflow 
In  kindling1  thought  and  glowing  word, 

Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 
Oh,  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where ; 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 

F.  R.  Haveigal,  1872 

H.  Baker,  1866 
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ser-vant  tread  it  still  ?    A-  men. 


2  Go,  labor  OB  ;  enough,  while  here, 

If  He  shaE  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
The  wiling  heart  to  mark  and  cheer : 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain* 


3  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day, 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on. 
Speed,  speed  thy  work!  cast  sloth  away! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 


4  Toll  on,  faint  r.of,  &•»•?*  wj-^I:,  iir.'i  pray; 

Be  u  :«*'e  tT!>  errlriir  ^>-;l  N>  win; 
Go  fortL  iiito  th».-  WMrirfs  i^Lruivi.y, 
€V>:iipt-L  tiin*  vr:i:i' i»'-rer  to  ^me  in. 

5  Toil  <>n.  an*:  In  thy  t^il  r*-j*.i^e: 

For  toll  i*'*ni^  re.-?,  fur  t-sile  Lome; 
Soon  snalt  :!:•.»:;  hi-nr  the  liri'jf-rrrO'-riiV  v^k-e, 
The  aiidnight  peaL  **  Behold,  1  eooae!" 

H.  JJcr.jwr.  a?C 
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2  As  laborers  la  Thy  vineyard 

Still  faithful  may  they  be, 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Tliee ; 
To  ask  no  oilier  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  them  homeT 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

"Which  makes  Thv  kingdom  come. 


3  Be  with  them.  God  the  Father? 
Be  with  them,  God  the  Son ; 

Ant!  God  the  Holy  Spirit,— 
Host  blessed  Three  In  One! 

Within  Thy  sacred  temple 
Be  viih  them  where  they  stand, 

To  guide  and  teach  Thy  people 
Throughout  our  native  land. 

515  J.  S,  B.  *M* 
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2  On  Thee  we  humbly  wait, 

Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view: 
The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great, 
The  laborers  are  few, 

3  Convert  and  send  forth  more 

Into  Thy  Church  abroad, 
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And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  of  power, 

As  workers  with  their  God. 
Oh,  let  them  spread  Thy  name, 

Their  mission  fully  prove : 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim. 

Thine  all-redeeming  love. 

C.  Wesley,  1742 
The  Geneva  Psalter,  1543  (L.  Bourgeois) 
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2  How  charming  is  their  voice ; 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are ! 
u  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessM  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light; 
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Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
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iliiim  bnt    onee;     Hake   each   a       no-  b;*.T,stronv:er  ih^n     t'nv 


2  Anoint  them  prophet  * !    Make  their  ears  attest 
To  Thy  diviae*!  speech  ;  their  hearts  awake 

To  need;  their  lips  make  t-1* Client 

To  atsiffe  the  riglit,  and  every  evil 


3  Anoint  f beiii  priests !    Strong  interceswrb  they 

For  pardon,         for  charity  and  peace ! 
Aii,  if  with  them  the  world  might  pass,  a^ra\% 
Into  the  dear  Girkf  s  life  of  sacrifice  S 

4  Anoint  them  kings !  aye  kingly  kings,  0  Lord ! 

Anoint  them  with  the  spirit  of  Thy  8on ! 
Theirs,  not  a  jewelled  crown,  a  blood-stained  sword ; 
Theirs,  by  sweet  love,  for  Christ  a  kingdom  won ! 

5  Make  them  apostles !    Heralds  of  Thy  cross ; 

Forth  may  they  go  to  tell  all  realms  Thy  grace ; 
Inspired  of  Tliee,  may  they  fount  al  "but  loss* 
And  stand  at  last  with  Joy  before  Thy  face. 

6  0  mighty  age  of  prophet -kings,  return! 

0  truth,  0  faith,  enrich  our  urgent  time ! 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  again  with  us  sojourn ; 
A  weary  world  awaits  Thy  reign  sublime ! 


D,  Ws  rtsun,  28% 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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it     Thine,  Thy  bless  -  ing  give, 

it    through  this  earth  -  ly  strife, 
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and   hope,   and       joy  -  fui  love, 
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child     of     God,     a      home  for    Thee,  0 

Sun      of       all      be  -  low,  a  -  bove,  0 
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Son     of      God. 

Ho  -  ly     Ghost. 

Tri  -  nne    God.        A  -  men,. 
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A.  Knapp,  1841    Jr.  C.  Wlakwatias,  1858 
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iZ^T^^^g^^^^^|gp 
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Ther^,  vr»-  know.  Thy  w»r«i  Kelievix:^.  4  TIIHU  within  Thy  fold  t^en^i!. 

Only  there,  secure  from  h:u*ai.  Let  t3b:iii  iiiid  a  r«'-sthi.Lr-pIa*v. 

3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  raving,  Feet!  in  pastures  *-vt-r  v^n;ul. 

Lrt  them  be  the  lion^  prey;  Brink  the  rivers  of  TLy  trra<*e. 

§49     SABBATA  C.  3!,  H.  F.  H«my,  1865 

1.  BY    c>?ol    SI  -  lj  -  am*s    sLa-^ly      rill,      How    fair     the-;      lil  -  y       grows; 

"    '^^^^E^S=~       '         ^' 


How  sweet  the  breath.bc-neath  the  hill.      Of    Shar-onfs  ikw-y      rose! 


2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod. 

Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet. 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siioanf  s  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay: 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 


Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's 

And  stormy  passion's  rat^e. 

5  0  Thou,  whose  Infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose    years    with    changeless    virtue 
"Were  all  alike  divine:  [frowned, 

6  Dependent  OB  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
la  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own.  ( 
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W.  A.  F.  Schulthes,  1868 
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Sav-iour,  gen-  tie    step-herd,    Chil-dren    all     are     clear  to    Thee- 
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Gath-erecl  with  Thine  arms,  and  car-ried        In      Thy  bo  -  som,  may  they    be; 


Sweet-ly,  fond-  ly,  safe-  lytend-ed.      Prom  all  want   and  dan-ger  free.      4- 


men. 


Org. 


2  Let  Thy  holy  word  Instruct  them  ; 

Pill  their  minds  with  heavenly  Ilcrfat; 
Let  Thy  lore  and  grace  constrain  them, 

To  approve  whatever  is  right ; 
Let  them  feel  Thy  yoke  is  easy, 
Let  them  prove  Thy  burden  light. 


EVAN     C.  M. 


3  Taught  to  lisp  Thy  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
With,  both  lips  and  hearts,  unfeigned, 

Glad  thank-offerings  may  they  bring ; 
Then  with  ail  Thy  saints  in  glory, 
Join  to  praise  their  Lord  and  King. 

Jane  E,  Leeson,  i£57 

W.  H.  Havergal,  1846 
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2  "Permit  them  to  fippnw;L"  H*j  criv?.  »i  We  I-;r:r/jr  ^<:r..  L->:M.  In  t  ha  nkfY.  hands 
"Nor  ,-cun:  their  kim;^  Rfiiii*-;  Ai^i  vivid  rh* ::.  :::<  ^  T:.»-: 

For  't  was  t^  bl*.-s  >u*-h  >^d^  ii^  tLt^e.          J..u!;l  ?h,r  u^.  n-ii>^v^  n:-  ?•:::;*.-. 
7   The  Lord  of  aiifj:vL- etn^e."  TuiL*.-  iot  *'i;r  »-ii'-^n:i'.r  ;;  »•. 
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Through  tie  -  vious    -Wiiys;      Christ    our   tn  -  um  -  pliant    King, 
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name  to       sing,     An J.    here  our  chil-  dren    ii-ring       To    sLuut  Tiiy  praise.    ^4  -  j 


2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife ; 
r±hou  didtft  Thyself  abase, 

That  from  sin?s  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mlglitest  save  oar  raee, 
And  give  us  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High  Priest ; 

Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 
Of  heavenly  love ; 

IE  all  oar  mortal  pain 

None  call  on  Tiiee  In  vain ; 
Help  Thou  didst  not  disdain. 
Help  from  above. 


|0rto  ft,  Aniircse,  No.  a.  No.  443; 


4  Ever  ^e  Thou  our  #uiile. 
Oar  shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Our  staff  and  song; 
Je.-u.s,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word, 
Lead  us  where  Thou  lia^t 

Make  our  laltk  strong, 

5  So  now,  and  till  \ve  die. 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, 

An«l  joy  fa!  slug1; 
Let  all  tlie  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song" 

To  Christ  our 


*4attfcl  hymn  from  tfce  thuvJ  ln 
k&jwa,  hymn  i>f  the  PraiaiKie 
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ADDISON     L.  M.   81. 


J.  Farmer,  ( 1836—) 


1.  ABM  these  Thy  soldierg,  mighty  Lord,  With  shield  of  faith  and  Spirit's  sword;  Forth  to  the 
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bat  -tie   may  they  go     And    bold-ly  fight  a  -gainst  the  foe,  With  ban-  ner  of      the 
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cross  unfurled,  And  by    it     o  -  vercome  the  world;  And  so    at  last   re-ceive  from  Thee 

'      '      '      :       '      •      '      !      •      M     ^-    ,      .      I      I       ,      , 


Ending  for  Sd  stanza. 
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The  palm  and  crown  of      TIC  -to  -  rv.     Praiae  Father,  Son,  and  Ho-ly  Ghost,  ^-men. 


(Or  to  Peterborough  (Goss),  No.  £24) 


2  Come,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come,  3  0  Trinity  in  Unity 

And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy  home;        One  only  God,  and  Persons  Three ; 
May  each  a  living  temple  be  " 

Hallowed  forever,  Lord,  to  Theej 
EBrieli  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  Divine; 


In  whom,  thro'  whom,  by  whom  we  live, 
To  Thee  we  praise  and  glory  give  ; 

0  grant  us  so  to  use  Thy  grace, 
That  we  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 


With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge  bless         And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Strength,  counsel,  f ear,  and  godliness,  ~    "     ""  " " 
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, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

C  Wordsworth,  i8& 
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Baptism 


CRUC3S     S.  M. 


imb  .  iczziijfc^iL-r^ — i_Jf"_:j  ,~ 
1.  STANP,  su!  -  fli<-r    1  f        *V 

_^__^-___.  _  .  _. 

-  ^_.  — — _  **  ~*    * 


^-  \  -I '  L  * 


:.^r...       An! 


3LL-J 


2  ArLst.%  :iL*i  JH- I.uptk^L 

And  w:t.-:i  thy  >lii>  away: 
Thy  len^ir  with  Uo«l  litf  .<«>Ivini;iz 

TLy  i'tiith  ar«  tidied  tu-ilay. 

3  X^>  more  frliiii**  own,  bat  Chris' t's; 

With  .'ill  the  saints  of  olti 
Apo>iies,  seers,  evung*'15sts, 
An»l  uiartvr-thronirs  enrolled: 


Fmiir  5>-Ii"s  <-::^?.,\*r">  *1  ]tn*,vt'!>: 
Thif1  warfare  !u;iy  }j»/  -:;:,rit  ;inl  loniz, 
The  victory  mtist  b»r  tars. 

5  C^  «»ritrht  the  e«»nqu»-ror^  er«»'.v7i. 

The  ^ji!,c?  of  tnaniph  awetrt. 
When  faith  oasi.s  every  trophy  down 
At  *  »ur  grear  captain V  feet ! 

'  E.  H.  E.:ker,*«ith.  i  -, 


VICTORY      L.  M.    bl.  <^.,v..ir-:^0 


H.  LrJ:t 


1.  AI:M  tke-^  TLy  ^'I-ui-r-,  in;_;Lt-y     Lor-IT  WitL  ^liitld  ».»f    fuitli    uii'i  Spir-lt's  sw«>r*1; 

r*.:z_.*:^^ 


„*»___  *» «_*  _.._  r  .*_ 


Forth  to     the      bat  -  tit      muy  tliey    go        Au^  !>,4tl-!y    ilglit     a  -  gainst  tLe    i\»ir,' 

f  '  *  ;  I  '  *"      ;  ,  ' 


Z3fc=±r*rz=r*: 


**       i 

With  ban -ner    of        the  cross  na  -  fiirletl,  Aa4  by      it        o    -   Ter-cojue  the 
K     J.      *.       - 


^ 


s  ;  '  •""  *"''i«  i 

And  so     at    last  re-ceive  from  Thee  The  paimaiu'lero'wnof  Tic  -  to  -  ry» 


,Jf -.& * — ^_^«uJ!U.  f"-*  — j-.*r_i 


(Hymn  No.  243^  **  O  Light,  wh^se  l/tivons  illumine  all/"  appro], 'Tute  t'^  be  sung  as  the  Baptisra  of  tho»«f  above  the  age 
of  infancy.  | 
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£be  %orb'0  Supper 

^55     ROCKINGHAM     L.  M.                                                             E.  Miller,  1790 

=fe—  1^ 

j=p  1-^—  ^ 

i    ,  ;  ,,j  —  4-^-4  —  '- 

-H=S  —  ^~~rz| 

fr2^  f~te 

Ep=5=rj=fe^-^ 

-  j-J,  _^  -^  ,  gp  

fei*^ 

1.  llx    God 

and    'is    Thv    ta  -  ble  spread,  And  does  Thy  cup  with 

love  o'er  -flo^*? 

!      ^ 

M     ;  .,-   ;    ; 

—  IP  —  p..^.  !_££  |p  — 

-J-pLpg-1  pfe^- 

-^-=3           "    I 

[    3*4  i     Fiji 

L.     *.     ..    -.|                 ,                ^.            ® 

i           i      r    i 

-4  L  —  i  |,,-^,,i  1  

S^-E^ 

L                   *               | 

Thitlier    be    all  Thy  cMl-dren  led,  And  let  them 'Si  Tk 

r 


1  * r  j    L  • 

y  sveet-ness  know,  j4.  -  men. 


2  Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood: 
Tiirice  liappy  lie  wlio  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food, 

3  0  let  Thy  table  honored  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests: 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  holy  pledges  tastes. 
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ST.  FLAVIAN     C.  M. 


4  Drawn  by  Thy  quickening  grace,  0  Lord? 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come ; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Xor  let  Thy  spreading  G-ospel  rest,  [run  j 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest, 
"Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

P.  Doddridge,  1755 

Daye's  Psalter,  1562 


H 

™" 

fc  —  |  — 

—  :  ;  —  4-1 

1    "\    ..+= 

.  —  1  1  ,  — 

— 

^^_ 

e^ 

1.  0 

GOD, 

i 
"  *1.111" 

un  -  seen,  yet 

'    '    , 

-^—t  —  *— 

ev  -  er     near, 
•  -  *"  J— 

1 

Thy 

r~*  ] 

i   i    i   r 

pres-ence  may  ve 

J  *  i-  L 

fee 

'i; 

-M 

And 

W 

^ 

'          --1m,-    - 

~"  f~ 

—  m.  —  ,  —  j  j  —  . 

"T*  f1  i  

-1— 

|p         j-          ,-•       r       j 

-!_ 

^ 


1C    I     i     r    I     , 

thus,    m  -  spir'd  with    ho  - 


fear,      Be  -  fore  Tliine  al   -  tar   kneel.      A  -  men. 


(Or  to  Bedford,  No.  541} 

2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know  Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord? 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love ;  Our  drink.  His  precious  blood. 

The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow,  4  Thus  would  we  all  Thy  words  obey, 

The  manna  from  above.  For  we?  0  Qod?  are  TMne. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word.  And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 

To  feast  oa  heav'nly  food :  Eenewed  with  strength  divine, 

524  E.  Osier,  1836 


Cbc  Hordes 

^57     DUKE  STREET     L.  M. 


1.  OH,  hap-py  day    tLit    rlx^i    rr.y     elicit    On  The-  ,  r:*v  SLAT  -io::r 


Well  may  tLi^l<"wInur  Ltarfr  r?  -  joi^e,   Aii-1  tU!  it-    ruj.-rartSi.IL     ;i- broad,  -l-wi. 


2  Oh,  L:ir»]*v  hond,  dial  snals  my  vows  4  Now  r^t,  my  !<jiiLr-<I:v:tl*-?!  ;,»•;.:•*. 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love!  Fixe«l  on  thin  luli^fnl  t*^Ltr»-»  iv?t; 

Let  chet-rr'u!  antiiem>  till  HL?  house.  Oh,  who  with  t-anh  wo:;M  trrinl^-  to  jiart, 

Whilt;  to  that  sacre«I  shrine  1  move.  When  called  with,  an^ls  to  bt*  blest  ? 

3  TB  done;  the  ,«reai  transaction's  done;  5  High  heaven*  that  heard  the  .solemn  v»>w. 

1  am  my  Lord's,  and  Hr  is  mine:  That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  bear; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on,  Till  in  life's  latest  hour,  I  bow. 

Charmed  to  confess  tlit  voice  divine.  And  bles&  in  d»-ath  a  hr>nd  sc*  dear. 


0         i     ;  f       -       iir1       if! 

the  be»t  bliss  that  earth  im-partd,     We    turn  im-till'd  to     Tliee  a  -  gain.       A  -  men. 


2  Tby  truth  unchanged  bath  ever  stood ; 

Thou  surest  tlio.se  that  on  Ttiee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Tbou  art  good, 

To  tbem  that  find  Thee,  ail  in  ail ! 

3  We  taste  Tbee,  0  Thou  living:  Bread, 

And  long-  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  driak  of  Thee,  the  Fountain.  Head. 
And  tbirst  our  souls  from  Tkee  to  fill. 


Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Tbee, 

Wiiert^er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast  ; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 

Blest,  wben  our  fait  b  c*au  lioidTliee  fast. 
0  Jesus,  ever  wltli  us  stay  ; 

Make  all  oar  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  tiie  dark  nigbt  of  sin  away  ; 

Sbed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 


Bemari  of  CLairwex,  1155,  aur.     TV, 


, 


§59     CRUGER 


tflbe  lotb's 


8s,    81. 


J.  Criiger,  1649 


,    I  DECK    thy  -  self,    my     soul  with      glad  -  ness,    Leave  the  gloom  -  y  hannts  of     sad  -   ness, 
i  Come     in    -    to      the     day  -  light's    splen  -  dor;     There  with  joy    thy  prais  -  es      ren    -   tier 


izJlt^zzz^zrS; 
j^i^zzzy^Jkf 


J^EZ^zE^-.-y g^^B^^^zrrl 

i         .        i i        i        '     *TF 


"Cn    •   to     Him  whose  grace    iin  -   bomid  -  tj<l       Hath    this  won-drons  ban-qnet    found  -  ed; 


^ 
High  o'er   all    thehear'nsHd    reign -etb,     Tet    to  dwell  with  thee  He    deign  -  eth.        A-men. 


2  ISi" ow  I  sink  before  Thee,  lowly, 
Filled  with  joy  most  deep  and  holy, 
As  with  trembling  awe  and  wonder 
On  Thy  mighty  works  I  ponder. 
How  "by  mystery  surrounded. 
Depths  no  man  has  ever  sounded, 
None  may  dare  to  pierce,  unbidden, 
Secrets  that  with  Thee  are  hidden. 


3  Sim,  Who  all  my  life  dost  brighten, 
Light,  Who  dost  my  sonl  enlighten, 
Joy,  the  sweetest  man  e'er  knoweth? 
Fount,  whence  all  my  being*  floweth, 
At  Thy  feet  I  cry,  my  Maker; 
Let  me  be  a  fit  partaker 
Of  this  blessed  food  from  heaven, 
For  oar  goody  Thy  glory,  given. 

J.  Frank,  1650    Tr.  C.  Winkworth    Ab. 
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WESTON     8s,  75.   SI. 


J.  E.  Roe  (—1871) 


1.  IN       the    name     of       God,     the      Fa  -  ther,        In      the    name     of     God,    the      Son, 


J-. 


^ 


—  jy^  f  —  •     -^  '  •  »  -i 

-.  -     „      N  j  ,         »                                      •  '      -  -^-' 

a     ~       "                               '     ^^    I                    ^m-u—  y  "*"'Jj(      .           "         J  

i  —  _  v  —  _  —  | 

In       the    Bame     of 

J.  j-  A    .J. 

^^..^=r^\-r-^  ^  — 

bzfy;  f»        J  JiL_J  —  ^an  —  n«r        &  y—  .<a 
i          ^        {          ^           1           I          i            > 

God,     the     Spir  -  it,         Oae      In     Three,    and 

4^F==*=3=I 

Three     in      One, 

|_^2  •  ,  feL-  1  .  

+T   r    '' 

CbC 


S=Z~-*-F-- J. -~  a    ~-i-j:::.*v 

ty       *-         ^       -*- 

In        inv    ca:i>\  «:.!•  it    L.cL 


Sr^ 


p— ^i   -•^.~:.-".r--- ---»-:- ,-*..-  _*    v  ^^TI 

rZlJ^Sl^^^^fV^tJ^^ 


2  Here,  in  dgure  r^prt-^ent^l, 
See  thf  ptis."i«.m  on<:e  airaiu; 

Here  beh<«ld  ike  Lamb  iiiust  holy 
As  iV#r  our  redemption  slain ; 

Here  the  Saviour's  budy  broken. 
Here  the  blood  which  Jesus  shed, 

Uy^tic  food  of  life  eternal, 
See,  for  our  refreshment  spread. 
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CHAMOUNI     $s  7-.   SI, 


H*-re  >ball  highest  pra:*e  bv  orlVred. 

Here  sli?tll  mefkes:  prayer  be  poured* 
Here,  with  body,  s-oul,  an*;  -i.-irit* 

God  incarnate  be  aduivc.. 
H*>iy  Jestirf,  for  Thy  cominir. 

May  Thy  love  our  hearts  prepare  ; 
Thiae  we  fain  would  have  tbem  wholly, 

Enter,  Lord,  aud  tarry  there. 

J.  W.  Heweft,  ii'5-5> 


G. 


'ir'  "~  aSuX~^iit^^~rr!  ™"  TT**""""  ^3 
S  ."tI      .'.     ':S.." 


_^^._  ^ ,_,,___,_ — ,  _.  Hr.__.I_ ^ ^ 

and  bls>i«I.    Prr"-ti«rj;i  ban -i!ii*'t  !«\;yi«jf  !:r*iT  -  en, 


2  In  Thy  holy  incarnation, 

Wken  the  angels  sang  Thy  birth, 
In  Thy  fasting  and  temptation, 
In  Thy  labors  on  the  earth, 


IB  Thy  trial  and  rejection, 
In  Thy  sufferings  0n  the  tree, 

In  Thy  glorious  resurrection, 
May  we,  Lord,  remember  Thee. 

R.  Park;  i%5 


BREAD  OF  HEAVEN     ?s.  61. 


W.  D,  Maclagan,  1885 


1.  BEEID    of   heav'n,  on     Thee    ve     feed,     For     Thy    flesh     is     meat    in -deed. 


1 


-£-},  -4-™  «* 

„  ,  _  ,  

r 

!              •              i 

,  L 

^      f      *J 

Ev    -    er 
l          i 

T~7  =^f=T 

mav     our    sonls    "be 

j_j     j     J 

fed      With  this 

! 
*~3               !             I 

r  r 

true    and 

i               ! 

r 

liv  - 
f 
.  * 

—  ^  — 

,     , 

ing  Bread; 

-J-    j 

j-l£tr=^=^» 

iii! 

i             i 

* 


j      s      '      f       r     r     f9       ;      i      r     i       r    r    r 

Day     by  day  •with  strength  sup-plied.  Thro*   the  life     of     Him  who  died.     A  -  mm, 
l         '          f        ,          i 


2  Tine  of  iieaven,  Thy  blood  supplies 
TMs  blest  eup  of  sacrifice. 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  Thy  cross  Tre  look  and  live. 
Jesus,  may  -we  ever  be 
Grafted?  rooted,  built  in  Thee. 


J.  Conder,  1824   Alt. 


RATJSBON     7s.  61. 


(Second  Tune)        J.  Crager  (Psalmodia  sacra),  1658 


r— r — r — r — *~^ — r — r— r — r — r — r  T~?-  r 

1.  BREAD    of    heav'n,  on     Thee    we    feed,       For     Thy   flesh     is     meat    in  -  deed 

„., i — J — j j^^j JL j__j r    i     j    j    j      * 


i       i 


r    r    f    r 


Ev   -   er     may     our    souls     be     fed       With    this      true  and      liv  -  ing  Bread; 


Bay     by    day  with  strength  slip-plied,  Thro*  the   life     of       Him  who  died.    A  -  mm. 

<  J 


p 
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Anon. 


L  NOT    wor- thv,  LOT!,     t 


from   Tlij 
JL 


4     J                        , 

f"  "-""•••"  """  '  "  "  n..i-"--.'»"| 

r""*—™-  —  —  ~—  « 

___. 

U        *  •  rl 

"7  ,^---r-*— 

J..A- 

-£3L- 

e;      r          .          i 

To       plKid    Thy 

•^j   -     * 

prom  -  i-e       timl        o    - 
I            J           ' 
-*-        -*•  •*•        ~t 

hey        Tiiy 

OJ.11. 

-XJ.. 

.1  - 

««, 

fl£  :  :  ______     

r^-_^_i-«  *.:• 

-rT-^X'    ,•    ,  ,    -  —  .^n™  -« 

•^^JS"  ~ 

k±zisrzr-f—  ~  ^rj 

;  ,  ?$"  - 

4=u 

'-"^  — 

i 

o*1 

2  1  am  not  worthy  to  be  thought  Thy  child, 

Nor  sit  the  last  axsd  lowest  at  Thy  board; 
Too  long"  a  wanderer,  and  too  oft  beguiled, 
I  only  ask  one  reconciling  word. 

3  One  word  froca  Thee,  my  Lord,  one  smile, 

And  I  could  face-  the  cold,  world  again; 

And  with  that  .treasure4  In  my  heart  could  brook 
Tlie  wrath  of  devils  and  the  scorn  of  men. 

4  And  is  not  mercy  Thy  prerogative — 

Free  mercy,  boundless,  fathomless,  divine? 
Me,  Lord,  the  cbief  of  sinners,  me  forgive, 
And  Thine  the  greater  glory,  only  Thine. 

5  I  hear  Thy  voice  ;  Thmi  I»3d1st  me  conie  and  restj 

I  come,  I  kneel,  !  clasp  Thy  pierced  feet ; 
Thou  McTst  me  take  my  place,  a  welcome  guest 
Among1  Thy  saints,  and  of  Thy  banquet  eat. 

6  My  praise  can  only  breathe  itself  in  prayer, 

My  prayer  lose  itself  in  Thee , 

Dwell  Thou  for  ever  ia  my  heart,  am!  there* 
Lord,  let  me  sup  with  Tkee  5  sup  Thou  with  me. 


ttbe  lord's  Supper 

664      BREAD  OF  LIFE     IDS.  \v.  F.  Sherwln,  1877 


1.  BIIEAK  Ttura  the  bread  of  life,    dear  Lord,  to    me,  As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  be  -  side    the       sea, 

!     ,    .  ^'.  v  -«-      :     ,i          :     .    !    -0-  -*-  -ir-    i      s      i 

«•      <s>     t-J       ^ 


±21 


Kft-ft— *— *- 


Reyondthe  sacred  page    I  seek  Thee,  Lord ;     My  splr-lt  pants  for  Thee,  O     liv-ing   Word!    A  -  men 


1 


S 


znzsnsE 


2  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord?  to  me?  to  me? 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  by  Galilee , 
Then  shall  ail  bondage  cease,  ail  fetters  fail. 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  my  all  in  all. 

M.  A.  Lathbury, 


DALKHTH     ios. 


(Or  to  Penttentia,  No.  423) 


T.  Hewlett  (1845—1874) 


— — *- 


g-  ?  ?' »  r 

i  i  i  i  '  '  1  <i  I  i  I  ' 

1.  HEBE,     0    my     Lord,     I         see  Thee  face    to      face;     Here  would  I     touch  and 


rTTf^ 

ban  -  die  tilings    un  -  seen;     Here   grasp  witli  firm  -   er       band  e  -  ter  -  nal  grace, 

I  i  ,  i  i  i 
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!3i*      g 
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S.  S,  Wes'.'.-v,  i$;2 


Let     the  "lit-  tie      while"  be  -  tweta      In    their  iroM  -  en    h-^Lt    be      sem 

1          •***      '  '  **** 

-*'  -"   '  "*•'**        ""^*"  '       30~-m^yL~~~~Jf-~M~  -    __^_^™»_™_j??! 


p 


Let     us   think  bow  heav*n  and  home      Lie  be-yoniUhat" Till  He  come." 


2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above. 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast!, 
Hush?  be  every  murmur  dumb  5 
It  is  only,  u  Till  He  come.11 

666  xos. 

1  HEBE,  0  my  Lord,  1  see  Thee  face  to 

face; 
Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  tilings  tm- 


3  See,  the  fea>t  of  love  is  spread, 
Brink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread, 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  hoard  f 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only,  *;Till  He 


Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  eternal  ^race, 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

2  Here  voaid  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of 

God, 
Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of 

heaven  ; 

Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song; 
This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me  ; 


E.  H,  lu-keraetia, 


Here  let  me  feast  and  .feasting,  still  prolong 
^e  brief  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with 
Thee. 

4  Too  soon  we  rise  ;  the  symbols  disappear  ; 

The  feast  ilims,h  not  t^  !ovc%  &  pasl  ant| 
e  . 

The  bread  and  wiae  remove,  but  Thou  art 


Nearer  than  ever,  still  my  shield  and  sun. 

5  Feast  after  least  thus  comes  and  passes  by, 

Yet,paaslng:,poiiits  to  the  iriad  feast  above, 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 
The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and 
love. 
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I.  O  BOCK  of     a-  ges,  one  foun-  da  -  tion,    On  which  the  liv-  ing  Church  doth  rest,  — 
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The  Church,  whose  walls  are  strong  salvation,  TVhosegates  are  praise,— Thy  name  be  blest  I  Amen. 
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2  Son  of  the  living  (rod,  oh  call  us  4  And  if  our  coward  hearts  deny  Thee, 
Once  and  again  to  follow  Thee  j  In  inmost  thought,  in  deecly  or  word, 

And  give  us  strength,  whatever  befall  us,  Let  not  our  hardness  still  defy  Thee, 

Thy  true  disciples  still  to  be.  But  with  a  look  subdue  us.  Lord. 

3  When  fears  appal,  and  faith  is  failing,      5  Oh?  strengthen  Thou  our  weak  endeavor 
Make  Thy  voice  beard  o'er  wind  and  wave,     Thee  in  Thy  sheep  to  serve  and  tend, 

a  Why  doubt'?" — and  in  Thy  love  prevailing  To  give  ourselves  to  Thee  for  ever, 
Put  forth  Thine  hand  to  help  and  save.        And  find  Thee  with  us  to  the  end. 

H.  A.  Martin,  1871 
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(Or  to  Sacrament,  above) 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed  5 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 
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2  Ht-re  have-  we  se**n  Thy  fuee, 

And  tVlf  Thy  prest?nee  Iiert'; 
So  inay  the  savor  of  T!iy  gntoe 
IB  word  ami  lift*  appear. 

3  Tbv  i^iri'La;<e  of  Thy  Mood, 

Bv  *m  n«j  lonwr  I*.M!, 
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Trie  patii  our  <Jt-ar  Redt'enier  trod 
May  we  ivjoieki^  tread. 

4  l:i  ,-f  It'- turret  ting  IMTI- 

FV-  our  ei»iiinutti«nj  sh<»xvK. 
Until  WH  join  the  *rl::ir»*h  al'H>Tf% 
And  know  a>  we  are  ku*»wn. 

A.  St.  Wolfe,  1 

I.  11  Wc«--d:.ary,  1848 
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May  our  soals,  re-frc-sbmtnt  fiBii-iag,   Grow  in  all  tilings  like  oar 
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2  His  example  while  beholding", 

Hay  our  lives  His  inmcre  bear; 
Him  our  Lord  anil  Mahler  call  ing, 

His  commands  mav  we  revere. 


3  Love  10  God  and  man  displaying, 

Walking"  steadfast  iu  His  way, 
JOT  attend  us  in  believingr, 
Peace  from  God,  through  eodless  day^ 


J,  Re»«»  ita 
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F.  C.  Maker  (1843—) 
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2  His  body,  broken  in  our  stead, 
Is  here  In  this  memorial  bread  j 
And  so  our  feeble  love  Is  fed 

Lentil  He  come. 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony, 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see: 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery 
Until  He  come. 


4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
"With  the  last  advent  we  unite, — 
The  shame,  the  glory, — by  this  rite, 

Until  He  come. 

5  Oh,  blessed  hope !  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 

But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait 
Until  He  come. 
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2  Thou  tender  Shepherd  of  the  blood-bought  Sweet  fount  of  joy  and  blessings  without 

sheep,  end. 

Thy  feeble  wandering  lock  in  safety  keep.    6  Ohy  come  and  cheer  us  with  Thy  heaven- 

3  0  gentle  Saviour,  by  Thy  death  we  live ;  ly  grace  j 

To  contrite  sinners  life  eternal  give.  Reveal  the  brightness  of  Thy  glorious  face. 

4  Thou  art  the  bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  7  G-o  where  we  go,  abide  where  we  abide, 

feed ;  In  life,  in  death,  our  comfort,  strength,  and 

Be  near  to  help  our  souls  in  time  of  need.  guide. 

5  Tliou  art  the  mourner's  stay,  the  sinner's  8  OhT  guide  us  daily  with  Thine  eye  of  love, 

friend.  And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above! 

534  T.  R.  Bides,  16*4 
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And 
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2  &ived  by  thiit  body  and  that  holy  bl 

With,  souls  refreshed,  we  rentier  tiianks  to  God* 

3  IS; ilvat i^n's  Driver,  Christ,  tV  only  Son, 

By  His  dear  ITOSS  and  blood  the  victory  won. 

4  Offered  was  He  for  srreatest  anil  for  Ifasr, 
Himself  tht*  victim,  and  Himself  the  priest, 

5  He,  rans*  »n>,-r  from  death,  and  light  t'rotn  shade, 
Now  give?  His  holy  srraee*  His  saints  to  aid, 

8  Approach  \v  tb-n  with  faithful  he-arts  sincere. 
And  take  the  7N'itVy:uar»i  of  &tivntit»u  here. 

7  He,  that  His  saints  in  lliis  world  rales  and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields, 

8  With  heavenly  bread  makes  theia  that  hun^r  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  >MtiL 

9  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 
Ail  nations  at  the  doom,  is  with  us  now. 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1872 
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2  Wliile  in  penitence  we  kneel., 
Thy  blest  presence  let  us  feel* 
Ail  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

3  "While  on  Thy  clear  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

4  "When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 
Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign7 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 


BEATITUBO     C  M. 


5  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

6  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release ; 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase ; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

7  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierced  hand, 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 

R.  H.  Baynes,  1864 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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dy  -  i 


This  will   I 


J     J 


my    dy  -  ing  Lord, 


will    re-  mem~ber  Thee, 


The 
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2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  5 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee, 

S  Gethsemane  can  I  forget! 
Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
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Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee  f 

When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 


Cbc 


5  Rememr^r  Thf*  awl  all  Ti.y  p.uir.*, 
And  all  Thy  lr*\>  to  iiu-  ; 

Yea.  while  a  b:v:;?tt.  a  p-i;,^  n-nuiir.^ 
Will  1  remembt-r  Ilee, 
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Gives  His  boil  -  y      for   the  feast,   Christ   the    vu -tin:,  Christ  the  priest.      *l*nu?n. 
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2  Where  the  paschal  blood  L<  poured, 

Death's  dark  ang:el  sheathes  his  sword : 
IsmeFs  hosts  triumphant  go 
Throiigla  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 
Praise  we  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed, 

Paschal  victim,  paschal  bread ; 
"Witli  sincerity  and  love 
Eat  we  nianiia  from  above. 


3  !f!«/!iiy  victim  from  the  sky, 
Hell's  iitTf e  powers  l>C'iit*ath  The**  lie ; 
Th«>u  lia>t  t'uuquered  in  the  tight, 
Thou  hast  brought  UH  life  and  light. 
Now  no  more  can  death  appal, 
Now  no  moire  the  grave  enthrall ; 
Thou  iiast  opened  paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 


'0  Supper 

677      GREENPORT  (Hodnet)     Ss,  73.    81.  Ad.  fr.  S.  Thalberg,  1850 


'  •  r  *  .A 

'    '      •    i     J 

0  food  that  an -gels  eat,    0     man -na  sent  from 
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1.  0    BEEAD  to  pilgrims  giv  -  en, 
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Till,earth's  de-lights  re -sign -ing,      Our  ev  -  *ry  wish  is  still'd  A -men. 

U  J_ 


(Or  to  St.  George's,  Bolton,  No,  116} 


2  0  water,  life-bestowing, 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  Thou  art : 
Oh  let  us,  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage ; 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore  5 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take,  and  doubt  no  more: 
Give  us,  Thou  true  and  loving, 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee ; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 

Anon,  f  Latin,  c,  r;th  Cent, )    TV.  R.  Palmer,  1853 
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The    pri  -  mai   marriage  bKss  -  ing,       It     h&th  not  pa«.Vd  a  -    \T vT"" 
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2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  holy  Three  are  with  *i,>, 
The  threefold  grace*  is  .said. 

3  Be  present,  lovinir  Father, 

To  give  awny  this  bride, 
As  Eve  thou  gru-vVt  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side : 


4  Bt-  present,  ^0:1  of  Mary, 
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O  PERFECT  LOVE     us,  IDS. 


As  Thou  didst  ''ir.d  two  natures 
In  TLIst*  t"t>n;;a  \-aii»ls, 

5  Bt-  piv^LiT,  hf»lit'*t  Spirit* 

As  Thou  for  t'krl-t.  lii*-  Br:decrr«*oin, 

The  heavenly  Spo;;>e  dost  >Kil 

Arr.  fr,  J.  Barcby,  i&Sg 


g^[E=^ 


II 


1.  0     PEE-FEI.T  Love,  all    Im-manilio'u^litt: 


;t    Low  -  ly    *we  k&eel  la 


pray'r   be  -  fore    Tky  throne,  That  theirs  may    be        the      love  which  knows  no 

hdbL=f=fcr 


-A  .-,  ,     J-        1            i         .   ,         ,  _ 

J 

6        ^  *     \%  1  JH 

r5==rfizzj  ^^ 

^t^j 

^ 

V     i     i            •     ] 

end  -  ing.    Whom  Thou   for  - 
if            '           ? 

i          »          i         "*" 
.  ev  -  er  -  more  dost 

!              ! 

HP*       *^h*              !              «' 

1 

Join       in 

!                    ;' 

one, 

«*. 

LL^  1:  -\-TZ-  —  *  *— 

-*—  j-  ^—pp- 

™^XJ»                  XJ,     —  — 

—  iS; 

2  0  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  ta& 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  fuitii, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  lirare  endurance, 
Wltli  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  tine  joy  wlaeli  brightens  earthly  sorrow; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife, 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  etenml  love  and  life. 


flDatrimon$ 
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ST.  URSULA     C.  M.  81 


F,  Westlake,  1863 


jbg±.  .-I    j 

—  1  p.._  i  _|.  ,  .,           r  ^_  s. 

gjz^zzj——  0  j  4  :  *  ,  _,  j  *  »  •    _•  ^_r 
e?          '  —  l~l  T  i  *~^  »  *  —    •$••$•  —  T  •  f  —  ^"^ 

1                    'if               ' 

1.  LOED,  who     at      Ca  -  na's    wed  -  ding  feast     Didst     as       a     guest     ap  -  pear, 

&#-"    :                          .                        -    .    •  *    ,                                *                .              _    

-4-g  1  —  p 

r  r  i       i    -     T"        '    i 

!         h     i      J"*!      !         ,N     i                        !       1          ^       i 
-*-=  —  *  —  d  *-*—*-.  —  i  1  d  d  -^  «  =k- 

pr  r-  ;  f-r1^-*-}  f*  'f  '   r  r-V^- 

Thou  dear   -    er    far      than  earth  -  ly  guest    Touch-  safe  Thy  pres  -  ence   here; 

A    A.  A  A    ^    ^  j           i     rj  J  j     J. 

ing    J 

*  *     *            *    -5-2  —  i     ^  —  i  —  0    —  u    .  —  p-«  ...J 

j»-            j»         jA     ,      «          P    *         P        S        I      i       -  «f    "            JIB    -                           ^    * 

*?     .^   • 

^j            \ 

For 

{r-  c  r  r  T  —  r^r  '  r  !  s  •  g  f  f  '  r  - 

ho   -    ly  Thou    in  -  deed    dost  prove   The    mar  -  riage  vow    to      be, 

!         h    J              i        J^    M        J       i          Is   1       1      /""""T'N 
J.     J    -*-     4-      J  •                    -«--*-•    p-*--*--^"JE--*.J 

gsj*  1J_ 

|-9-3  1  rJ-  |i-J  U^-|  1  1—  ,  t-r-,  1  ,  ,  ,  ,,     '       .,         „ 

_^_^  ^  as  ^  ^  ^  j  j  ,  ^  1  ,  

~~~^  a  Mi  p  *  9  f~~:  d  1  1—^—-  

v-v  «~W~ 

e/p              Ulil             i         j!         ^     ^       ^       |5?  -      -     ^ 

Pro-claim  -ing  it      a    type  of    love     Be-tween  the  Church  and  Thee.       A  -  men. 

j     i     M  J    j   J  ^    -J  -•  ^  -1    J     J-   -  - 

•i*        ^~*-i  —  ^     ,  ^    „,,_  &  —  _€__    _    ^  s    -  ^ 

f^d 

-*_-^—  ^  —  !  ,  ,  |__^L™;^  ^  —  p  ^i  ;       m  __a-  

Lj  ^—  |  ^—1  1  L-j—M  J—  t-  ^-L-^^U  L^J 

2  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make, 

The  golden  thread  in  life, 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break, 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife  j 
Which,  blest  by  Thee?  whate'er  betides. 

No  evil  shall  destroy, 
Tkro*  care-worn  days  each  care  divides, 

And  doubles  every  Joy. 


On  those  who  now  before  Thee  kneel, 

0  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour, 
That  each  may  wake  the  other's  zeal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more: 
Oh,  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live, 

In  purity  and  love, 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 

A  crown  of  life  above. 

A.  Thrupp,  1853   Alt. 
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fH5atrimon? 

68l     UNION  SQUARE     ;=.  6,.  S'. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1872 


fc2^=3- 


1.  0     Lf»Y£      li  -  Tin*.-  itn'i    -j./i>l  -    en,,         My-  -  te  -  ri-vi-nUptL  iir^I  L«~bLt. 

»  .  s, 


JL_JL_J«* 


To      Ihre    the  w-'rli!    b-  -  hoM  •    en,        Looks    up        f-jr    life    and     lyjlil; 
,  \  ( 


m 


O      loTe       dl-Tlne    and     gcii  -   tk- 
\  1 


bksss  -  t-r   aaJ     tlie 

4  \  i 

?f .  •       JL     JL       JL 


±±:  —  ri 

p^4=^=^rll 

l^jH 

Be  -  neatli  Thy  care  pa  - 
'111 

j          j 
rea  -  ta! 

_J          ^ 
*"*<f 

The 

i 

!        v    • 

woil'd    lies  down  in    r«Mt. 

i                 N 
pjLJ  .  «  $  —  j  —  >5^--r-t 

1"""  —  i 

-^- 

^V-  t— 

1  J  ^ri 

lEE^rl 

t/      t          i 

3  

-*~ 

2  0  loYe  divine  and  tender, 

That  through  our  homes  dost  move? 
Veiled  In  the-?  softened  splendor 

Of  lioly  household  love, 
A.  throne  without  Thy  blessing 

"Were  labor  without  rest. 
And  cottages  possessing 

Thy  blessedness,  are  blest, 


3  God  bless  these  united ; 

God  ble^s  the^e  hearts  made  one ! 
Uubevered  and  uu blighted 

May  they  through  lite  go  on, — • 

Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 
For  the  bright  above, 

And  there  for  ever  sharing 

Ite  joy  where  tk  God  Is  Love.'7 

j.  s,  B.          its* 


(Missions 

OO2     ST.  GEORGE'S,  "WINDSOR     7«-   SI. 


G.  J.  Elvey,  1858 


r  *     5     f      T~     s       i       •         r "     j     r      r      i       i      *r 

1.  W^TCHMAS,    tell      us       of      the    night,    What    its    signs    of      prom  -  ise     are. 
I  N       J         1         *        >        ^L  i  N       t          ,         J       J. 


j  iji           1                i  ~~jp™          ^  j2? 4s              r* "    jg~~  ,*"             m           K&-  f> 

i  •*     i       i  j      i  j  i       i  j  i       |      -p  p 

Trav  -  ler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height,  See  that  glo  -  1*3-  -  beam  -  ii:g  star. 

\  s      J          J  i            I           !  J  J          J.          >        , 


»      >   i     i     f    r   f^     r "    t   l  ™~~r    "     •     i 

Watchman,  does    its      beauteous     ray        Aught    of      joy     or      hope    fore -tell? 
J  *        »  I          ! N       !  !  N      J        JBL       J..         j"    J. 


i  j  i        «  «         «         i         i          i         i         . 

Trav-ler,    yes;    it    brings  the    day,      Promised  day     of       Is  -  ra  -    el.        A  -  men. 

^ — r ^ 1--^ — ^ ::—=£=F:^ J5— g      iL^egqc 


(Or  to  Culford,  opposite) 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ;  3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends.  For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 

Traveler?  blessedness  and  light,  Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends.  Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone  Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth?  Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 

Traveler,  ages  are  its  own;  Traveler,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth.  Lo?  the  Son  of  God  is  come ! 


WATCHMAN     7s.   8L 


(Second  Tune) 


L.  Mason,  1830 


•-y^*fi  

i  j            i          J        l      '  1             "  '   " 

<U               ! 

1.  WAT 

*J»        fy 
CHMAN,    tell 

i 

US 

Z%               p             £*>   *                 f^e               t&             f-i'               19 

of        the    night;,    What    its    signs    of 

prom  -ise    are. 

m^=Az 

J          ^— 

1 

—  atnj 

p^  !  ^=r=^ 

l          j           1 

E^  —  ^  —  H4"! 

:  f4"     \~I. 

1  1  

-4!  

FT"}11  :  —  :;:  p":  '[~  :  ::  lzir= 

1  i  1  —  ' 

ETp  r  '  "  —  1 

I 


Trav   -  ler,  o'er      yon  mountain^  height,      See    that   glo    -  ry  -  beam  -  ing  star. 
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Wuti'ii-zaun,  does  h*   Ltiiu-tv.n-  r^y   A'u-t   : 


Trav  -  'ler,  y<s: 


""  " 


683     CULFORD     :-    S', 


^S 


Or      the     full  -  ness    of       the      &ea,     When      it     breaks  up  -    on 


&"iziz:3czz_ 


"Al  -  le  -  IE  -  ia!   for  the  Lord 

»    j   --L    :    j   j.   j. 

...............  - 


« 
om  -  nip   -   o  «•  tent    shall  rei^ii;** 


Sk^ 


Al  -  le   -    In  -    ia!     let    the    wort!      Ech  -  o    round  the    earth  and  m&ia.     J.  -  men. 


| Or  to  Thaalcs^ivisg,  No.  259} 

2  Alleluia !  hark,  the  sound,  3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies,  With  illimitable  sway; 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around  He  shall  reign,  when,         a  scroll 

Ail  creation's  harmonies.  Yonder  heavens  have  pa&sed  away  t 

See  Jehovah's  banners  furled,  [done.       Then  the  end;  beaeatli  His  rod 

Sheathed  His  sword:  He  speaks ;  ?lls  Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 

And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  Alleluia!  Christ  ki  God, 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son.  God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

543  J.  H«wtgw»ery»  rt 


684     ARGYLE     7s,  6s. 


E.  H.  Turpin,  1866 


1.  OH,       that    the     Lord's   sal    -    va  -    tion    Were    out      of        Zi    -    on      come, 


& -w~          ---  i J_jrt__^ 


z£i= 


^        S  i  i  !  !  !  ^*        s  ! 

To    heal  His     an  -  dent    na  -  tion,    To      lead    His  out  -  casts    home.      A  -  men. 


(Or  to  Holy  Church,  No.  460) 

How  long  the  holy  city  Roll  back  the  veil  of  error ; 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  t  Release  the  fettered  heart. 

Return.  0  Lord,  in  pitv ;  *  T    .  T       i  T             , 

V*  ,    --IT  i           n  F   *  .  4  Let  Israel,  home  retui-ning, 

Rebuild  her  walls  again.  TT     i    *  nr     •  i 

to  Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 

Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror;  Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ;  And  bind  Thy  church  to  Thee. 


LUDWIGSBURG     8s,  ys.    81. 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 


L.  Bourgeois,  1556 


L      ^lE-E^^M^^^iEEEl 

_^ C_ ^ ^__ __ 1 ^ ^ L__^ _^ _j 

i       $       i        f      »       i       f       !    .   1       !  l        *«*.    ]F 

1.  SA.YXGOI,  sprin-kle      ma  -  ny     na  -  tions;    Fruit-ful    let    Thv    sor  -  rows     be; 

•     •  "  "    j     j     j    . 


==:=l 

-  !-  \~ 

l  J     i      j    i 

£= 

1       J 

\ 

f 

^ 

CJ     '**** 

&    r 

-t=f=nr-r--1 

By    Thy  pains 

and 

con  -  so 

-  la- 

tions, 

Draw  the 

Gen-tiles 

nn  -   to      Thee. 

j   J-    J- 

_.j  ... 

J        J 

r*. 

11     \ 

_J_5 

l-  J     i 

J.    J3.  j 

i       i       f 

J~         *           f 

0*         !          f          '          ! 

f                  !                  ' 

1                  !             1             '             f               |               »                , 

Of    Thy  cross  the 

G*'    ^     J     J    ~ 

T^/  r 

won-drons  sto 

f      i     i  •    f  r 

-  ry,        Be     it       to     the 

—  ^  l—f  ,               .        1    \ 

\    m          '         ^-^-| 

i        £j     s 

na  -    tions  told; 

^  :  i  •;     -  t^«  ' 

—i  *  s  1  1  i  &  m  =  

L-r-J""        '""              "'                   I 

-f    r    r    r  ' '  f  ^    f  '  '  r  -r^- 

1  '  *               I           tami       i 

Let    them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glo  -  ry  And  Thy  mer  -  cy    man  -  i  -  fold.    A  -  men. 

4_ j  t     i    j  _   ?   J  ^  J-    J   j    j  .__.  .^ . 


1  -  1 
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GREENLAND     7 


___  ~~^-y^~'™|^^^ 

^7*51^.1^"  *  ^f.izjil:Jz^Ji!ir*ii~«J 


-^j 


.--4-*--—  *--^ 


let-  re- lease.  To     ev-  'ry  tribe  and  na  -t:on,God's  reign  of  joy  and  pt-ac**,   J-K«L 

w  !  .  I  I 

*  !  ^  ..  J«  _J«L  ,  fc. 


-,»»-.    -I 


2  Lift  ;ip  thy  rok*e,  0  watchman, 

And  shout,  from  Zlon^s  towers, 
Thy  allelujak  chorus,— 

A"  The  victory  is  ours  !  ^ 
The  Lord  shall  build  up  Zlon 

In  glory  and  renown, 
And  Jesiw,  Jutlali's  lion, 

Shall  wear  His  rightful  crown. 
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(LUDWIGSBURG)     i>s  7^. 

1  SAVIOFB,  sprinkle  many  nations^ 

Fruitful  let  Thy  riorr*  ?ws  be  ; 
By  Tin*  pains  and  coiiAolutions 

Draw  tlie  Gentiles  unici  Thee. 
Of  Thy  cross  the  wuiidrous  story, 

Be  it  to  the  nations  told  ; 
Let  them  see  Tliee  in  Thy  srlory 

And  Thy  meroy  manifold. 


2  Far  and  wide,  thougrh  all 

Pants  for  Tiiee  each  mortal  breast; 
Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 

Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest, 
35 


Break  forth  In  hymnri  of  gladness; 

0  wa.ste  Jerusuiem, 
Let  songs,  insttad  of  »ii«lness, 

Thy  jubllt*  proclaim ; 
The  Lord,  in  strength  victorious, 

Upon  thy  foes  hath  trod; 
Beheld,  0  earth,  the  glorious 

Salvation  of  our  God ! 

B.  «Sfi5 


SI.      <Or  tf  West  ',n,  N r .  €fe '/ 

Thirsting:,  as  for  clews  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain ; 
Thee,  they  seek,  as  God  of  heaven, 
Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 

3  Saviour,  lo !  the  i^les  are  wailing:*  [sight, 
Stretdsed  thf  himtl.  anil  strained  the 

For  Thy  Spirit,  new  ereatiiifr 
Love*ft>  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light. 

Give  the  won! !  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue^ 
Till  «m  earth  by  every  creature 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sang, 

«,,I5  *  A,  C,  Ce«»  *%i 


MADISON     75,  6s.   SI. 


R.  Storrs  Willis  (1819—1 


!  i         T         !          {  }  l*        <r*-      "*'      •*-       -*-        ^  ^      £r5-~^ 

1.  ROLL    on,   tlion  might  -  y        o    -    cean,     And,    'as       thy    Tbil  -  lows    flow,      Bear 


g 


i 


mess-en- gers  of     mer  -  cy       To     ev-ery  land  be-  low.        A  -  rise,  ye  gales  and 

'        J-       A       ±        J-       j    4     ±    rj        J  J        J      ^      *!   k. 

^         f_     **^lr  irw~        xo    .          m         -w>-      - —      -=~  3-r-^ 


Ana 'death's  black  shade  no  more=   A-rnen, 
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2  0  Thou  eternal  ruler, 

IVho  boldest  in  Thine  arm 

Tbe  tempest  of  tbe  ocean, 
Protect  tli  em  from  all  barm! 

Thy  presence.  Lord,  be  with  them, 

-    "Wherever  they  may  be  ; 

Though  far  from  those  who  love  them, 
Still  let  them  be  with  Thee. 

J.  Edmeston,  iSso 


7s»  6s.    81. 

1  Xow  BE  tbe  Gospel  banner 

In  every  land  unfurled, 

And  be  the  shout,  hosanna, 

Re-echoed  through  the  " 

Till  every  isle  and  nation, 
Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 

Receive  tbe  great  salvation, 
And  join  tbe  happy  throng1. 

2  Yest  Thou  sbalt  reign  forever, 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kings ! 
Thy  light,  Thy  love,  Thy  favor, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings. 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting. 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praises 
The  hills  and  valleys,  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise.  , 

T.  Hastings  (1784—18721 
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81. 


546 


1  OUR  country's  voice  is  pleading, 

Ye  men  of  God,  arise  ! 
His  providence  is  leading, 

The  land  before  you  lies; 
Day-gleams  are  o'er  it  brightening^ 

And  promise  clothes  tbe  soil  ; 
Wide  fields,  for  harvest  whitening, 

Invite  tbe  reaper's  toil. 

2  The  love  of  Christ  unfolding, 

Speed  on  from  east  to  west, 
Till  all,  His  cross  beholding, 

In  Him  are  fully  blessed. 
Great  author  of  salvation, 

Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day, 
When  we,  a  ransomed  nation, 

Thy  scepter  shall  obey. 

Maria  F,  Anderson,  1840  Ak, 


MISSIONARY  HYMN     :-,--.   v- 


5=~^^  -  -fH-"  r 

^-^^^  „  ^..toj 


!.  FL  M  Or-  .  :.:..;.  I' A    i    -    ,:;-     ^.^:;:.t  -..:,-,       r. 


^-r>  gj-j.   ^«.i«_jf_ 

_i!l~ij:  cmt— ^z 


-* —  *  - 
"jf_~;if_ 


"£ui 


Af-r:<.'"-?    s-:n  -   nr     f -Tint -,.::,- 


«_=_!*_*  ^    • 


=s===r=^^  r.  iiicirs^ri 

^^^^^=^^f^9=^^E^ 


From  H.UHT    an      UL  -  dent     riv    -    t-r,        Fr^Lj^nr    a        paXi-v        plain, 

_€__f^ 


TiitT    c**ll    us    to     i'lc   -  liv  -  er 


ig^fc: 


_* . * 


mm 


2  What  tboi2crb  tin.*  t'pi<*y  }»re*'zwi 

Blow  soft  o*t*r  I1eyli  »nV  i,<k* ; 
Though  every  pro>pK*t  I'leu^,*. 

An*!  only  niaii  l<  vile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kin<li5fss 

The  gifts  of  Ood  are  >tr»>wn ; 
The  heathen  in  h;>  blin*lnesj* 

Bows  «lown  to  woc»d  and  sione. 

3  Shall  TO,  wlio&e  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  mi 

Shall  we  to  men  heni£rht<*f 

The  lamp  of  life  tieny  ? 


Salvation!  «»h,  sftlvati 
The  jf^yfr*!  sound  prn^lai 

Till  f-arrh's  wmntest  natKni 
Has  learned  Messiah V  K 


S47 


4  Waft,  Trfit't,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

Auu  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  grlory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  r»Vr  our  ranyonied  Eat  are 

The  Lamb  for  srinnt-rh  nlaiu, 
Redeemer,  Kintr,  Creator, 

In  l*!y»  returns  to  reign  I 

K.  HeUr,  i 


6§I     PETERSHAM     7*,  6s.  81. 


fBMssions 


C.  Simper,  1895 
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^         m  :;."*  ,,  m       M       9       *  :  ^  •    I 
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1.  HAIL     to      the  Lord's  an  -  oint    -    ed!         Great  Da  -  vid's  great  -  er        Son; 
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,,.,,    ,    .      T          ,„                  * 
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Hail, 

_..  JF  

Wi  ~  f>     M     j 

1  «  p  j»_  ®  —  i  ^  ^  H  0  »  gn  gp  0  jj^  1  ^..j:  is 

in      the  time      ap  -    point  -  ed,         His     reign    on    earth    be  -  gun! 
,          I        j        c        ^^    '             ,          J          1         (        J           ! 

,              ^ 

L=T—  *—  f        . 

-^  -t  —      «  —  \-,  m  ,       •—    f  1 

-i  ,  i—  ,  4  ,  e.  ,—1    |  1 

,       ,  v-J  4-r-sf-.  , 

^           :      •     ,„;          '          1      ®        ®  '  ."•               1 

tJ                                                   j"                                   ,"            *                           J                     -^"                            j 

He     comes     to    break  op  - 

i     J.    <T  j     , 

pres  -  sion,        To      set       the   cap  -  tive       free,  ,  .  . 

1       _^_       _^__*_.     ±::±:M::f:jL.^_ 

^                         1                     m                         P                       "  )  •      F  •    ^-  i 

»»/  f]i    H  .       .      i 

•     '         1*           *               *         ~ 

-^  r-  \~*  —  F—  1  L^^L_| 

t?  7        '"           :  ij       ';  r          *-           "j  p     ,           ""T  \j    "                                "*•  —   '      i 
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0      rj'j              '                  !                 h         [             •               -1                  '                      1                               1             !              ^ 

/•'iyv-P  —  ^  —  I  —  *-=  —  y—  *  *  —  i 

m  —  i  —  ^_ 

—^  J  H  {^- 

b=tj=- 

eF          lib           I         i  H     i           i 

To     take      a  -  way  trans  -  gres-sion,      And 

TTTTT^ 

rule  in       eq  -  ui  -  ty. 

J:  J.  J  J2  J.. 

.A  -  wiew. 

1. 

«•   ^  \j     r         f       "  r"     p      « 
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p             ^>      ^ 
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t/.K"L^                         'V 
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*      1 
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• 

'           '          J             '                          '                  i 

(Or  to  Webb,  opposite    Or  to  Savoy  Chapel,  No.  461) 


2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precions  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers, 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 


Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring  j 

All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing; 

For  He  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 

Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 
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5  For  Him  shall  prayer  ni^K 
An«]  daily  vow,»  ?i>c*'ZM; 


Q  r*vr 


A  kiiiirdma  without  KM. 


A  K't'd  III  W«ikn?"->  .-MWIl, 


*^  lio>e  fruit  chilli  ^pivafl  it?; 


And  "Lake  like  Lebanon. 


£;a:e  to  ;„>  :•»  L« 


:,,<;-.  SL 


Of     ma-  tion<*  in  com-  mo1  -  tion,     Pre-par^l  for     Zi  -  un's    wan         A 

:           l           N       '-           (                        :              ,          i1  l  ; 
J _*   * »     .  ^  _.* ^?       ...j>       !     _ ^ ^ _#. 

pepp^: 


2  See  lieartten  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending* 
In  griititnde  above ; 

"While  siEiiers,  now  confessing, 
The  Gospel  eall  obey. 

And  seek  the  Savioar's  blessing^ 
A  nation  in  a  dav. 


3  Blast  river  of  a 

Purdue  tliy  on  wan  I  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  mitloa, 

Sor  In  thy  richness  stay ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triuin|»hant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proelztim  **The  Lord  is  come!w 

545  S-  F,  Sx/th,  t  *• 


fHMssions 


MOSCOW     IDS. 


A.  F.  Lwoff,  1833 


1.  B.ISE,  crown'dwith  light,      Im  -   pe    -  rial    Sa  -    lem,      rise;        Ex    -  alt       thy 

,    I          ]  S 


^3J 


tow  -  'ring  head  anil    lift    thine  eyes;    See  heav'n  its    sparkling    por  -  tals  wide  dis  - 

./.it,  .  »         I         I       .  I         J  .        S 

!          S       i          !  f  ! 


d              i                            '                   J                   •                         1 

play,        And    break    up     -     or 

*  ^        ,,l_j_g  jg_.| 
s         I         i          f          r 
i      thee      in        a        flood       of 
i           f          1            I            1 

day.     J.  -  men. 

<^  L_  1.  —  -p.  1  —  „,...__  —  *.  —  2  —  |L— 

,  U  j»            j  -*  j-s 

'11  ^   41 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn : 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ; 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings. 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dost,  and  mountains  melt  away  j 
But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  remains ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 


10RMELD     C.  M. 


A.  Pope,  1720 

A.  Cottman,  1872 

j  !  !       I 


i 


i      r     i      '    r     "      r    '     £T  CJ  -  ' 

1.  BE  -  XBATH  the    shad  -  ow       of       the    cross,    As      earth-ly    hopes  re  -  move, 

_ j-_ i    j    .!.  -  J   -  J    j    j_gj5Lj.  J   J   .!    j 


=^ar±rj: r  *t—^*     ^         -     l-f^+~ j-^f-^-  .  ^  I  •  fe^^JI  g..  I  ^  •..  H 

IT    r    r    !  "—f--^    f    f    j*   ^  f    r  f'  ^-^^^ 

His    new  eoio-mand-ment  Je  -  sns  gives,  His    bless-ed    word  of      love.      A  -  men. 


J 


^ 


;    J . 
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COVENANT     6.0,S,4   fc. 


1,     H1TII      tLt-    *-,m-rt  *.!..  M     t'1! 


»i    i  _— ~.^  -  ~ 


With      tilt-    calm  word    u£       prayer  We 

-g>~. — «. -.Jt — . — gh— -r — 2,—^ — jjt — r 


.  —  i  —  __  —  .  ~^IZI|  "  "  ~ 

,  ne_  

5p  -  _J 

"  *  'i"i_jf  '__ri"ii  ""  ' 
•  ^                ""*""  $>    _ 

5:"Ez^2Ii  ::L"53 

J?                                         X>—  -               .      -^          y         (J^--fT^ 

Our 

liretli-reB      to     Thy 

i          i          j 

<—  —  »  —  —  -^—  -  —  | 

wutch-fiil    care,        E  - 

|                                                                                                                                                  ^ 

U-r    *    nal      frit-ntl,      -1  -,«/,*•  M. 

\  -~  -dL—  -i 

2  "Witli  the  <lear 


f»f  lt»ve 


We  givt?  our  Ijrk'f  fare-  well; 
Our  love  b*lo\v,  timl  Tiiine  al/ove, 

With  them  sball  dwell. 
"Wiih  the  s-troiiir  wor»l  of  faitli 

TTe  stay  tmrselves  on  Tiiee. 
That  Thou,  O  Lord,  Izi  life  and 

Their  belp  sbalt  be, 


C.  M. 

1  BENEATH  the  &lntdow  of  the  cross, 

As  earthly  hopes  remove* 
His  new  commandment  Jetn^  gives, 
His  blessed  word  of  Jov**. 

2  0  bond  of  union,  strong  and  deep! 

0  bond  of  perfect  peace ; 
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3  TiiHi  the  hritihf  word  <»f  bopt- 

Sliall  <*n  our  pfirt2i:ir  i^leaia, 
And  tell  of  jw^  f*ry«»ntl  the  ^i*t>pe 

Of  eanlilioni  dreauu 
Farewell!  in  hope,  and  !<»\v, 

In  fstith,  and  pe»ve,  and  pr:*yer. 
Till  He*  who.-*4  home  Is  our.s  above. 

Unite  uy  there. 


Not  e'en  the  lifted  er«»>*  can  harm, 
If  we  but  hold  to  thi^. 

3  Then,  J<esn>,  be  Thy  Spirit  ours,, 
And  swift  our  feet  shall  move 
To  deeds  of  pure  £eh'-saenik*et 

And  the  sweet  tasks  of  love. 

S.  U/iiijftlto*  ,  I 


6§6     MANlSDfflSIM     8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7 


F.  Filitz  (1804—1860) 
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1.  Os     the  mount-ain's  top     ap  -  pear-ing,       Lo  !  the    sa 

-  cred  her  -  aid  stands 

^.  j  ^  h 
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h  fj  ^ 
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^           1       !       1      1 

Wel-come  news  to 
1         1          1         T 

'r-r  r  ;    r  $  *^ 

Zi  "  on   bear-  ing,        Zi  -    on    long     in 

j      J      J      j         J      J      J      ^ 

Ef3rErd 

hos  -  tile  lands: 

jskfeiii  ^"..  i;;.-*1  —  *  «_ 

.  _.,_*       JL  —  1^0                m  _. 

|r—  f    -  | 

f  i_  —  1  j  —  _j  —  1 

i*      i                       i        i 

-  -     ,J 

fi    <  ~  i  —  5  —  *^  — 

^—  J—  *  •  ^  ^~ 

0  4  f  j  : 

-r-H^^H 

J             *     p     * 

^  —  i  —  ^  ^  0__J 

t  i  r  i 

i  —  i»_  —  &  —  &  ^  —  L-0  j_ 

i  i  i  i  i  r 

Mourning  captive,  Mourning  cap-tive, 

God  Him-self  will  loose  thy 

bands. 

^4  -  771672. 

....  j  J  J 

l       j     J     j     J 

i  *  ^  —  p-*  J1— 

1 

-^      ^ 

5-Hj—  i  *  f  aH 

1_ 

S3 

J  ^ 

fc^TT—f      f     f 

I      L  .       ...     .    i 

*;..    .     ^. 

—A  ^__ 

1  ^       '  :. 

2  Has  thy  Bight  been  long  and  mournful  f 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  f 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning", 
Zion  still  Is  well  beloved, 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee; 

He  Himself  appears  thy  friend ; 
Ail  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 


I    I 

Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end  \ 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble ; 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed ; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double^ 
In  thy  Maker's  favor  blessed ; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  In  everlasting  rest ! 

T.  KeEy,  1806 


ZION     8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7 
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(Second  Turn)                                T.  Hastings,  1830 
N      b      h     _&_J L        ' 
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1.  ON  the  mountain's  top   ap-pear  -  Ing,    Lo !  the    sa-  cred  her-ald  stands,    Wel-come 
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*=^ 


Mseions 

\ 


GodHixusi.IfwilIli''-«iti.y%liiidsM'--uri::r.jtt:pti7L-,rk  :!!::--<•.: 


0      ^~  -1-54-5-  *— *-!-&  -  vi  '~  r^-j 

^F^£bE*i-^f  r±  Tjk-fe' 

--— |-^ — j— f->"    -»*  ^_.l. UL^,-^ — 


1    THE  hea 
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But  when  onr  tyes  b6  -  hoTl.l  Tby  word, 


,  ~ 

_i  .& — ^>~ 

reaiLTlivr-usu^R  fu'r- vr 


?C  ?r  to  Church 


2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days,  Thy  power  confess : 

But  the  blest  volume  Thou  didst  write 
Reveals  Thy  Justice  ami  Thy  gwure. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand 

SoT  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  OB  every  land. 

4  Thy  Gospel-heralds  dare  not  rest, 

Til!  through  the  world  Thy  truth  lias  run 


Till  Christ  lias  all  the  nation*  blest 

That  see  the  light,  or  feel  ike  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ; 
Bless  the          world  with  heavenly  light ; 

The  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wl«ts 

Thy  laws  are  pure.  Thy  judgments  right, 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
IB  souk  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven ; 

Lord,  cleanse  our  «m^  our  souls  renew, 

An*!  make  Thy  word  our  guide  to  heaven. 
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I,  Warn.  5-7*9 


6§8      VALTHAM     L.  M. 

P^ 


fHMssion 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
j I 


1.  FLING  out     theban-ner!    let       it  float     Sky -ward  and  sea- ward,  high  and  wide- 
N       ,  -  .          .          .  » 


The  sun,  that  lights  its  shin  -  ing  folds,  The  cross,  on  which  the  Sav-iour  died.  A.  -  men. 


(Or  to  Redhead  4,  X.i.  2%) 


(Or  to  Park  Street,  No.  19} 


2  Fling  out  the  banner !  angels  bend 

In  anslous  silence  o'er  the  sign ; 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 

The  wonder  of  the  lore  divine. 

3  Fling1  out  the  "banner !  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  bornt 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin -sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 


Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hemy 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 

D  Fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  cross  j 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified ! 

6  Fling  out  the  banner !  wide  and  high, 
Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine : 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours  5 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

G.  W.  Doane,  1848 


ANVERN     L.  M. 


(Second 


ATT.  L.  Mason 


_£ A, 


T7T  '    7;'  **'  tt^      ^     ^  '    ^  ^  '    ^  * 

1.  PLKG  out  the  ban  -  ner !  let  it  float  Sky- ward  aitd  sea-ward,  high  and  wide;  The  sun,  that  lights  its  shining 
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folds.   The  cross,  on  vhich  the  Saviour    died,     The  cross,  on  which  the  Saviour    died. 


- 


i    h 


A  -  men. 


trlr 


554 


TRURO     L,  M, 


- — — • T— — ^ "f-"""— I    a'"- T~'%? ~-j~--y--™* *  — y^ .-__™,—™— __p™^ ^™»-^«™_m,, »™™__«_.  ™™™,,  „-_  .B™™™^.  _ 

i         ~T~ If  -4- -x>..™j~-.^~-t~-,      —    -~— I      -~  ~  _  I   ^|     ,|__-_ „*£,„  ,|_~__  ^  __^:rx_ ..  j|— . «..  — -  ~-  --  I —  * 

=i^-Z2=?-L?--i3.*---±j>-  •: *— *- -I- -J-Srr»r;.-l^g::.!-|_ d 
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t  more  ^Li 
And  till  tLv 


LaIloT*V{:'d  wulls  w'rh  »lrn*iil. 


X^r  ^;!I  tjy  '»vat«'Li;i; 

To  iruaru  tli^«  in  I'tt-r 


HILL     L.  M. 


;UL\(  <T,a(:  e,j"^  ,,  5. 


1    1   LUGS  from  Tliy  spLert  of    tnd  -  It-ss  day,      U  God    ^f     nitr  -  *-y 

3  !  I  '    "  J  *  I  , 


eg 

I 
of  ai i  4! t; 


In    pit  -  y     look  on  tliost-  wLo  htriij 


in    this  land  of  light. 


•3z=n^Ki 
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2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen,  4  Stud  them  Thy  mighty  wonl  T/»  >peuk. 

In  crow<le»l  murt,  by  stream  or  aea.  Till  taith  >iia3I  dawn,  au«l  ckmk  del  cut, 

How  many  of  the  sons  of  men  To  awe  the  bold,  to  .stay  the  weak. 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee.         And  "bind  and  heal  the  broken  heiirt. 

3  Bend  forth  Thy  herald?.  Lord,  to  call       5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  se ene, 

ThethoucrhTlessyoun^thehardt^dold.         That  us  Hidden  as  we  graze, 

A  scattered,  homeless  flook*  till  all  Skill  grrow,  with  livinc  waters, 

Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold.  And  lift  to  heaven  the  volw  of  praise* 
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filMssions 


701     HARRINGTON     L.  II. 


R.  Harrison  (1748 — 1810) 
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r   r  •*•  \jf~  r  '      i    i       i    f     i    i     i     i 

1.  JE  -  sus  shall  reign  wher-e'er   the    sun      Does  his   suc-ces-  sive  jour-aeys  run; 
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WTff 

[moons 

J  J   rsJU^lJlflj 

.^    A  i  y  •    ^- (^^fjg^^ 


His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  A  -  men. 

i    r, 
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(Or  to  Missionary  Chant,  opposite    Or  to  Park  Street,  No.  19) 


2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made,  4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns  j 

And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ;  The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains  ; 

His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise  The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

With  every  morning  sacrifice.  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


3  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


FEDERAL  STREET     L.  M. 


5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 

Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

I.  Watts,  1719 

H.  K.  Oliver,  1832 


•Q                  1           1 

j  .  ,  1  UT  j  ,  _  L. 

! 

1  —  .  1  _ 

j?""n'^-       •        J          '     "'•         •    *'    ^       d         •}  1     ^)       J 

Th- 

fc&      ^  " 

'"  sz>" 

ti)    4-    xs        mm         sy        sy  ..  .        ^         ^         cs        i      ^        * 

-^  •„  — 

K» 

—  _ 

y  ...s3 

•  

«J    i    i  r  .  i    i        r        r      r  i 

1.  SOVEEUGN  of  worlds,  dis  -  play  Thy  power;     Be  this  Thy    Zi 

J.   J.  ^.    ^   J?!      i    J.    ^.       J.   J.  J. 

i     I 

-  on's    fa  -  vored  hour 

i         !       J 

.       _Ju         ^.        _^_           _^gx. 

Pt4^  "P—£=fr   f—Y%    „  l~^—  i  ^    *. 

, 

^     •     "  P  

_^ 

?  —  i  

%^3f:  ,  —  ^ 

j_  1  j.  pit  1  p*  

_«_  — 

_|  j  

—  i  i  



n               i                 -    ^             .11 

i 
1          . 

i 

y  i       i              ' 

f    \    \                \             -    W 

' 

I 

/  U    &>       *     J 

'     i"    1       '      *    * 

Tlr            * 

^      ,            J  •  '   S   1   ^ 

W        ^       i       iP 

^   •  ^    j'"»  f-*    '^  s   /»     »  "  &  

/5         /^ 

& 

$J 

S5J& 

^          '    f    1     -T  ^-    D                  Milt 

Bid  the  bright  morning  Star  a    -   rise,   And  point  the  na-tions  to 
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2  Set  up  Thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  Afrie's  shore,  on  India's  plains, 
On  wilds  and  continents  unknown, 
And  make  the  nations  all  Thine  own. 


3  Speak?  and  the  world  shall  hear  Thy  voice  j 
Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 
And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 

556  B.  H.  Draper,  1803 
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C  Zecner. 


To    dls-tant  clinic  the  ti-dln;^  l>tar,  And  plant  the  Rr-se  of  Sha  -  rva  there. 


2  Hell  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  in- 
spire, 

Bid  rairing  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  husk  the  tempest  into 
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3  And  when  oar  labors  all  are  c/er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more : 
Meet,  with  the  rac^ineu  throng  to 

'  fall 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 

2,  a.  I-raper,  w-3 


Arr.  fh  G.  F,  Handel,  1742 
IHiT 
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L  Soos  may    the  last  glad  sang   a  -  rise  Tkrongli  all    the    mill  -  Ions  of   tbe  skie,^, 


That   song  of  triumph,  which  records  T2:at  all    tie  earth  i*,    now  the  Lord's,  *i- TUT*. 
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2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  king- 
doms be 

Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  Thee; 
And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main, 
Wave  Thou  the  sceptre  of  Thy  reign. 


3  Oh,  that  the  might 

swell, 
And  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 

That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 

Bui  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

Mis.  Yoke*  tfc* 
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H.  Smart,  1865 
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l    (  LORD,  her  watch  Thy  church  is    keep-ing;      When  shall  earth  Thv  rule    o  -  bev  ?  j 
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\Tas    it  vain,  Thy  Son's  deep  an-guish?  Shall  the  strong  re -tain  the  spoil?     A-men. 


^Or  to  Austria,  No.  632} 

2  Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard ; 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher? 

Lord  Almighty t  give  the  word : 
Give  the  word ;  in  every  nation 

Let  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

3  Then  the  end:  Thy  church  completed^ 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 
With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sinj 
Gone  for  ever,  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain  j— 
Lo!  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keeping; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign. 

H.  Downton,  1867 
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1  WE  are  living,  we  are  dwelling, 

In  a  grand  and  awful  time, 
In  an  age  on  ages  telling  ; 

To  be  living  is  sublime. 

Hark,  the  waking  up  of  nations, 
Gog  and  Magog  to  the  fray : 

Hark,  what  soundetli  ?  is  creation 
Groaning  for  its  latter  day  ? 

2  Worlds  are  charging,  heaven  beholding, 

Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight ; 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 

On,  right  onward,  for  the  right! 
On !  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad. 
Strike !  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 

Tell  on  ages,  tell  for  God. 
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A,  C.  Coxe,  1840 
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Be  -  fore  Him  riglit-eons-ncss  ^hall  go.       His      roy  -  ul    Lar  -  Inn  -gc-r,         *•!  -  ?w *»;.'. 


2  Mercy  and  truth  that  long  were  raided,    3  Truth  from  tl»  eartlu  like  to  a  flower, 

Now  joyfully  are  met ;  Shall  bntl  and  blossom  tht-n ; 

Sweet  peace  ant!  r ight ton >nes&  have  kissed,     Aii*i  Jn>ticf*  from  her  heavenly  bower, 

And  hand  in  kind  are  set.  Look  down  on  mortal  men. 
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'        i^               ^  i                           Lo  !  thev  wait  for  Thv  salvation  ; 
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4:  Soon  shall  end  the  time  of  weeping, 
2  Now,  0  Lord,  fulfil  Thy  pleasure,                     $oon  t|ie  reaping  time  will  come; 
Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  band,                 Heaven  and  earth  together  keeping 
And,  with  Pentecostal  measure,                        go<ps  eternal  Harvest-Home. 
Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land  ;                         gaints  and  angeis 
Faithful  reapers           ^                         stout  the  world's  great  Harvest-Home. 
Gathering  sheaves  for  Thy  right  hand.                                                       M.  Marweii,  1849 
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E.  D.  Drewett,  1887 
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»nir  MV  t!i*-  propiit.'N  M:  T^ni"]  t'nrK»»Id;      Wus-te^  ri>r  !LTt*i%liire  and  mingle  iu  sonir. 
Hall  to  the  millions  from  bondage  ivnrn-  ,   .,       .          „ ,      .     ,          ,     .  ,        fi    _" 

i!}ff»  *  fct'v,  from  iui  lands,  troni  tae  isles  oi  the 

Gentiles  and  Jews  th^  bl**st  vision  behold.     p    .     ut+eiili; 

3  Lc>j  in  the  d<^vrt  rich  flower?*  :J.re  sprintr-  Fallen  are  the  enjrines  of  wiir'jmd  eonimo- 


tion, 


, 
Streams  t-ver  cojdouj*  .nn-  gliding  alongr;      Shuuts  of  aalvation  are  rending  the  >ky. 


(ELMHURST/     S.S,S,6 

1  SENT*  Th«»i*,  0  Lord,  TA  every  jtlace 
SSwIft  uies^entrers  ^Krfore  Thy  fftt»e, 
The  herauls  of  Thy  woudr^i'2  yraee* 

Where  Thou,  Thyaell.  wilt  come. 

2  Send  men  who>e  eyes  have  Jseeu  the  Kinc:. 
ilen  ia  whos^e  ears  His  swett  words  ring"; 
Send  hueh  Thy  lost  ones  home  to  brinsr: 

Send  them  where  Thou  wilt  come, 

3  To  bring  good  news  to  soul*  in  sin ; 
The  braised  and  broken  hearts  to  win: 
IB  every  place  to  bring  them  in: 

Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  couie. 

36  '        '  i 


4  Thou  wiio  liast  «Iifnl  Thy  victory  claim; 
Assert.  0  Christ,  Thy  glory's  name, 

Arid  far  TO  lands  of  pagan  shame, 
Send  mtsu  where  Thou  wilt  come. 

3  Gird  eat-b  i«ie  with  the  Spirit's  sword, 
The  sword  of  Tliiiie  own  deathless  word ; 
And  make  ilieni  conquerors,  conquering 
Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  coine.  [Lord, 

I]  Hai.se  up,  0  Lord  the  Holy  Ghost, 
From  tliis  broad  land  a  mighty  host, 
Their  war-»»ry.  4tl  We  will  seek  the  lo&tt 
Where  Thou,  0  Christ,  wilt  eome!n 

fa  Mis.  Merrill  E.  Gaiet*  is% 
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almsgiving 


J.B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  O  LOHD   of  heaven  and  earth  and    sea,       To  Thee  all    praise  and    glo  -  rj      be- 
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r"     i       i      i        i       i  ^ 

How  shall    we  show     our      love       to   Thee. 


Who  giv-  est     all?       A  -men. 

N        i  i 


The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air,  6 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruit  Thy  love  declare: 
When  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 

Who  givest  all. 

For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days,  7 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  all. 

•  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son,       8 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
And  freely  with  that  blessed  one 

Thou  givest  all. 

Thou  giv'st  the  Sp hit's  holy  dower,  9 

Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 


For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven. 
What  can  to  Thee.  0  Lord,  be  given, 

Who  givest  all  ? 

We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have,  as  treasure  without  end, 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Repaid  a  thousand-fold  will  be ; 
Then  gladly  "will  we  give  to  Thee 

Who  givest  all. 

To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give; 
Oh?  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Who  givest  all ! 


C.  Wordsworth,  1872 


ST«  GABRIEL     8,  8,  8,  4 


(Second  Turn) 


F.  A.  G.  Ouseley?  1868 
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that     w*    Luvt-     is    Thin*.-    a  -  ion*,       A      tr;*t,    0    L^-r ;   fr  r!  !:,«>,      .1-r^.v. 


"  *_J 


2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus      -^t  v,  - :  v.  *:.      To  r-.-nd  rl.r  \<^><  :.nd  iVh-rkv. 

And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us,  5  TL<*  *»aptiv^  t<»  rel^ir>e, 

To  Thee  our  iii^t-fniifs  jrive.  T»'»  God  th**  l^>t  to  bririr, 

3  Oh.  hearts  are  bruis*-»l  jind  <It-;id,  T<«  Te;^.*k  the  way  «>f  lift-  and  peace, 
And  horflf-*  are  bt'ire  and  CM!*!,  It  is  a  Chri>t-iik^  thiujj. 

And  laml^  for  wli*»in  the  .^heplierd  biel.  6  A!i*l  we  l^Ii^v^  TLr  woril, 

Are  -straying1  from  the  t'oM.  Thor*irh  dim  «*::r  fiiitli  may  he; 

4  To  <*<»rntV»rt  and  t«»  b!t->s,  WliuJrVr  tnr  Thinr  we  d«»,  0  Lord* 
To  tirji  a  balm  for  woe.  We  ctt  it  utiTo  TLt*e, 
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E.  I.  !1  .rk^ 


L  THINE    are      all      the     gifts,     0       Gcd,      Tliine    tLe     brok  -  eu       t*va<!; 
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Let      tie     nak  -  ed      feet     be 

;          N  ! 


^Cn<l    tl:e    swrr  -  ing     fc-d. 


^B 


2  Let  Thy  children,  by  liiy  grace, 

Give  as  they  abound, 

Til  the  poor  have  breathingr-space, 

Aad  the  lost  are  found, 

3  Wiser  than  the  misers 

Is  the  giver-s  choice ; 
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Sweeter  than  the  Mmg  <.»f  birds 

Is  the  thankful  voice. 
•I  "Welcome  smiles  on  faees  sad 
As  the  flowers  of  spring ; 

Let  the  tender  hearts  l 
With  the  joy  they  bring. 


HAINZER     L.  M. 


J.  Mainzer,  c. 
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(Or  to  Hebron,  No.  131) 

2  Teach  us?  0  Lord,  to  keep  in  view  Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  thank, 
Thy  pattern,  and  Thy  steps  pursue;  Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank. 

Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done,  4  But  he  who  marks  from  day  to  day, 

Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun.  in  generous  acts  his  radiant  way, 

3  That  man  may  breathe,  but  never  lives,  Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod, 
Who  much  receives  but  nothing  gives,  The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

T.  Gibbons,  1784 
(Or  to  Holy  Trinity,  No.  82} 
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W.  Arnold,  1791 
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And  let    love's  treasures  still  "be  spent,   Like  His,    up  -   on    the  poor. 
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2  Like  Him  thro'  scenes  of  deep  distress, 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side, 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill, 
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And,  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 

The  poor  are  with  us  still. 
4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make, 
But  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 

If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

W.  Croswell,  1831 


Hlmsgiving 
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J,  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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To  th' unthankful    and  the     e  -  vil    With  Thine  o wn  Tin- spar-ing  hand.    A-mtn. 
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2  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  yield  Thee, 

Gladly,  freely  of  Thine  own ; 

"With  the  sunshine  of  Tliy  goodness 
Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone ; 

Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures, 
Wanned  by  Theet  at  length  believe 

That  more  happy  and  more  blessed, 
'T  is  to  give  than  to  receive. 

3  "Wondrous  honor  hast  Thou  given 

To  our  humblest  charity, 
In  Thine  own  mysterious  sentence, 
"Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me/' 


Can  it  be,  0  gracious  Master, 
TIiou  dost  deign  for  alms  to  snef 

Saying,  by  Thy  poor  and  needy, 
"Give  as  I  have  given  to  you! ?2 

4  Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  bought  us 

"With  Thy  life-blood  as  the  pricer 
Never  grudging  for  the  lost  ones 

That  tremendous  sacrifice, 
Give  us  faith,  to  trust  Thee  'boldly, 

Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  Thee: 
But  oh !  best  of  all  Thy  graces. 

Give  us  Thine  own  charity, 

565  E.  S.  AWersoa,  1868    Alt, 
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ELMHURST     8,  8,  8,  6 


almsgiving 


E.  D.  Drewett,  1887 
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1.  0     GOD     of    mer  -  cy,  God    of  might,    In    love    and   pit  -  y 

!          t          N     J         i         s         i         -            i          «          Nil 
*     .    *  *     *     +- L_J> J J —* 4  -     t       *       ^ 


i  -  mte. 
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Teach  us, 
i         i 


as     ev  -  er 


i        i          I 
in    Thy  sight, 

.  i  A.  A 


'      i     •{•    •£    t     f :    «-^- 

To    live  our    life    to     Thee.     A- men. 
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2  And  Thou  who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die. 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 
O  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry, 

In  hope?  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught, 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  blood  hath  bought ; 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 

4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide 
Since  Thou,  0  Lord,  for  all  hast  died: 
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KEBLE  (Streatibiam)     L.  M. 


Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide, 
To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whate?er  it  be,  't  is  ours  to  share  j 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love, 
Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

All  those  who  give  to  Thee. 

G.  Thringr,  1879 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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With  lav  -  ish  wealth  be  -  fore  Thee  bow: 


-  ther,  heav'n  and  earth 
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Those  treasures  owe  to  Thee  their  birth,  Ore  -  a-  tor,  rul  -  er,     giv  -  er,  Thou.     A -men. 
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2  The  wealth  of  earth,  of  sky,  of  sea, 

The  gold,  the  silver,  sparkling  gem, 
The  waving  corn,  the  bending  tree, 

Are  Thine;  to  us  Thou  lendest  them. 

3  To  Thee,  as  early  morning's  dew, 

Our  praises,  alms,  and  prayer  shall  rise  j 
As  rose,  when  joyous  earth  was  new, 
Faith's  patriarchal  sacrifice. 
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We,  Lord,  would  lay,  at  Thy  behest, 

The  costliest  offerings  on  Thy  shrine  5 
But  when  we  give,  and  give  our  best, 

We  only  give  Thee  that  is  Thine. 
0  Father,  whence  all  blessings  eomef 

0  Son,  dispenser  of  God's  store, 
0  Spirit,  bear  our  offerings  home. 

Lord,  make  them  Thine  for  evermore. 

E,  A  Dayman,iS63 
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MANOAH     C.  M. 


Authorship  uncertain 
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2  It  was  the  glory  of  Thy  heart, 

Whatever  Thou  hadst  to  give ; 
For  others'  sufferings  to  impart, 
For  others1  good  to  live. 

3  Be  Thou  in  us  a  living  soul ; 

Be  Thou  our  spirit's  power; 
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Its  secret  thought,  its  life's  control, 

To  guide  it  every  hour. 
4  We  need  like  Thee  a  spirit  true, 

A  just  and  generous  mind, 
Winch  seeks,  in  all  it  lias  to  doy 
The  good  of  all  mankind. 

T.  C.  Upham,  1873 


ARMAGH     C  M. 


J. 
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1.  FOUNT-UK     of     good,    to      own   Thy  love     Our  thank -fill   hearts  in-  ciine; 
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sa 
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What  can  we  ren  -der,  lk>rd,  to  Thee,  When  all   the  worlds  are  Thine?     A  -  men. 


all 


2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 
Before  the  Father's  face. 

3  In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard ; 
In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 
And  visited,  and  cheered. 

4  Help  us  then,  L  3rd,  Thy  yoke  to  wear? 

And  joy  to  dc  Thy  Trill : 
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I       !       f      i          i  | 

Each  other's  burdens  gladly  bear, 
And  love's  sweet  law  fulfil. 

5  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 

We  in  Thy  poor  would  see ; 
And  while  we  minister  to  them, 
Would  do  it  as  to  Thee. 

6  Do  Thou,  0  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 

And  with  Thy  blessing  speed ; 
Bless  us  in  giving ;  greatly  bless 
Our  gifts  to  them  that  need. 

P.  Doddridge,  5755   E,  0$tav  iSjs 
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2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  waiting, 

"Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive : 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently ., 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  etc. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore; 
Touched  by  a  loving  hand,  wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more, 
Rescue  the  perishing,  etc. 

4  Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it; 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide: 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  etc. 

568  F.  J.  Van  Alstyne,  1870 
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2  Fierce  Is  our  subtle  f oeman : 

The  forces  at  his  hand 
"With  woes  that  none  can  number 

Despoil  the  pleasant  land  ; 
All  they  who  war  against  them, 

In  strife  so  keen  and  long; 
If  list  in  their  Saviour's  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

3  So  hast  Thon  wrong-lit  among  us 

The  great  tilings  that  we  see : 
For  tilings  that  are  we  thank  Thee, 
And  for  the  tilings  to  be. 


For  bright  hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 

To  strive  beneatk  Thy  blessing 
For  greater  things  than  these, 

4  Lead  on,  0  love  and  mercy, 

0  purity  and  power, 
Lead  on  til!  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle-hoar ; 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free. 
In  triumph  meet  to  praise  Thee, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 

S.  J.  Stone,  1885) 
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(Or  to  Kent,  Xo.  749) 

2  A  messenger  from  God  was  there,  4  0  God  of  love  and  mercy,  deign 

To  break  Ms  chain  and  bid  him  rise;  To  look  on  those  with  pitying  eye 

And  lo !  the  saint,  as  free  as  air,  Who  struggle  with  that  fatal  chain, 

Walked  forth  beneath  the  open  sMes.  And  send  them  succor  from  on  high! 

3  Chains  yet  more  strong  and  cruel  "bind     5  Send  down,  in  its  resistless  might, 

The  victims  of  that  deadly  thirst  Thy  gracious  Spirit,  we  implore, 

Which  drowns  the  soul,  and  from  the  mind     And  lead  the  captive  forth  to  light, 

Blots  the  bright  image  stamped  at  first.         A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more ! 

W.  C.  Bryant,  1878 
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J.  H.  Schein  (1586—1630) 
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Slaving  a  Cornerstone 
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2  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  corner-stone. 

3  Endue  the  creatures  with.  Thy  grace, 

That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place; 

The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine. 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine. 

4  To  Thee  they  all  belong,  to  Thee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea ; 


And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne 
We  but  present  Tiiee  with  Thine  own. 

5  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with,  skill, 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day. 

6  But  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect ; 

Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
0  ever-blessed  Trinity! 

J.  M.  Neale,  1844 


726 


Dedication  of  a  Cburcb 


YORK     C.  M. 


Scotch  Psalter,  1615 
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Ac  -  cept  the  walls  that  hu-man  hands    Have  raised  to  vror  -  ship  Thee.      A  -  men. 
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2  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send. 

Within  these  walls  f  abide, 
The  peace  that  dwelieth  without  end 

Serenely  "by  Thy  side. 


And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray, 

4  May  faith,  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm. 
And  pure  devotion  rise, 


3  May  erring1  miads,  that  worship  herej       While,  round  these  hallo  wed  walls,  the  storm 
Be  taught  the  better  way;  Of  earth -horn  passion  dies. 

S7i  W.  C.  Bryant,  1835 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  JE  -  sus,  wher-e'er  Thy    peo  -  pie  meet,  There  they  be-  hold  Thy  raer  -  cy  -  seat; 
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Wher-e'er  they  seek  Thee,Thou  art  found,  And  ev-ery  place  is     hal-low'd  ground:  A -men, 


Till  i 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come? 
And,  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine  own 
To  raise  for  Thee  an  earthly  throne ; 
And  where  Thy  Name  Thou  dost  record; 
There  Thou  wilt  come  and  bless  them,  Lord. 
•i  Bear  shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 

Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  j 
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MAINZER     L.  M. 


Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

5  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care, 

To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

6  Behold,  at  Thy  commanding  word, 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord  j 
Come,  with  Thy  glory  fill  the  place, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 

W.  Cowper,  1763    Ab. 

J.  Mainz er,  c.  1845 
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(Or  to  Thanksgiving,  No.  159)  1         W 

2  We  praise  Thee  that  to-day  we  see  3  Oft  as  returns  the  day  of  rest, 

Its  saered  walls  before  Thee  stand ;  Let  heartfelt  worship  here  ascend  5 

>T  is  Thine  for  us,  'tis  ours  for  Thee,  With  Thine  own  joy  fill  every  breast? 

Beared  by  Thy  kind  assisting  hand.  With  Thine  own  power  Thy  word  attend. 


"laying  a  Cornerstone 


4  Here,  In  the  dark  and  sorrowing1  day.       Be  our  communion  ever  sweet, 

Bid  Thou  the  throbbing  heart  be  feriil:          "With  Thee*  and  with  Thy  Church  above. 

OhT  wipe  the  mournerV  tears  away. 

And  give  new  strength  to  meet*Thy  will  6  CoineJaltMuI  Shepherd, feed  Thy  sheep; 

In  Thine  own  arms  the  lambs  enfold; 

5  When  round  tins  board  Thine  own  snail  Give  help  to  climb  the  heavenward  steep. 

And  keep  the  feast  of  dying:  love,  [meet,      Till  Thy  full  glory  we  behold. 


R.  Pa'.mer,  :I:~    A* 
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S.  8.  Weslev,  1868 


1,  CHEIST    is     our     cor  -  ner  -  stone,         On        Him       a  -    lone      we        build: 


Witt  His    true  saints   a  -  lone      The  courts  of  heav'n  are   tilled;      On    His  great 
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2  Oli,  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

T!ie?e  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise. 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
Ant!  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song 
Both  load  and  long,  that  glorious  name. 

3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 
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And  mart  each  suppliant  sigh ; 
In  copious  shower,  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day,  Thy  blessing  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  Trhich  we  Implore, 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore. 
Until  that  'day  when  all  tho  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away. 

Anon-  (Latin,  Cth  >>r  7t!i  Cent.  /     TV.  J.  Cbaittllar,  183; 
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J.  Barwall,  1770 
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2  0  King  of  glor}^  come 

And  with  Thy  favor  crown 
TMs  temple  as  Thy  home? 
This  people  as  Thy  own ; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  (rod  can  dwell  with  men.  below. 


3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries ; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend. 

Accepted,  to  the  skies; 
Now  let  Thy  Gf-ospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 


4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love ; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 
Eejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace. 


B.  Francis,  ijjr* 
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H>ebication  of  a 

REGENT  -SQUARE     Ss,  75.   61. 


H.  Smart,  1867 
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{Or  to  Oriel,  No.  779) 


All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 

In  exultant  jubilation 
Pours  perpetual  melody ; 

God  the  0oe  in  Three  adoring 
In  glad  hymns  eternally. 


3  To  tliis  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 
Come,  0  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day: 

'With  Thy  wonted  loTing-kindnesst 
Hear  Thy  people  as  they  pray; 

And  Thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 


4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 
What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 

What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 
With  the  blessed  to  retain, 

And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 
Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 


Anon.  ( Latin,  6th  or  jtb  Cent"*    TV.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 


(This  hymn  is  Part  II.  of  "  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem/*  No.  779) 
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I.  J.  Pleyei  (1757-1831) 
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ap  -  pear,  Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 
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2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 
Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole ; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  Thee  to  rise, 

And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  Thy  command, 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine, 

To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores  j 
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And  winters,  softened  by  Thy  care, 
No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  Thy  house  let  incense  rise, 
And  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes  5 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

P.  Doddridge,  1740 

A.  H.  Brown,  1865 
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1.  FOE    Thy   mer  -  cy    and    Q?hy  grace, 
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Hear  our  song  of  thank-: 
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deem-er,  hear. 
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A  -  men. 
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2  Lo!  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast, 

Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice  j 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 

Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 

3  Ba»rk  the  future ;  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  star  i 
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Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight  $ 

Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  war. 
4  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Eoek  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay  f 

In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 


Closing  £)ear 


5  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming:  year  shall  tread  ? 

With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  G«»«l, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dyiniyr  bed. 

C  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own ; 


Help,  0  help  us  to  endure; 

Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 
So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings,, 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kingy. 

H,  Pcvtrjbr.,  1-41 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1862 


^~ 

_^±—  V 

,.,._  'f±  . 

~,  J?  ,.    -  i  

j 

&* 

1. 

TTT 

DAYS  and 
!          \ 

—  ^__  —  ^_ 

i     i     f    f      i  ^f 

moments  auickly      fly    -     ing 

4-r^-t=3=^=^ 

Speed  us    on-ward  to    the 
M,  •    JL    JL    +   M.  J       ^ 

—  r^—  i 

dead: 

n 

'  "       ^ 

1 

•^          J               4 

—  i 

V 

Oh,  how 
-^T~m 

-*—  iP-*—  *- 

f  i    i    i 

soon  shall  we    be 

l_f  £^_ 

ly    -    iag 

1           >      !       j      1 

Each,    with  -in   Ms  nar-ro 

"J         JN    J     J    -!•  fr 

i  —  ^rf-l 

w     bed  ! 

^T~~^^~I 

ETT- 

—  j^f— 

—  _.  ,  — 

y               *      P      ' 

.  -.5,      j 

i                                                        '        i        i 

dh/i. 


Uf  ,                      j                    r           ,         _.              :         .  .    .  .                  .                             .         .  .         ..._.• 

= 

—  ^_1^ZZ^!I 

*^>>      - 

^_  gZZ^T" 

___(*-^~m__a 

Life  pass-etk  soon;  Death  dra^etii  near:     £eep  us,  good  Lord,    Till  Tiion  ap  -  pear; 

H»"f  ~"p    ^*"  &  

<n-f 

*'!?•  ™r  ! 

^      .^.      —  , 

rrfzzJ 

i 


_ 

With  Tliee  to  live.  With  Thee  to  die,  With 


Jeans,  merciful  Redeemer, 

Eouse  dead  souls  to  bear  Thy  voice  j 
"Wake,  oli ,  wake  each  Idle  dreamer 

Now  to  make  th"  eternal  choice! 

Mark  we  wbitiier  we  are  ^vending  j 

Ponder  how  we  soon  must  go 
To  inherit  bliss  unending 

Or  eternity  of  woe. 
As  a  shadow  life  Is  fleeting ; 

As  a  vapor  so  it  Hie;? : 
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For  the  "bygone  years  retreating, 
Pardon  grant,  and  make  us  wise : 

5  Wise  that  we  our  days  may  number, 

Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin ; 
Stay  not  in  our  work  nor  slumber 
Til!  Tiiy  holy  rest  we  win. 

6  Soon  before  the  Judge  all -glorious 

We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand ; 
Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 
Place  lib  then  on  Thy  right  hand. 
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%  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 

A  far  serener  clime : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


(Or  to  Leominster,  No.  809) 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day  5 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 

And  surges  swell  no  more: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 
Ohf  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


5  'T  is  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again, 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 
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(Or  to  Tichfield,  No.  6ae] 


2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  beliind ; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleetine:  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 

AH  below  is  bat  a  dream. 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  onr  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

579  J.  N*wtoo»i774 
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2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Where  or  how  to  live  I 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give  ! 
More  Thon  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim. 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

G-lorify  Thy  name. 

3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  that  yet  are  mine  j 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair, 
Brighter  rays  may  shine? — 


Let  my  glad  heart,  while  it  singsy 

Thee  in  all  proclaim, 
And,  whatever  the  future  brings, 

Glorify. Thy  name. 

4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  cross, 

And  its  shadow  come, 
Turning  all  iny  gain  to  loss, 

Shrouding  heart  and  homey- 
Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 

To  His  glory  came, 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on  j 

"Glorify  Thy  name.15 
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As         on      the  King's  own      Mgli  -  irav,,        We       "brave  -  3y  march    a    -    long. 
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2  The  fullness  of  His  blessing 

Encompasseth  our  way ; 

The  fullness  of  His  promises 
Crowns  every  brigfht'ning  day ; 

The  fullness  of  His  glory, 

Is  beaming  from  above, 
While  more  and  more  we  learn  to  know 
The  fullness  of  His  love* 

3  And  closer  yet  and  closer 

The  golden  bonds  shall  bef 
Uniting  all  who  love  our  Lord 

In  pure  sincerity; 
And  wider  yet  and  wider 

Shall  tbe  circling  glory  glow, 
As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  God 

That  mighty  love  to  know. 


4  Oh,  let  our  adoration 

For  all  that  He  hath  done, 
Peal  out  beyond  the  stars  of 

"While  voice  and  life  are  one; 
And  let  our  consecration 

Be  real,  and  deep,  and  irae : 
Oh,  even  now  oar  hearts  shall  bow, 

And  joyful  vows  renew, 

5  Now  onward,  ever  onward, 

From  strength  to  strength  we  gor 
"While  grace  for  grace  abundantly 

Shall  from  His  fullness  flow, 
To  glory's  full  fruition, 

From  glory's  foretaste  here, 
Until  His  very  presence  crown 

Our  happiest  New  Year. 

F.  R. 
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H-ush-ing  ev  -  'ry  fear;  Spok-en  thro'  the  si  -    lenoe  By  our  Fa-ther's  voice, 
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Ten-der,strong,and  faithful,  Mak-ing    us      re  -  joice,       On-ward  then, and  fear  not, 
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Chil-dren  of    the    day!     For  His  word  shall  nev  -  er,    Kev-er  pass  a  -  way.   A-men. 
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2  "I  the  Lord?  am  with  thee? 

Be  thou  not  afraid! 
I  will  keep  and  strengthen, 

Be  thon  not  dismayed ! 
Yea,  I  will  uphold  thee 

With  my  own  right  hand ; 
Thou  art  called  and  chosen 

In  My  sight  to  stand." — Eef. 

3  Por  the  year  before  us, 

Oh,  what  rich  supplies ! 
For  the  poor  and  needy 

Living  streams  shall  rise; 
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For  the  sad  and  sinful 

Shall  His  grace  abound ; 
For  the  faint  and  feeble 

Perfect  strength  be  found. — Eef. 

4  He  will  never  fail  us, 

He  will  not  forsake  j 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break ! 
Besting  on  His  promise, 

What  have  we  to  fear  f 
God  is  all-sufficient 

For  the  coming  year. — Eef. 
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Bomi-ti  -  ful  and  free,      As   the  joy   in    har-vest     JOY  we     be-fore  Thee.   *4-men» 
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2  For  the  sun  and  sliowers, 

For  the  rain  and  dew, 
For  the  nurturing  hours 

Spring  and  Summer  knew; 
For  the  golden  Autumn, 

And  its  precious  stores. 
For  the  love  that  brought  them 

Teeming  to  our  doors. — Eef. 


3  Earth's  broad  harvest  whitens 

In  a  brighter  sun 
Than  the  orb  that  lightens 

All  we  tread  upon ; 
Send  out  laborers,  Father! 

"Wliere  fields  ripening  wave? 
All  the  nations  gather, 

Gather  in  and  save, — Kef. 
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J.  A.  P.  Schulz  (1747—1800) 
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2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far: 

He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star  5 
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The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 
By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  : 

Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread, — Eef. 


3  We  thank  Thee,  then,  0  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
The  seed- time  and  the  harvest. 
Oar  life,  our  health,  our  food } 
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Accept  the  gifts  we  offer, 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
And,  what  Thou  most  desirest, 

Our  hunihltf,  thankful  hearts. — Sef. 

M.  Claudius,  :;:.2     TV.  Jar.e  M.  Campbell,  iE£i 

G.  J.  Elvey  ,  1816—1893) 
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His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  siin  cut  short  his  race, 

And  wintry  days  appear. 

His  hoary  frost,  His  fleecy  snow? 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 

In  icy  fetters  bound. 


5  He  sends  His  word*  and  melts  the  snow  $ 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 


6  The  changing  wind7  the  flying 
Obey  His  mighty  word  : 

With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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All     to  Thee,  our  God,  we 
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2  All  the  plenty  summer  pours; 
Autumn's  rich  overflowing  stores  5 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health. 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth.. 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streams, 


Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
4  As  Thy  prospering  hand  hath  blest? 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best ; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 
For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove ; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days, 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Barbauld,  1772   Alt.  & 
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Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Bay  by  day  his  course  to  run; 
And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light. 
Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain  ; 
And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield. 


4  Praise  Him  for  our  hart^st-store? 
He  hath  filled  the  garner-  floor ; 
And  for  richer  food  than  this, 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss 

o  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King; 
Glory  let  creation  sing; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit,  Three  iif  One. 

586  H.  W.  Baker,  xft 
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Bright  robes    of  gold    tlic   fieWrf    a  -  dom,    The    hills  with  Joy     are    riog  -  ing> 
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2  And  BOW  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Upon  Tlilne  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing. 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  ted 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal, 
Thou  who  dost  give  us  earthly  bread, 

Give  us  the  Bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  dreary : 
But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray* 
And  rest  comes  for  the  wearv. 


May  weT  the  angel-reaping  o'er, 

Staad  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 

To  gamers  bright  elected. 

4  Oh,  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  saints  abide  for  ever  5 
Where  golden  fields  spread  fair  and  broads 

Where  flows  the  crystal  river : 
The  strains  of  all  Its  holy  throng- 

With  ours  to-day  are  blending  ? 
Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest -song 

Which  never  hath  an  ending. 
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2  All  the  vorld  is  Grod's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 

First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pnre  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  comey 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home  5 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 

All  offences  purge  away ; 
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Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  east, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  Garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 
To  Thy  final  Harvest-Home! 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  Presence  to  abide: 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Eaise  the  glorious  Harvest-Home ! 

H.  Alford,  1845 
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ga 


(Or  to  St.  George"s»  Windsor,  opposite    Or  to  Culford,  No.  633) 


2  On  our  fields  of  grass  and  grain 
Send,  0  Lord,  the  kindly  rain ; 
O'er  our  wide  and  goodly  land 
Crown  the  labors  of  each  hand. 
Let  Thy  kind  protection  be 
0*er  our  commerce  on  the  sea: 
Open,  Lord,  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
Bless  Thy  people,  bless  our  land. 


3  Let  our  rulers  ever  be 
Hen  that  love  and  honor  Thee; 
Let  the  powers  by  Thee  ordained 
Be  in  righteousness  maintained ; 
In  the  people's  hearts  increase 
Love  of  piety  and  peace ; 
Thus  united  we  shall  stand 
One  wide?  free,  and  happy  land. 

H.  HaAaagls, 
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DOMDSIUS  REGIT  ME     8s,  75. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 


V 


1.  WE     give  Thee  thanks,  0      God,   this    day,     For    mer  -   eies  nev  -  er      fail-  ii 

i  - 


2  No  less  that  love  liatli  met  our  need 

Than  when  the  manna  falling- 
Did  day  by  day  Thy  people  feed. 
To  love  and  praises  calling. 

3  The  smitten  rock  poured  forth  of  old 

Its  crystal  waters  gleaming1 ; 
And  still  the  same  glad  tale  is  told, 
For  us  the  floods  are  streaming. 


4  The  seasons  come,  the  seasons  go, 

But  each  shall  find  us  singing  j 
For  each  shall  greet  us,  well  we  know, 
New  favors  from  Thee  bringing. 

5  Thro'  endless  years  Thou  art  the  same, 

Thy  mercy  changes  never; 
Then  blessed  be  Thy  mighty  name 
Forever  and  forever. 

R.  M.  Offord,  1895 
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2  Thou,  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song,  the 

prayer: 

Thy  blessing  came ;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward,  through  all  ages,  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedoinj  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves; 


And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God  they  trusted   guards   their 
graves. 

4  And  here  Thy  name,  0  God  of  love, 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 

Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 
And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more, 

590  L.  Bacon,  1833 
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A    -   men. 


P»  —  .      *     -" 

*      '                    ^ 

-*5>- 



<2 

P-H—  =  «•  5  — 

~~j£—  ^  

—  - 

~  —  jry  

&HLO*v-   .   _C_          i»            .»  —  .' 

•  ir 

0 

X**                        /^ 

j 

2  Arise,  0  Lord  of  hosts, 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  name, 

And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 
The  sins  that  put  to  shame : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland, 

3  Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 

In  rich  abundance  pour. 
That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  more: 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland, 

4  The  powers  ordained  by  Tiiee 

TVith  heavenly  wisdom  bless; 
May  they  Thy  servants  be. 

And  rale  in  righteousness : 
0  LordT  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 


5  The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire ; 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 

And  life  and  truth  inspire: 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  Band, 
And  guard  and  bies^  our  Fatherland. 

6  The  pastors  of  Thy  fold 

"SVith  grace  and  power  endue, 
That  fsiithf ul,  pare,  and  bold. 

They  may  be  pastors  true : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland, 

7  Give  peace,  Lord,  In  oar  time ; 

0  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 

Insult  Thy  majesty : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  handy 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

c  W.  W.  How,  1871 
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S.  P.  Warren,  1896 
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1.  GOD  "bless  our    na  -  tive  land !  Firm  may  she  ev  -  er    stand,     Thro'  storm  and    night ! 
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2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God?  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding1  with  watchful  eye, 

.  save  the  State ! 

C.  T.  Brooks,  1834    J.  S.  Dwight,  1844 


(Or  to  America,  below) 


AMERICA     6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 


H.  Carey,  1743 
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1 .  MY  country 't  is  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of    lib  -  er  -  ty,      Of  thee  I    sing;  Land  where  my 
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fathers  died»Land  of  the  pilgrinfs  pride,  From  ev'ry  monntain  side  Let  freedom  ring.  A-men. 
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Arthur  Sallhan,  1874 


1.  Gu»     the    all  -  u^.-r  -    ei  -  frJI      eurtli  Liith    f^r    -    >ak  -    en        TLy    ways  of 


bless  -  etl    -    ness. 


2  Gotl  tlie  ail-iigliteoTis  One!  man  liutli  defied  Tlaeej 

Yet  to  eternity  stantletli  Thy  word. 
Falsehood  and  wi'ong  k4iall  not  taiTv  beside  Thee; 
Give  to  ns  peace  In  our  time,  0  Lord, 

3  God  the  all- wise!  by  ilie  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening ; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  0  Lord. 

4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion, 

Praise  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean. 
Peace  to  the  nations,  aad  praise  to  the  Lord. 


753      (AMERICA)     6,  6, 4,  6S  6,  6,  4 

1  MY  country !  ?t  is  of  tliee. 
Sweet  land  of  liberty. 

Of  tliee  I  sing; 

Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrims1  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 
Let  freedom  ring! 

2  My  native  country,  thee? 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  1  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above, 
38  5 


H.  F.  Charley,  1^42    J.  Ellerten,  s?TO 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 

S,  F,  Sm! 
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J.  Daye,  1562 


1.  GREAT  King    of       na  -  tions,  hear     our  prayer,  While  at      Thy     feet     we    fall, 
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j  G-BE^T  King    of       na  -  tions,  hear    our  prayer,  While      at    Thy     feet    we    fall, 
|  The      guilt    is        ours,  but     grace    is    Thine,   0  turn  us      not     a  -    way; 


_l 1_ 
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And    hnm-bly  with    u  -   nit  -  ed     cry       To    Thee  for    mer  -  cy       call;) 

But    hear     us    from  Thy   loft  -  y    throne,  And  help  us    when    we    pray.  [  A  -  men. 
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2  Our  fathers*  sins  were  manifold, 

And  ours  no  less  we  own, 
Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age 

Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown; 
Wlien  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea. 

Beset  our  country  round, 
To  Thee  we  looked,  to  Thee  we  cried. 

And  help  in  Thee  was  found. 


3  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 

Beneath  Thy  chastening  hand. 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet* 

Mourn  with  our  mourning  land; 
"With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need, 

As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer ; 
Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments.  Lord, 

Then  let  Thy  mercy  spare. 

J.  H.  Gumey,  1=38 
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Leads  forth  in    beau  -  ty      al!   the  star  -  rv   band 


Of    shin-ing  worlds  in 


splendor  thro'  the  skies,  "^  Onr  grate-fill  songs    be-fore  Tby  tlmme  a-rise.    _4-m«n. 


2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past, 
la  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  east ; 

Be  Thou  our  ruler,  guardian,  guide  and  stay, 
Thy  word  our  law.  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence. 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence ; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Tiiy  peoj>le  on  their  toilsome  way, 
Lead,  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day; 
Fill  all  oar  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine, 
And  glory,  laud  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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2  0  Saviour,  whose  almighty  word, 

The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep  ; 
Oh7  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

3  0  sacred  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 

Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Who  bad'st  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
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And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peace  j 
Ohy  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 

0  Trinity  of  love  and  power ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe? 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go, 
Thus  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea 

W.  Whiting,  1860 

V.  Novello,  1800 
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2  We  need  not  fear,  tliougrh  ail  around, 

^lid  rising  winds,  we  iiear 

The  multitude-  of  waters  snr»v ; 

For  Thou,  0  tiod.  art  near. 

3  The  ealm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm, 

The  ocean  ami  the  kind, 
All,  all  are  Thin*,  and  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Genne^areth 

RCKO  Iiigli  the  angry  wave, 
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And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread, 

One  word  of  Thine  could  j>ave ; 
5  So  when  the  dc-reer  storms  arise 
From  man's  ;iubridled  will, 

Be  Thou.  Lord.  Pivsent  in  our  hearts 

To  wiii>per,  "  Pef.ce.  t.»e  still.""1 
I]  Aero^s  thi.s  tronnltMi  tide  of  life 
TilY^lf  M;H-  iiilnt  i»e, 

Until  we  reaeh  that  better  !andy 
The  laud  that  knows  no  sea. 

E.  A.  rij-nan,  rHtg 

Arthur  Sullivan  11542-19001 
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1.  "WHEN  thro' the  torn    sail    the  wild    tern -pest    is     streaming,  When  o'er  the  dark 
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\vaTe    the  red  llght-iilng  is    gleain-ing,  Nor  hope  lends  a     ray    the  poor  sea- man  to 
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clier-ish, 
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We  fly       to  our  ilak-er:— *4Helpt  Lord,  or    we    per  -  isli! 


A  -  men. 


m 


2  0  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now,  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 

Who  cries  in  Ms  anguish,  ik  Help  Lord,  or  we  perish  !n 

3  And,  oli,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Arke  in  Thy  strength.  Thy  redeemed  to  cherish ; 
Rebuke  the  destroyer:  4k  Help,  Lord,  or  we  perish ! " 


R.  Heber,  xBao 
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W.  H.  Walter  (1825-1893) 
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sin    and  sad-ness, Seems  a    hap-py     place  to  -  day.     J.  -mew. 
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2  If  the  Sowers  that  fade  so  quickly, 

If  a  day  that  ends  in  night, 
If  the  skies  that  clouds  so  thickly 

Often  cover  from  our  sight, — 
If  they  all  have  so  much  beauty, 

What  must  be  God's  land  of  rest, 
Where  His  sons  that  do  their  duty, 

After  many  toils  are  blest  f 


3  There  are  leaves  that  never  wither; 

There  are  flowers  that  ne'er  decay: 
Nothing  evil  goeth  thither; 

Nothing  good  is  kept  away. 
They  that  came  from  tribulation, 

Washed  their  robes  and  made  them 
Out  of  every  tongue  and  nation,    [white, 

Now  have  rest,  and  peace,  and  light, 

J.  M.  Neale  (1818—1866) 
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2  Holy  Saviour,  wlio  In  meekness 
Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be. 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weakness, 

Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Ttiee, 
Bear  Thy  lambs  when  they  are  weary 

In  Thine  arms  and  at  Thy  breast ; 
Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary, 

Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 


3  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o*er  them, 

Holy  Spirit  from  above  ; 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  gx>  before  them* 

Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love : 
Temples  of  Thy  glorious  Godhead, 

May  they  with  Thy  presence  sMne, 
And  immortal  bliss  inherit, 

And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 
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2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry ; 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy  j 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 


4  There's  a  cro^m  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by  j 
A4,  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  those  who  found  His  favor 

And  loved  His  name  below. 

5  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 
Though  sung  continually  j 
•   A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 
But  worship  Him  as  King. 

600  A   Midlane,  1860    A6. 
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They        love         to          sin^               To 

/  '*.  jj  —  0  —  —  -  —  '  "  1  f—i  -jg—  „ 

v      *^       ,N 

'                                 I                                                 ^ 

—^  —  0  ~JK  »   _  ^ 

!L->*         ^                    *" 

t                       8                      f                   ;                                   1  . 

/r                   ,-        ,  ,            *   •        1          JB  -             -,    -  T- 

I                  „  .,      „. 

r;\  "  t-           «                1  '  '  *  "  «  -"  " 

w   * 

t  <5-     * 

,4J         p®               ,*            ^     .        1                  ° 

j—  ^x 

(                 / 
God       tlieir    Kinfr*              Al           le    -     1 

la    -    -    - 

•jr.       -y 

^  * 

>                       !          !* 

'^^, 

If  '        ®  ";"~"";  

f     '*'"''. 



Xl^  *""" 

^^^L~~, 

,  1.-  , 

,„       „,      M                     ,,,,  U-—  .1. 

"1  ^  

£*>     *-~' 

i 

i 

1 

2  Bat  Gocl  from  infant  tongues 

On  eartk  receiveth  praise. 

We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  "mill  raise. 

Alleluia, 
We  too  will  slug 
To  God  our  King ; 
Alleluia. 

3  0  Messed  Lord,  Thy  truth 

To  ES  Thy  babes  impart, 
And  teach  us  In  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 


Alleluia, 

Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King; 

Alleluia. 

4  0  may  Thy  holy  word 

Spread  all  the  world  around : 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  tlie  joyful  sound, 

Alleluia, 

All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  KIngj 
Alleluia, 

fox  J.  Chaodlef, 
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ST.  CONSTANTINE,  No.  2     6s,  55.  W.  H.  Monk  (1823—1889) 
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1,  JE  -  srs,  meek  and     gen    -   tie,,        Son    of  God  most  high, 
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Pity-  ing,  lov-ing 
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-  ,  i  In    .                            j 
1                    .   ..         f 

J  3 

*   r  r    r  r  r  r^ 

Sav  -  lour,     Hear  Thy  chil  -  dren's  cry. 
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Hear  Thy    chil-  dren's  cry. 
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2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  onr  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 


4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

(Or  to  Caswall,  No.  268)  G.  R.  Prynne,  1856 
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BROCKLESBURY     8s,  ^. 


C.  A.  Barnard  (1830 — 1869) 
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Through  the  dark-ness  be  Thou  near  me;  Keep  me  s 
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2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thoti  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer!         [me  j 
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3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well : 
Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

Mary  L.  Duncan,  1839 
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UNITY      8,  4,  Ss  4,  §,  »,  8,  4 


S.  P.  Warren,  iSS6 
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heav'n    and    earth  their     prais  -    es  bring:       "God....       Is 
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ev  -  eij  soul  from     sin      a  -  wake,     Eacli     in    Ms  heart  sweet  mn  -  sic  make, 
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And  sweet  -ly     slug     for      Je   -  sus*  sake,       "God,...      is 
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2  0  tell  to  earth's  remotest  bound 

*"  God  is  love ! ?? 
In  Christ  is  fall  redemption  found : 

God  is  love, 

His  blood  can  cleanse  our         away ; 
His  Spirit  turns  OUT  night  to  day, 
And  leads  oar  soul  with  joy  to  say, 

;i  God  is  love." 

3  What  though  our  heart  and  flesh  should 

Clod  is  love,  [fail : 

Through  Christ  we  shall  o'er  death  pre- 

(jod  is  love.  [vail: 


In  Jordan's  swell  we  need  not  fear, 
For  Jesus  will  be  with  us  there 

Our  souls  above  the  waves  to  bear : 
God  is  love. 

4  In  heaven  we  shall  sing  again, 

"  God  is  love,11 
Yes,  this  shall  be  our  noblest  strain, 

"  God  is  love." 

"While  endless  ages  roll  alongt 
In  concert  with  the  lieav'nly  throng, 
This  still  shall  be  our  sweetest  song? 

**  God  is  love." 

i*,  C.  R.  Hurfiteh,  3 


AMBLESIDE    63,55,   81,   With  Refrain 


A.  Lowe,  1876 


1.  JE  -  sus,King  of     Glo  -  ry,  Thron'd  a  -  bore  the    skv,         Je-  sns,  ten-der  Sav'-iour 

!  I  I  I  _«ri((          ill  "  i  .  * 


J  •  —  — ^  j  I 

Hear    Thy  children  cry.    Par  -  don  our  trans- gres-sions,  Cleanse  us  from  our      sin- 
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ByThySpir-it      help  us     Heav'n-ly    life    to    win,     Je- sus.King  of     Glo  -  ry, 


=f 
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Throned  a  -bove  the    skyj        Je  -sns,  tender 


Sav-  ionr, 

^i  J 


Hear 


hy  children  cry. 
•J-     J 


^1-  Tnen. 


2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee  5 
Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth, 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 

Of  our  heedless  youth. — Eef. 

3  For  the  little  children, 

Who  have  come  to  Thee; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see ; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace  j 
For  tlxe  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face,— Btf. 


4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in ; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin ; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee7 
Heedless  of  the  danger. 

On  to  victory;— -Ref. 

6  When  the  shadows  lengthen, 

Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  finished, 

Ended  all  the  strife, 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful, 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. — 

E.  Harisnd,  1863 
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SAMUEL     6,  6,  6,  6,  S,  8 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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lamp  vas    burn -ing    dim      Be  -  fore    the      sa    -      cred     ark;    When    sud  -  den  - 
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the  shrine.    A  -  men. 
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2  Tlie  old  man?  meek  and  mild. 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  wliat  from  Ell's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  Oil !  grire  me  Samuel's  ear* 

The  open  ear,  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  wordt 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obev  Tliee  first  of  all 
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•i  Oil  I  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart  that  waits, 

Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art. 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 

Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

5  Oil !  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 
A  sweet  unmurmuring  faith, 

Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death, 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise, 

).  D.  Boras,  »W 
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768      ST»  ALBAN      6s,  55.   81.    With  Refrain 

•        -  ,  i  .  .  if!!  I 


Fr.  F.  J.  Haydn  (1732—1809) 
Arr.  J.  B.  Dykes 


1,  BRIGHTLY  gleams  our  banner,  Pointing  to   the    sky,  TTay-ing  on  Christ's  soldiers  Totbeir  home  on  high. 
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Marching  thro*  the  des-ert      Glad-ly  thus  we  pray,  Still  with  hearts  u  -nit-  ed  Sing-ing  on   our    way. 


fief  rain* 
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Brightly  gleams  our  ban-iuT,  Pointing  to   the  sky,  "Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers  To  their  home  on  high.  Amen. 


VEXBLLUM      6s,  55.    81.  (Second  Tune) 


H.  Smart,  1874 


1.  BHIGHT-LY  gleams  our  ban  -  ner,  Point-ing  to    the    sky,  TVav-ing  on  Christ's  soldiers 
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To    their  home  on    high.  Marching  thro'  the  cles  -  ert,     Glad  -  ly    thus    we  pray, 
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o    the     sky,  Wav  -  ing    on  Christ's  soldiers  To  their  home'on  high.  A-men. 


Point-ing  to    the     sky,  Wav  -  ing 
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2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with,  hearts  rejoicing 
See  Thy  children  meet: 

Often  have  we  left  Thee, 
Often  gone  astray  ; 

Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way.  —  Eef. 

3  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe: 


Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 
When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 

Pardon.  Lord,  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. — Kef. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 

Hay  we  Join  above. 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love; 
When  the  toil  Is  over. 

Then  eomt  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty, 

Song.s  that  never  cease. — Itef* 

T.  J.  Potter,  1-.5&    At. 
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ST.  THERESA     6s,  5*.   SI.    With  Refrain 


Arthur  Sullivan  t 
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ETON  COLLEGE     S,  7,  8,  7, 4,  7 


J.  Barnby,  1885 
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1.  GOD    Al-migbt-y,        in      Thy    tern  -  pie      Low    be  -  fore    Thy  throne  we     bow; 
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Hear    OUT    sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tions  now, 
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While  we      of  -  f  er       Ear  -  nest  pray'r  and     sol    -   emu           vow.       A    -    men. 
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2  Christ  our  Saviour,  Thou  who  carest 

For  the  youngest  of  Thy  fold, 
Give  us  now  ThjT  heavenly  blessing, 
As  Thou  didst  in  days  of  old ; 

Priceless  treasure, 
Richer  far  than  gems  or  gold. 


3  G-od  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  near  usj 
Ever  dwell  our  hearts  within  j 
Keep  them  pure,  and  brave,  and  earnest, 
Give  us  grace  to  conquer  sin, 

And,  through  Jesus, 
Heaven's  eternal  crown  to  win. 


4  Holy  Trinity,  defend  us 

In  a  world  with  evil  rife ; 
Let  Thine  angel-guards  surround  us 
In  each  sore  and  bitter  strife : 

0  preserve  us 
Unto  everlasting  life ! 
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y  70     JESUt  BONE  PASTOR     S,  7,  8,  7. 4*  7 


J.  H.  \VilcoxaS27— 1875  •. 
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In     Thy  pleas- ant    pastures  feed   us;         For    our    use    Tfiy  folds  pre-pare: 


@i 


Bless-ed   Je  -  sus !  Bless-ed   Je-sus!   Thou   hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are.      A-men. 

..    m  J 


2  "We  are  Thine ;  do  Thou  befriend  us,, 

Be  the  guardian  of  OUT  way ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray : 

BiessM  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children*  -when  they  pray. 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  tts? 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 

Blessed  Jesus* 
Early  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 


4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor  ; 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will  ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill  : 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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77^    CHILDREN'S  PRAISES     C.  M.  With  Refrain 


H.  E.  Matthews,  1854 
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1.  A.  -  EOTJISD  the  throne  of     God     in  heaven    Thon-  sands  of     chil-dren    stand, 
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Chil  -  dren  whose  sins  are     all     for  -  given,      A       ho    -   ly.    hap  -  pv 
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band, 
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!        i         i        I                                                                         l             i 
Sing-ing,  "Glo-  ry,        glo  -  ry,         Glo  -  ry    be    to     God  on         high." 

A.  -  Tfi&n. 
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2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 

See  every  one  arrayed  ; 

Dwelling  in  everlasting  light 
And  joys  that  never  fadey 
Singing,  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 

3  "What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ; 
How  came  those  children  there, 

Singing,  "  Glory  be  to  God  on  highf  ?r 

4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin  : 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean, 
Singing,  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high.'7 

5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name  ; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing,  "  Glory  be  to  God  on  high," 
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772     HOLY  NIGHT     P.  M. 


J.  Barnby,  iS6S 


-««»      r       ^^*>B  ^^  "~»i^  , 

i.  Ho  -  iiY  night !  peaceful  night !  Through  the  darkness  beams  a  light.      Ho  -  ly  night ! 


^  ^WHtesT  '  «  /  ^Mm^mt  /  * 

!iice-t'ul    ni^ht!  Through  the  dark -ness  beams  a     light,    Through  the    dark -ness 


peuce-ful 
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beams  a  light, 

jjs—  *"  —  "^"~~^i=j 

^^_^^ 
Ton-tier,  where  they  sweet  Tig  -  ils     keep 

/     <s     :/    / 

O'er  the  Babe  who,  in 
N      V,  ^     ^ 

E=^=^ 
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si  -   lent  sleep.     Bests   in  heaven-ly  peace,      Rests  in  heaven-ly  peace, 

J~^,,  N  x-v    N  > 


2  Silent  night-!  holiest  night ! 

Darkness  flies,  and  all  is  light ! 
Shepherds  hear  the  angels  sing: 
u  Alleluia !  hail  the  King ! 
Jesus  the  Saviour  is  here  I  '• 

3  Holiest  night !  peaceful  night ! 

Child  of  heaven,  oh,  "how  bright 

Thou  didst  smile  when  Thou  wast  born ; 

Blessed  was  that  happy  morn, 
Full  of  heavenly  Joy. 


4  Silent  night!  holiest  night! 
Guiding  Star,  0  lend  thy  light  f 
See  the  eastern  wise  men  bring* 
Gifts  and  homage  to  our  King! 

Jesus  the  Saviour  is  here ! 

5  Silent  night!  holiest  night ! 

Wondrous  Star,  0  lend  thy  light! 
"With  the  angels  let  us  sing 
Alleluia  to  our  King! 
Jesus  our  Saviour  Is  liere! 
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STORY      II,  S,  n,  9    Irregular 


English 


I  1  J  I  ;  I     ,  i     ,  I  i*""*! 

^  ^  ZSS23          ^  ^  ^  V  l  V         U 

1.  I....  THINE:    when      I          read    that  sweet     sto    -    ry         of        old,          When 


& 


Je    -  sns  was    here 


a  -  mong  men, 
N       t^  I 


How  He      called  lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren  as 


^^ 


i  y      U      V 

lambs  to     His  fold, 


u.  u    un- 

I    should  like 


^ 


to  have  been  with  them  then. 

Ji    ^  /  ,  . 


A   -  men. 


2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 

And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  of  His  love  5 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven : 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home, 
I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

Jemima  Luke.  1841 
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774     EDGBASTON     C  M. 


A.  R.  Gaul,  1870 


1.  DEAE     Je   -    szis,  er  -    er      at       my    side,    How    lov  -  ing    Thou  must    be, 


i 


. 


To   leave  Thy  home  In  heav'n  to  guard       A      lit  -  tie  child  like  me.        A  -  men. 


2  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  band, 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did, 
IVlien  I  was  but  a  child  : 

3  But  I  have  felt  Thee  ia  my  thoughts, 

Rebuking  sin  for  me ; 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  Is  from  Thee. 
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HARDACRE     7- 


•i  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel 

Morning  and  night  to  prayer, 
Something  there  Is  within  my  heart 

Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 
5  Yes,  when  1  pray,  Thou  prayest  too: 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me  ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not, 
But  watchest  patientlv. 

R  W,  Faber,  i 

G.  A.  Hardacre,  1867 
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"Cn  -  to   Thee  this  day  they 
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Grafce-ful  hearts  in 
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2  Not  alone  the  day  of  rest 

With  Thy  worship  shall  be  blest : 
In  our  pleasure  and  our  glee. 
Lord,  we  would  remember  Thee. 

3  Help  us  unto  Tiiee  to  pray, 
Hallowing  our  happy  day ; 
From  Thy  presence  thus  to  win 
Hearts  all  pure,  and  free  from  sin. 


4  All  our  pleasures  here  below, 
Saviour,  from  Thy  mercy  flow : 
But  if  earth  lias  joys  like  this, 
What  shall  be  our  heavenly  bliss ! 

5  Make,  0  Lorti  our  childhood  shine 
With  all  lowly  grace,  like  Thine: 
Then  through  all  eternity 

We  shall  live  in  heaven  with  Thee, 
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ROSEATE  HUES     C.  M.  81. 


J,  Barnby,  c.  1894 
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sun  -   set  sky,    How    fast    they  fade     a  -   way: 

W_4i,-*=  —  f  i  1  H- 

-1  r  •  r  r  fe=H  —  i  —  i  —  \=T~l 

! 

A  **  £T_     i      v     ^    ,                      ,        i      h    r^    i      i 

W  ^fj«r    'ff                   i                       !'                 I    '           i      1                       i 

'I  ra        a       a       J, 

/•  5  **     J      J      j®1      J 

.1           !         1  w*         m       9       d         ] 

m;:;-f         *    ,    ®  *   "->       « 

0            ^            \ 

y     r  ;  rtr  r  T  i'  •  r  •;  i  r  r  *  • 
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Oh,  for   the  Sun  of     righteousness  That  set  -  teth  nev-er  -  more!        A  -   men. 
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2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint : 
On,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

Oil,  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night ! 


3  Here  faith,  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope. 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher  j 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace, 

Beyond  our  best  desire : 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord ! 

Oh  by  Thy  life  laid  down! 
Oh,  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown! 

614  Mrs.  C.  F-  Alexander,  I&J3 
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F.  A.  J.  Kerrey,  1867 
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PETERSHAM,  No*  2    C  M.  SI.     (Third  Ta 


C.  W.  PooIefiSaS— j 
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1.  THEro-seatehnesof  ear-Iy  dawn,  The  brightness  of  the^day,  The  crimson  of    the 
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sun-set  sky,  How  fust  they  fade  a- way:  Oh,  for  the  pearl-y  gates  of  heaven!  Oh,  for  the 
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gold-en  floor!  Oh,  for  the  San  of  right-eSas- ness  That  set-teth  nev-er- more!  ^1- men. 
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J.  Barnby,  1866 
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0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 
The  world  is  growing  old ; 

Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold ; 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

JT  is  weary  waiting  here ; 

1  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near; 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

*0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 
I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
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As  on  Thy  spotless  shore; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

5  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
Is  destining  for  me ; 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc, 

6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

Oh,  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above, 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

F.  W.  Faber,  1862   H.  A.  &  M.,  x8fi8 
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H.  Smart,  lS6S 
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ev  -  er    in    the  light, ,  All    nip-tu're  thro'  and  thro',  In  God's  most  ho-l'y  sight  ?  A-nun. 
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1.0      PAE  -   £-  DISE,      0      Par    -   a  -  dise,     Who    doth    not     crave    for  rest? 
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ALLELUIA,  DULCE  CARMEN     8s,  75.  61. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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Al  -  le   -  In  -  ia      is    the      an  -  them       Ev   -  er      dear        to  choirs   on      high; 
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In  the  house  of   God    a  -  bid  -  ing  Thus  they  sing    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


3^ 


A-men. 


2  Alleluia  thou  resoundest? 

Trne  Jerusalem  and  free ; 
Alleluia,  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee ; 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 


3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below ; 
Alleluia  our  trangressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego ; 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 


4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us,  blessed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  see  Thy  glory 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky ; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 

Alleluia  joyfully. 


Anon.  (Latin,  nth  Cent.)     Tr.  J,  M.  Neate,  1831    H.  A.  &  M.,  1875 
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779     ORIEL     8s,  ys.  61. 


Arr.  fh  J.  M.  Haydn,  1775 
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1.  BLESS-ED    cit  -  v,    heav'n-ly     Sa  -  km,        Vis  -  ion  dear   of    peace  and    love, 


"Who,  of    liv  -  Ing  stones  np-build-ed^ 


Art       the     joy     of    heaven  a  -  bove, 
-        j  1  N        f 


And,  with,  an  -  gel  hosts  en  -  cir-cled.         As    a    bride  to     earth  dost  move.    A-men. 


HT  —  7 


(Or  to  Regent  Square,  No.  731) 


2  From  celestial  realms  descending, 

Bridal  glory  round  thee  shed, 
Meet  for  Him  whose  love  espoused  thee, 

To  thy  Lord  shalt  then  be  led  j 
Ail  thy  streets, 'and  all  thy  bulwarks 

Of  pure  gold  are  fashioned. 

3  Bright  thy  gates  of  pearl  are  shining. 

They  are  open  evermore : 
And  by  virtue  of  His  merits 

Thither  faithful  souls  may  soar. 
Who  for  Christ's  dear  name?  in  this  world,,- 

Pain  and  tribulation  bore. 


4  Many  a  blow  and  biting  sculpture 

Polished  well  those  stones  elect? 
In  their  places  now  compacted 

By  the  heavenly  architect, 
"Who  therewith  hath  willed  for  ever 

That  His  palace  should  be  decked. 

5  Land  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

Land  and  honor  to  the  Son, 
Land  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 
Consubstantial,  co-eternal. 

While  unending  ages  run. 

Anoa.  i, Latin,  c.  614  or  7th  Cent.)    Tr.  J.  M.  Ncak,  > 


(Part  I!,  of  this  hymn  is  "  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation/'  No.  731) 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1871 
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You  shall  name  your  walls  Sal  -  va-  tion,    And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise.    A-men. 
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(Or  to  Moultrie,  No,  12} 


2  "  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 

All  His  bounty  shall  bestow : 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession, 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 


6ao 


3  "  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more,  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  Me : 
God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you, 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

God,  your  everlasting  light." 

W.  Cowper,  1779 
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KITTREDGE      8s,  75.  Si. 


J.  Barnby,  1869 
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(Or  to  Sanctuary,  opposite    Or  to  Mou!trie,  No.  12) 


2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet, 

"Who  prepared  the  "way  for  Christ, 
Kiug;?  apostleT  saint,  confessor^ 

Martyr  and  evangelist ; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron,, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there, 

3  Marching  with  Thy  cross,  their  banner, 

They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee?  the  Captain  of  salvation, 
Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 


Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered ; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died  5 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite ; 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3I  C.  Wordaworth,  i«5a 


Eternal  %ife 


WOBURN     C.  M. 


W.  Wheall  (16    —1745) 
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glo-rious  spir  -  its  shine:  Whence  all    their  white    ar  - 


^=^ 


j 


&m 


fe 


f ^ ! * = I—* «-* ^ 1- 

1  r  r  f  r  r  TT  r  cTrt 

How  came  they  to    the  bliss  -  £nl    seats    Of      ev   -  er  -  last  -  ing     day  ?     A-  men. 
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Loj  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great,  5 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light. 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 

Those  robes  which,  shine  so  bright. 


— •* — r 

Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 

God  is  their  Sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside ; 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

'Mong  pastures  green  He  '11  lead  His  flock 
Where  living  streams  appear  j 

And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 


3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 

The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy 

Tunes  every  month  to  sing  j 
By  day,  "by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  Hosannas  ring. 
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CANAAN     C  M. 


(Second  Tune) 


1      VV  lp<5    WUL    dVCXJ      UCOJJL. 

I.  Watts,  1709    Scottish  Draft  Trs.  &  Paraphs.,  1745 
W.  Cameron,  1781 

A  S.  Baker  (1868—1896) 
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1.  How  BEIGHT  these  glo-rious    spir-  its  shine:  Whence  all    their  white  ar  -    ray? 
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J.  B.  Dykes, 
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Fling    o  -  pen  wide  the    gold  -  en  gates.  And     let     the  vie-tors     IE,         A  -  men. 


2  "What  rush,  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  eartli  and  sky! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  i 
Oh,  day,  for  which  creation 

And  ail  its  tribes  were  made  5 
Oh,  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand-fold  repaid ! 

3  Oil,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore : 
What  knitting  severed  friendships 

"Where  partings  are  no  more ! 


Then  eyes  with  Joy  shall  sparkle 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring-  near  Thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  5 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

*    Then  take  Thy  power,  and  reign : 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations? 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home : 
Show  iii  the  hear  us  Thy  promised  sigaj 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come ! 

623  H,  Afford,  i$fij 


Eternal  life 


SYDENHAM     S.  M.    81. 


E.  A.  Sydenham,  1 


Ab-sent  from  Him      I    roam,    Yet  night-ly  pitch  my  mov-ing  tent       A  day's  march  near-er  home. 

j_J_^^N«L^-:a^_^-r^_^TW-1  'LJ^LA^ 


2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  ey®, 

Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 
Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints  . 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

Jerusalem  above ! 

3  "  Forever  with  the  Lord ! " 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 

(Or  to  Schumann, 


Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  I  never  fail ; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand  j 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat,  before  the  throne, 

" Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

No.  573)  J*  Montgomery,  1835 


NEARER  HOME     S.  M.    81.      (Second  Tune) 
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1.  "FOE-EV-ER  with  the  Lord!"  A-men!  so  let  it    be!  Life  from  the  dead  is  inthatword/Tisim-mor-tal-i-ty ! 
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Here,  in  the  bod-y  pent,  Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam,  A  day's  march  nearer  home-  A-wien, 
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He  who  wakes  from  slumber 

At  the  Spirit's  voice, 
Baring  here  to  number 

Things  unseen  bis  choice: 
He  who  casts  his  burden 

Down  at  Jesus"  cross ; 
Christ's  reproach  bis  guerdon, 

All  beside  but  loss. 


Shame  upon  you,  legions 

Of  the  heavenly  Kingy 
Citizens  of  regions 

Past  imagining  2 
What,  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Dream  away  the  light ! 
When  He  bids  you  labor, 

When  He  tells  you,  "  Fight  wf 


3  He  who  gladly  "barters 

All  on  earthly  ground ; 
He  who,  like  the  martyrs. 

Says,  u  1  will  "be  crowned  ;w 
He  whose  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  love, 
Knit  in  God's  salvation 

To  the  blest  above. 

40 


5  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

As  we  breast  the  tide, 
Whisper  Thou  the  story 

Of  the  otter  side ; 
Where  the  saints  are  easting 

Crowns  before  Thy  feet, 
Safe  for  everlasting:. 

In  Thyself  complete. 

John  of  Bamwtus    T*.  J.  U.  NeaOe,  i 
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2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed  j 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead ; 
To  the  light  that  hath  no  evening, 

That  knows  nor  moon  nor  suny 
The  light  so  new  and  golden, 

The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  0  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 

Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children. 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn : 
'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

Wliere  wisdom  has  no  bound, 
The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 


4  0  happy,  holy  portion, 

Refection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  cure  of  all  distrest ! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory, 

Toil,  man,  to  gam  that  light ; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

6  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

626  Bernard  of  Cluny,  xatfc  Cent.     TV.  J .  M.  Neale,  1851 


787 


LUDLOV     7%^s.   81. 


S,  P.  Warren,  1896 
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2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown ; 
And  now  we  watch  and  stragglef 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Zion  in  her  anguish, 

With  Babylon  must  cope ; 

3  But  He,  whom  now  we  trust  in, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
And  there  is  David's  fountain, 

And  life  in  fullest  glow ; 
And  there  the  light  is  golden, 

And  milk  and  honey  flow. 


Munich  No,  367)  i 

4  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

And  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  tise  day ; 

Yes !  God  my  King  and  portion, 
In  fullness  of  Hid  grace, 

We  then  shall  see  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

5  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
0  sweet  and  blessM  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest 
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CAROLINE  (Cfaamouni)     7s,  6s.    81. 


C.  E.  Kettle  (1833—1895) 


I 

Part  III.  I,  FOE  thee,     O      dear,  dear    conn    -    try,      Mine  eyes  their    vig  -  ils     keep; 
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And  med  -  i  -  cine     in      sick  -  ness,   And  love,   and    life,    and  rest.        A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Homeland,  No.  861) 


2  0  one,  0  only  mansion ! 

0  Paradise  of  joy! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished? 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 
With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze, 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays  j 

3  Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric, 

And  the  Corner-stone  is  Christ. 
The  cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 


4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day! 
Dear  Fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away ! 
Upon  the  Bock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

5  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  Grod's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest  ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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to    the  breast,  And  med-i- cine  in    sick-ness,  And  love,and  life, and  rest.       A-  men. 


i  -  : 


ST*  ALPHEGE     ys»  6s,  81.  fTAfnf  T'i,^j 


H.  J.  Gaantlett,  1848 


i  FOE    thee,     0      dear,  dear    conn  -  try.       Mine    eyes  thvir  Tig  -  ils     keep; 
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What     ra  -  dian-cy     of       glo  -  ry ! 


What  bliss  be-yond  com  -  pare !        A  -  m&n. 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All- jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng: 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them ; 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, — 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  shout  of  them  that  feast  j 


And  they?  who  with  their  Leader, 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest  j 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit^  ever  blest. 
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2  Oh,  none  can  tell  thy  bulwarks^ 

How  gloriously  they  rise : 
Oh,  none  can  tell  thy  capitals 

Of  beautiful  device : 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart; 
And  none,  0  Peace,  0  Zion? 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  Jerusalem,  exulting 

On  that  securest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee, 
And  love  thee  evermore ! 


0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Shall  I  ever  see  thy  face? 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Shall  I  ever  win  thy  grace? 

4  I  have  the  hope  within  me 

To  comfort  and  to  bless! 
Shall  I  ever  win  the  prize  itself? 

0  tell  me,  tell  me,  yes ! 
Exult,  0  dust  and  ashes! 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part  j 
His  only,  His  forever, 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thon  art ! 

Bernard  of  Cluny.  isth  Cent.     TV.  f .  M.  Neak,  1851 
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2  It  is  a  -well-worn  pathway, — 

Many  have  gone  before ; 
The  holy  saints  ami  propliets, 

The  patriarchs  of  yore ; 
They  trod  the  toilsome  journey 

In  patience  an*l  in  faith : 
And  them  I  fain  would  follow, 

Like  them  in  life  and  death. 

3  So  I  must  hasten  forwards, — 

For  soon  the  end  will  come. 
This  land  of  my  sojourning 
Is  not  my  destined  home ; 


That  evermore  abiileth, 

Jerusalem  above. 
The  everlasting  city, 

The  land  of  liglit  and  love, 

4  There  still  my  thoughts  are  dwelling, 

T  Is  there  I  long  to  be! 
Come,  Lord,  and  call  Thy  servant 

To  blessedness  with  Thee, 
Come*  bid  my  toils  be  ended  ; 

Let  all  my  wanderings  cease, 
Call  from  the  wayside  lodging 

To  the  sweet  home  of  peace, 

633  Paul  Gerhanlt,  i«C    7>.  J.  Borthiriek,  >$$• 
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2  Though  dark  and  drear  the  passage 

That  leadeth  to  the  gate, 
Yet  grace  attends  the  message, 

To  souls  that  watch  and  wait: 
And  at  the  time  appointed 

A  messenger  comes  down, 
And  gnides  the  Lord's  anointed 

From  cross  to  glory's  crown. 


3  Their  sighs  are  lost  In  singing, 

They're  blessed  in  their  tears 5 
Their  journey  heavenward  winging, 

They  leave  on  earth  their  fears: 
Death  like  an  angel  seemeth; 

uWe  welcome  thee,"  they  cry; 
Their  face  with  glory  beameth — 

?T is  life  for  them  to  die! 
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i.  UP  -  WASB  where    the       stars      are     bum  -  ing,          Si    *    lent,      si    -    lent 


in        their  turn  -  ing 
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2  Far  above  that  arch  of  gladness, 
Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness, 

Are  the  many  mansions  fair. 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and  folly, 
In  that  palace  of  the  holy, 

I  would  find  my  mansion  there, 

3  Where  the  glory  brightly  dwelletli, 
Where  the  new  song  sweetly  swelleth? 

And  the  discord  never  comes ; 
Where  life's  stream  is  ever  laving. 
And  the  palm  is  ever  wavingv 

That  must  be  the  home  of  homes. 


4  Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated, 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted, 

Lord  of  lordst  and  Kin^  of  kings. 
Son  of  Man,  they  crown,  they  crown  Him, 
Son  of  God,  they  own,  they  own  Him  ; 

With  His  name  the  palace 


5  Blessing,  honor*  without  measure^ 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasiiref 

Lay  we  at  His  blessed  feet  : 
Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render, 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder, 
When  before  His  throne  we  meet. 
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When  shall  my   la  -  bors     have  an  end         In    joy,  and  peace,  and  tnee?    A -men. 
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2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

And  pearly  gates  behold ;  [walls 

Thy  bulwarks  vlth  salvation  strong, 

And  streets  of  shining  gold1? 

3  0  when,  thou  City  of  my  G-od, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbatbs  have  no  end  ? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ; 


Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy 
I  onward  pz*ess  to  you.  [scenes 

i  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  iny  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

5  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
When -I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

Anon,  (ascribed  to  J.  Montgomery),  Eckington  Coll.,  c.  1796 
(.based  on  *'  F.  B.  P."  in  MSS.  of  i6th  or  r/th  Cent) 
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When  shall  my    sor  -  rows  have  aa  end?  Thy  joys  when  shall  I     see? 
In     thee     no     sor  -  row  may  be  found,  No     grief,  no    care,  no    toil. 
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2  No  murky  cloud  overshadows  thee, 

Xor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
Bat  every  sou!  shines  as  the  sun ; 

For  God  Himself  gives  light, 
0  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see! 
The  King  that  sittetk  on  thy  throne 

In  His  felicity  ? 

3  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green, 
"Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen,      [flowers 


light  through  thy  streets,  with  silver 
The  living*  waters  flow,  [soiindj 

And  on  the  bants,  on  either  side3 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

4  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 

And  evermore  do  spring: 
There  evermore  the  angels  are7 

And  evermore  do  sing. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Would  God  1  were  in  thee! 
Would  God  my  woes  trere  at  an  end,. 

Thy  joys  that  1  might  see ! 
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1.  THESE  is    an  hour  of  peaceful  rest,  To  mourning  wan d'rers'giv'n  There  'is     a  joy  for 
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souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  ev-'ry  wounded  breast, 'T  is  found  a-  bo  ve,  in  heav'n.  A-men. 
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2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals,  4 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

3  There,  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
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The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

There,  fragrant  flowers,  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given; 
There,  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom: 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 
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2  Bright  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

3  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 


4  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  faith's  illumined  eyes : 

5  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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2  Through  many  sore  temptations, 

By  many  sorrows  torn, 
"We  strive  to  win  the  glory ; 

Our  -many  falls  we  monm. 
But  faith  holds  out  the  vision  bright 

Of  our  eternal  home ; 
And  hope  assures  that  realm  of  light, 

When  we  have  overcome. 

3  Jesus,  our  joy  and  gladness, 

To  Thee  for  aid  we  flee ; 
Give  tears  of  true  contrition ; 
Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free : — 
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And  we  shall"  rise  in  that  great  day 

In  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array, 

Shall  in  Tiiy  glory  shine. 

There  we?  as  children  dwelling1, 

"Who  here  as  exiles  groan, 
God's  praises  shall  be  telling 

Before  His  glorious  tiirone  ; 
There  in  our  endless  home  shall  rest 

From  strife  and  sorrow  free* 
And  Join  the  anthem  of  the  blest 

For  ever.  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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2  There  forever  and  forever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured  j 
For  unending,  for  unbroken, 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord ; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  thy  walls  is  stored. 

3  There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapor 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air ; 
Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day, 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there ; 
There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labor, 


4  Oh,  how  glorious  and  resplendent. 

Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  so  much  beauty, 

Full  of  health,  and  strong,  and  free, 
Full  of  vigor,  full  of  pleasure 

That  shall  last  eternally ! 

5  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage, 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid, 
That  hereafter  these  thy  labors 

May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlasting  glory 

Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 

Anon.  (Latin,  isth  Cent)    Jr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1858 
640 


Ibeaven 


O  QUANTA     ios. 


Ancient 


1.  OH,    what  the      joy       and  the     glo    -    ry  uust     be,..  Those      end-less 
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2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  court,  and  His  throne  1 
"What  are  the  peaee  and  the  joy  that  they  OWE  ! 

Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,  who  In  It  have  tfliare? 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare ! 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore; 
Wish  and  fulfilment  can  .severed  be  ne'er, 

Xor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 

4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
We  toe  sweet  anthems  of  Zion  shall  sing-; 
"While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise, 

5  There  dawns  no  Sabbath.  BO  Sabbath  is  o'er? 
Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  evermore ; 
One  and  unending  Is  that  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

6  Xow,  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and  must  sigh  $ 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land? 

Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

7  Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through  Whom  are  all; 
Of  Whom,  the  Father;  and  in  Whom,  the  Son ; 
Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One, 

tii  P.  Ahelard,  i2th  Cent.    7V.J. 
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2  Life's  dream  is  past, 

All  its  sin  and  sadness  5 
Brightly  at  last 

Dawns  a  day  of  gladness : 
Under  the  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 
To  rest  in  God, 

Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 

3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest, 
They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest: 
Soon  shall  Thy  voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping, 
Bidding  rejoice 

All  in  Jesus  sleeping. 

E.  A.  Dayman,  1868 
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1.  A -SLEEP  la      rle-  sin!  "bless-ed    >le^p,    From  which  none  ev  -   er  wakes   t:> 


A  calm  and  tin  -  dis-turbed  re-pose,       Un-br<ik-en    by     the    Lvst  of    f."es. 


fUr  to  St.  Crispin,  X,.  412) 


2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  how  sweet 

Tc>  be  for  suck  u  slumber  meet; 

"With  holy  confidence  to  slog" 

That  death  hath  lost  Its  veiiorned  stinc 

3  Asleep  In  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  Is  supremely  ble>t ; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


4  Asleep  In  Jesus!  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ; 
Seeun.'ly  shall  my  ashes  Me, 
"Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus!  far  from  tliee 

Thy  kin  dre*  1  tin  J  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  thine  H  still  a  messed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

Mr*  M.  Muckay,  n-jo 
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1.  LET      no      tears    to  -  day      be    shed;         Ho  -  ly     is        this    nar  -  row    ted. 
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I~^^L^|_J3     4  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course ; 
:/g*"s4^l~Jjl         Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 
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2  Not  salvation  hardly  won, 

Not  the  meed  of  race  well  run : — 
Alleluia  1 

3  But  the  pity  of  the  Lord 
Gives  His  child  a  full  reward ; 

Alleluia! 


Alleluia ! 

i,  who  loveth  innocence, 
Hastes  to  take  His  darling  hence, 
Alleluia! 

6  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  is  done, 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one. 

Alleluia! 

7  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above. 

Alleluia ! 

Anon.    Paris  Missal,  1764    Jr.  R.  F.  Littledale,  i 
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A.  R.  Reinngle  ,,  1790—18771 


fc  death  to       ale-;          To       leave  this    wea  -  ry      road,        And 
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2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tear»s? 
And  wake,  in  crlorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years, 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 

From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
01  boundless  liberty. 


4  It  Is  not  death,  to  fling1 

Aside  this  sinful  dust. 
And  ri.se,  nn  stronir  exalting1  wing. 
To  live  among  the  ju^t. 

5  Je^ns.  Thou  Prince  of  life! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die: 
Like  "Thee,  they  conquer  in  tlse  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

*"  H.  A.  C.  Malar.,  j3j=    7>.  G.  W,  E^ttene,  1147 
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1  GENTLE  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 

Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping: 
Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild, 
IB  its  narrow  bed  "t  is  sleeping, 

And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 


2  In  this  work!  of  care  and  pain, 

Lord  Thou  wouldst  DO  longer  leave  it; 
To  the  punny,  heavenly  plain 

Dost  Thou  BOW  with  Joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


3  Ail,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

"Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving: 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove 
Though,  Tiiou  take  what  most  we  love, 

J.  "W.  Meiabold,  i?35    2V.  C.  U'inkwortSt,  iR$S 
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1.  Now    THE      la  -  borer's  task    is      o'er;         Now      the    bat  -  tie  -  day       is        past; 
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Now  up  -  on  the    far  -  ther  shore     Lands  the  voy  -  a  -  gei    at    last.         Fa  -  ther, 


t-F 


w~^=^ 


poco  rail. 


in  Thy  gra- clous  keep-ing     Leave  we  now  Thy  ser-vant  sleep     -     ing.        A -men. 

'  f  i  >>  ifrf  i^jJ-^-^j^p^ 


2  There  the  tears  of  eartli  are  dried ; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  j  uster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


3  There  the  sinful  souls,  that  turn 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes, 

All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


4  "Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust 5" 

Calmly  now  the  words  we  say  5 
Left  behind,  w-e  wait  in  trust 
For  the  Resurrection-day, 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
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1.  GOD    of      the 
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dead    who  pass     a  -  way;    From  this  our  world    of    tie4i     set  frees    We  know  them 

...    >  J  '  ,  -.   !         ,  ,  •  '          J 
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{Or  to  Adoro,  No.  5031 

2  Eeleased  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 

With  Thee  Is  hidden  still  their  life; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works? 

their  powers. 

All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

3  Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground^ 
Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  sleep  pro- 
found, 


Not  wandering"  in  unknown  despair 

rhy  voice,  Thine  arm.  Thy 


care; 

Not  left  to  He  like  fallen  tree: 
Not  dead^  bat  living  unto  Thee. 

:  Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just; 
To*Tliee  we  leave  them,  Lord,  in  trust; 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 

Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  graTet 

That  none  might  fear  that  world  to 

seet 
"Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee, 

i  0  Breather  into  mam  of  breath, 
0  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 

0  Giver  of  the  life  within, 
Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin; 
That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be 
Forever  living  unto  Thee! 

T.  EHerton,  1871 
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Chretien  D'Urhan,  1834 
Har.  E.  F.  Rimbault,  1867 
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2  Oh,  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain, 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love ! 
The  streams  of  earth  I  Ve  tasted ; 

More  deep  I  '11  drink  above. 
There  to  an  ocean  fullness 

His  mercy  doth  expand, 
And  giory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Emmanuel's  land. 

3  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove. 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  with  His  love : 


I  '11  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 
I  '11  bless  the  heart  that  planned 

When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

4  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face  5 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 

But  on  my  King  of  grace } 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 

But  on  His  pierced  hand : 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Emmanuel's  land. 
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Ar..--n.     Har.  Arthur  Su:livan,  iS;2 


Sloicly. 
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2  Nearer  the  bound  of  life 

"Where  burdens  are  laid  down ; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross ; 

Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 
But,  lying  dark  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  nisrht, 
There  rolls  the  silent,  unknown  stream 

That  leads  at  last  to  light. 


3  Ev'n  now,  perchance,  my  teet 

Are  slipping  on  the  brink, 
And  I,  to-day t  am  nearer  home, — 

Nearer  than  now  I  think. 
Father,  perfect  my  trust ; 

Strengthen  my  spirit* s  faith ; 
Nor  let  me  stand,  at  last,  alone 

Upon  the  sliore  of  death, 

P,  Cary,  1853 
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B.  S.  Ambrose*  1876 
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J,  Goss,  1867 
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Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  Praise  the  Ev-  e 

•    -  -    -h  J   J    J    ^   -   J     ^  ^  -?  -  - 

/  V"i*i    **     T~^  *  1    M    i  r-i  1—  —  —  m  -  ^  r-&  1 

"  ^  f  T    '    ' 

r  -  last-ing  King.   A-men. 

g—r-1 

^  f  j 

-as  ^__ 

S~J 

ffl     • 

's? 

m  j>_ 

^                      *" 

i  —  i  — 

1  jpgl— 

ff 

•f       f 

4?7- 

(Or  to  Regent  Square,  No.  731} 


2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 

To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless ; 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 

In  His  liands  He  gently  bears  us, 


Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes ; 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Widely  as  His  mercy  goes. 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him ; 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him ; 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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J.  Stainer,  1875 
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1,  FA-THEB!  the  light  and  darkness    Are  both  a -like  to  Thee;   Then,  to  Thy  waiting 
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2  To  Him  I  viK<I  my  spirit ; 
On  film  1  lay  my  load; 
Fear  ends  wit  h  UKitii :  beyond  It 
I  nothinir  ?^ee  but  God. 
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PAX  TECUM     ios.  si. 


Thus  moving  to^'nr«Is  the  ciiirkite.ss, 

I  <*nlmly  wait  Ki*  will. 
Seeing"  ant!  feariuir  notlinipr, 

Hoping  uud  misting  all. 
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2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  dutie&  pressed : 
To  do  the  will  of  Je>ns, — this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round; 
On  Jesus1  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away : 
In  Jesus*  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they, 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown : 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing1  us  and  oars : 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough:  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  Heaven's  perfect  peace. 
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An-  gels  of  light,    Sing -Ing  to    wel-come  the  pil-grims  of  the  night !   A -men. 
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2  Onward  we  go?  for  still  we  hear  them  singing1, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. — Eef. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Blind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. — Eef. 

4  Best  comes  at  length :  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  pastj 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. — Mef. 

5  Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. — Eef. 
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VOX  ANGELICA      us,  los.    With  Refrain 


J.  B.  Dykes,  iS6S 
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(Third  Tune) 

ANGELS   OF  JESUS      us,  ios.     With  Refrain 


J.  Barnby,  1868 


\)*j'4  ,  —  c^n 

\              -\  \-  -    -j         i         i       i  f     S        i                      S        j            !          i      "i 

'          _|  |  —  j    ,   i       -       \         i        '    "**  J      !       "  i       '•     I 

i. 

=- 
E 

-& 

lA£ 

4  
-0-    . 

,~K  I  hark, 

«- 

my 

*  r   r  r  r  -  r  -    -  -  ^ 

sonl  !     An  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are    swell  -  ing           O'er  earth's  green 

,  j  ^j_,  j  ,*i  j 

_^        ^          ^  s  5  ^__.  _  __  

A  **  ? 

fa 

-4 

! 

—  i 

J= 

1  — 

—  J  j  '  '  !  '  r-H  r  r^ 

fields, 

,     & 

r  r  * 

and  o-cean* 

i  "  f  vjf  f  -  f  f  r  r  r  r  r  f 

s  wave-beat    shore;    How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are 

^           sz     P  f         1           m        m        &        &       "ilf1""1    £?        rf?        £> 

t%r— 

l/t    S       r 

3=J= 

^?^-«/«. 

J-Ml    .    i  J^!-  Ji»  iJ    I  Ji.J  ;fa 

P— 

te 
-^ 

11  -  ing 

—  r=  —  •—*—$—*—*  —  ^  ?  o  _^__;  ^^  —  =d 
T^'^r      'i       '       "  ^  i    r  i  r  r 

Of    that  ne-sr  life  when  sin  shall  be     no  more.     An  -  gels  of    Je  -  sus 
iJ.J.J.J.J.J.^J^       J.    4   *    J.     J 

-i—  •—*—•—*—,  <SL_±_              f£_zr  -£::?»—  f  - 

0-1 

—  !_ 

1 
"1  — 

R 

u_-l  S  1  1  -.  ^_J  1  1  

i 

Wjs> 

55 

A 

i 

n-ge 

Is  of 

i 

•^•^-Bf—  ^--  P   ^    "     *    -^—  j     J   /'    ^.   --^-f-^ 

^  jf  f-  j     i  ^  Y  r  i  f  f  t  ^ 

light,    Sing  -ing  to     wel  -  come  the  pil-grims  of    the  night  !   A-men. 

-      ?      ^    1  

~:zt  —  m=~m  —  pH  —  1  —  *—  rf:  —  |  j  j  ?zr~  :  £=;  3:  J 

2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesns  bids  you  come ;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home, — l&ef. 

3  FarT  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee.-— Eef. 
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4  Rest  conies  at  length,  tliouidi  life  be  loner  &nd  divary. 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  nijjht  he  jnor: 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  TO  the  weary. 
And  heaven,  the  hearth  true  home,  will  come  at  la-:.—  lief, 

5  Angels,  sing  on!  yor*r  faith?:;:  wnK-!>>  k^ei'Ir;^; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  soi^s  a'^ove; 
Till  inorninsrV  joy  shall  end  rut*  dirnt  of  wetVu;ir, 
And  life's  iontr  shadows  break  in  cloudlet  love. — J«Vf. 
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T.  E.  Rre  1  —  1871 
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LUX  BENIGNA     10,  4, 10,  4,  10, 10 


J.  B.  Dykes,  (1823-1876) 
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The      dis    -   tant     scene, — one  step      e  -  nough         for     me. 


A  -   men. 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  onj 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 

I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years, 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone  ; 

And  with  the  morn  those  angel-faces  smile, 
"Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 
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J,  Baraby,  1868 
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(Or  to  Mainzer,  No.  715) 

2  Thine  are  the  flowers  that  clothe  the  ground, 

The  trees  that  wave  their  arms  above, 
The  hills  that  gird  our  dwellings  round, 
As  Thou  dost  gird  Thine  own  with  love. 

3  Yet  teach  us  still  how  far  more  fair, 

More  glorious,  Father,  in  Thy  sight, 
Is  one  pure  deed,  one  holy  prayer, 
One  heart  that  owns  Thy  Spirit's  might. 

4  So  while  we  gaze  with  thoughtful  eye 

On  all  the  gifts  Thy  love  has  given, 
Help  us  in  Thee  to  live  and  die, 
By  Thee  to  rise  from  earth  to  heaven. 


G.  E.  I*  Cotton,  1856 


CAMBRIDGE     S.  M. 


R.  Harrison,  1784 
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1.  STAND  up,    and   bless  the      Lord, 
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Ye        peo  -  pie      of       His^    choice; 
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Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God,   With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice.      A  -  men. 
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8l6     JEHOVAH  (Worship)      us,  ios.    (Orw  V«»lte,  X;.S-3)    E.  J.  H-;  ki:.,    i-i-iy..: 
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crown  the  low  -  ly,        And  with  sal  -  va- tibn  beau- ti  -  fy     the  ^  meek.     A -men. 


2  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  all  Hi?  loving  Resting  in  Him,  His  peace  and  joy  possess- 

kindness       '  ing, 

And  all  the  tender  mercy  He  hath  shown ;      All  tiling  are  ours,  for  we  hare  all  in  Him. 
Prawe  Him  who  pardons  all  our  sin  and  ^  praise       lhe  Fat|ieri  g^  ^  Lorcl  who 

blindness,  ^lve  u^ 

AndcalIsussons,andtaJtesnsforHisown.     Wffl|  ^  antl  perfect  jove.  His  only  Sou? 

3  PttdseyeJehovah,sonrce  of  every  blessing  Praise  ye  the  Son  who  died  Himself  to  save 

Before*  His  efif  ts  earth's  richest  boons  are  its ; 

dim . "  PraiseyetheSpiriupraist- the  Three  in  One. 


Or  t  ,  St.  Thr-rr.a,,  No,  524? 


(CAMBRIDGE)     S.  M. 

up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  His  choice ; 
Stand  up,  and  ble?s  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Wko  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  I 

3  Oh,  for  the  living  flame 

From  His  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire, 
And  wing  to  Heaven  our  thought! 


4  There,  with  benign  regard, 

Our  hymns  He  deigns  t»»  Lear; 

Though  inireveaiet!  to  mortal  sense, 

The  spirit  feels  Him  Beat. 

5  God  is  our  strength  autl  song 

And  His  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

6  Stand  up,  and  Mess  the  Lord  ; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

J.  Mrmtgmxery,  tBs4 
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CHRIST  CHURCH     xos. 


J.  Barnby  (1838— 1896) 
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Whose  are  the  kingdom,  the  crown,  and  the  throne.      A  -  men. 
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1 

(Or  to  Costa,  opposite) 

2  Past  are  the  darkness,  the  storm,  and  the  war ; 
Come  is  the  radiance  that  sparkled  afar; 
Breaketh  the  gleam  of  the  day  without  end  j 
Kiseth  the  sun  that  shall  never  descend. 

3  Ever  ascendeth  the  song  and  the  joy, 
Ever  descendeth  the  love  from  on  high, 
Blessing  and  honor  and  glory  and  praise, 
This  is  the  theme  of  the  hymns  that  we  raise. 

4  Life  of  all  life,  and  true  Light  of  all  light! 
Star  of  the  dawning,  unchangingly  bright, 
Sun  of  the  Salem,  whose  light  is  the  Lamb, 
Theme  of  the  ever-new,  ever-glad  psalm ! 

5  Give  we  the  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb, 
Take  we  the  robe  and  the  harp  and  the  palm, 
Sing  we  the  song  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Dying  in  weakness,  but  rising  to  reign. 
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General 


M.  Costa    Arr.  \V.  H.  Cillcott 


1.  HON  -  OB    and    glo  -  ry,  thunk^giv  -  in:;   and  prui-e,  Mak  -  *:-r 


Thee  we    up  -  raise:  <.rod  tue    Al-  laigiit  -  y,    tii**  Fa  -  tiicr,    tLe  Lor-l;  GtMl    by    the 


??kv  with  the  dew-ai'iiT*,  tia*  whiu,  and  the 


g&zfa±: 


"B^ast  «»f  the  forest,  wild  bir»I  oi:  the  air, 

an  -  ^e!s   obeyed  and  a  -  tiered.  J.-Hit?'f.      AT  are  Thv  ereiiture>.  find  uli  aix-  Til1*'  care. 
K  • 

4. 1'li-^an  the  restless,  and  waters  that  swell. 


z=iz:=i^ri~^ii^^^^I3 llrsEtl     Liirhtnings  that  Slash  over  flood,  over  fell, 

Own  Thee  the  Master  Almighty,  and  will 

2  Thou  art  the  Father  of  heaven  and  earth;     Tlit-e  the  Creator,  the  Father,  of  nil. 

Worlds  uncreated  to  Thee  owe  their  birth:  „  ^     ^  -^  ,,        -   n        1^1     i 

4,,,,  -mi         •        T       •    7        -   5  l»-a,Taouart  Father  ot  all,  an«lThv  love 

All  the  creation,  Thv  voice  when  it  hear*  i,     •.->•     «  **      .    *  ^       -j    T 

0      ,    ,      ,.fi      '  -    *r   T.    .  «,,  ,          Pirvtor  man  tiiat  is  ta.ieu  doth  move: 

Started  to  ate  ana  to  lis^ht  at  Tuv  word.        rf  : ,         .    ,.„         ,       v    „*    -.1    7    * 

i=  *  Guide  us  in  lire,  and  protect  to  the  last ; 

3  Earth  with  tlie  mountain,  the  river,  tlie     And,  at  Thine  Advent,  Lora,  f»ardon  the 

pltlin.  past.  E.  A.  Dayman,  ic- J    .4*. 
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J,  R.  Able,  1664 
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Peace  on     earth  to    man 
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for-given, 
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Man,  the  well  -  be-loved     of  heaven.    A  -  men 
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2  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing ; 
Glad,  Thine  attributes  confess, 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 

3  Hail,  by  all  Thy  works  adored, 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord : 

Thee,  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

4  Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Christ,  the  Father's  only  Sonj 


821 


FEDERAL  STREET     L.  M. 


Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

5  Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow ; 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement  Thou: 
Jesus,  in  Thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,  0  take  our  sins  away. 

6  Hear,  for  Thou,  0  Christ,  alone 
Art  with  Thy  great  Father  One; 
One,  the  Holy  Ghost  with  Thee; 
One  supreme,  eternal  Three. 

C.  Wesley,  1739 

H.  K.  Oliver,  1832 
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Asham* 

r  i  -p-  -pH      r  r  i  r  r  r  f 

jd  of  Thee,-whom  an-  gels  praise,  Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  nootxi ; 
'T  is  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  i:e, 

Bright  morning  star,  bid  darkner  s  flee. 
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4  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  liopes  of  heaven  depend! 
Xo,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 

That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
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Xo  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
6  Til!  then,  nor  Is  my  boasting  vain, 
Til!  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 
And  oil,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 


J.  Barn')y, 
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1.  SPIE  -  IT       of 

{ 
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earth,  through  all   its       puls  -    es        move;       Stoop      to      my       weak  -ness, 
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art,     And  make  me  love  Thee  as     1  ought   to 
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love. 
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2  1  ask  no  Uream,  no  prophet  et^ta-sies, 

Xo  sudd  en  rending  of  the  veil  of  cluyf 

Xo  angel  visitant,  no  opening  skies ; 
But  take  the  dimness  of  my  soul  away. 

3  Hast  Thou  not  bid  us  love  Thee,  God  and  King? 

All,  all  Thine  own,  soul,  heart,  and  strength,  and  mind ; 
I  see  Thy  cross — there  tetteli  my  heart  to  cling: 
Oli,  let  me  seek  Thee,  and  oh,  let  me  find. 

4  Teach  me  to  feel  that  Thou  art  always  nigh; 

Teach  me  the  struggles  of  the  soul  to  bear, 
To  check  the  rising  doubt,  the  rebel  sigh; 
Teach  me  the  patience  of  unanswered  prayer. 

5  Teach  me  to  love  Thee  as  Tiiinfe  angels  love,— 

One  holy  passion  filling  all  my  frame; 
The  kindling  of  the  Heaven -descended  Dove, 
M    heart  an  altar,  and  Thy  love  the  flame. 
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W.  H.  Monk,  1868 
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heav'n,  oh,  sweet  -  ly     raise         An 


end  -  less    Al  -  le    -  In    -    ia.        A  -  mera. 
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2  Ye  powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  Holy  City  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back, 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  ChristT  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore  *,  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia. 
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1.  0      GOD    of  God!     0    Lif;3it  of  Light:  Thon  Prince  of  P^aoe,TLo-i  K:uy  o£ 


*"* — =&r- 1       qp= 

3     *     *  ..^j^p=3zE|zr« 


5h=z=] 

„,  .  !** 

-=^ZI1 
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To 
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Him  who  sits     up  - 
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The 
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Lamb  once  s*ain  for 
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^==^=\ 

sla  -  fill    men, 
JL       i        ^ 
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Be  hon-or,might;  all    Ibv  Him  "won; 

j  J.  J.  1.  J?  1  M.  *. 


Glo  -  ry  and  praise!  A-  men,   A  -  men.    jl-mt-Ti. 


2  Deep  in  tlie  Prophets'  sacred  page, 
Grand  in  the  poets"  winged  word, 

Slowly  in  type,  from  age  to  age. 
Nations  beheld  their  coming  Lord; 

Till  through  the  deep  Judean  nijxht 
Sang  out  tlie  song,  "Good- will  to 

Hymned  by  the  first-born  sons  of  light, 
Re-echoed  now,  4i  Good-will ! M  Amen* 

3  Tiiat  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love. 
That  deatli  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn ; 

These  all  are  past,  and  now  above,  [thorn. 

He  reigns  our  King!  once  crowned  with 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 

So  sang  His  hosts,  unheard  by  men ; 
Lilt  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waits. 

We  lift  them  np !  Amen,  Amen ! 


4  Nations  afar,  in  ignorance  deep ; 
Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay ; 

These  hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep, 
And  throng  with  Joy  the  upward  way. 

They  cry  "witli  us,  fc*  Send  furth  Thy  light v*1 
0  Lamb,  once  slain  for  .sinful  men ; 

Burst  Satan's  bonds,  0  God  of  might; 
Set  all  men  free !  Amen,  Auien ! 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song, 
Sing  to  His  name.  His  love  forth  tell ; 

Sing  on,  heaven's  host^.  His  praise  prolong; 

Sing,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell ; 
"Worthy  tlie  Lamb  for  sinners  slain,  [men; 

Prom  angels,  praise;   and  thanks  from 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign! 

Glory  and  power!  Amen7  Amen! 

fit's  J.  |aiaa»  fl% 
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Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann,  1839 


1.  EOETH    in  Thy  Name,  0      Lord,  I       go,         My       dai  -  ly     la  -  bor       to 


pur  -  sue, 


Thee,  on  -  ly  Thee,  re  -  solved  to  know     la 


all 


if1     iii 

I  think,  or    speak,  or     do.     A  -  men 

J  j  J! 


2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned 

Oh  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil  • 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find. 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Preserve  me  from  my  calling's  snare, 

And  hide  my  simple  heart  above; 
Above  the  thorns  of  choking  care, 
The  gilded  baits  of  worldly  love. 

4  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see, 
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And  labor  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

5  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day: 

6  For  Thee  delightfully  employ        [given, 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

C.  Wesley,  1749    Verse  2, 1.  4,  alt. 


T.  R.  Matthews,  1855 
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Andwaka,to  chant  Em-m  anu  eljs  love,  Snch  strains  as  an  -gel-  lips  can  sing.    A -men. 
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2  And  sweet,  on  earth,  the  choral  sweliT       4  Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued, 

From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladsome  lays,         Accept  Thine  offered  grace  to-day; 

When  pardoned  souls  their  raptures  tell,      Beneath  the  cross,  with  blood  bedewed, 

And,grateful,hymn  Emmanuel's  praise.         We  bow.  and  «rive  ourselves  away. 

3  Jesus,  Thy  name  our  souls  adore ;  5  In  Thee  we  trust — on  Tiiee  rely; 

We  own  the  bond  that  makes  us  Thine ;         Th<  »ugrh  we  are  feeble,  Thou  art  strong ; 
And  carnal  joys  that  charmed  before,  Oil,  keep  us  till  our  spirits  iiy 

For  Thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign.  To  join  the  bright  immortal  throng ! 


Ray  Pua.Jr,  is%43 
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For    the    love  which  from  our    birth 


O  -  ver     and      u  »  round  us      lies, 


Clirist  our  God,  to     Thee  w*?  raise    This  our  hymn  of     grate-ful  praise.      A  -   nwn. 


2  For  the  wonder  of  eaeh  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise . 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

3  For  the  Joy  of  human  love. 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and.  Mends  above, 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild; 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 


4  For  Thy  Church,  that  evermore 

Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  even-  shore 

Her  pure  sacrifice  of  love : 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we 
This  oar  hyma  of  grateful  praise. 

5  For  Thyself,  best  Gift  Divine ! 

To  oar  race  so  freely  given, 
For  that  great,  great  love  of  Thine? 

Peace  on  earthf  and  joy  in  heaven; 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  oar  hymn  of  gratef al  praise. 

667  "  F.  S,  Ptarpolat.  sMi 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1870 
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1.  Qyi-ET,Lord,myfrowardheart;Makenieteach.a-ble    and  mild,    Upright.sim-ple,   free  from  art 
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ITakemeas  a    wean-ed  child;  From  distrust  and  en-vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee.  4  - 


2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave : 
?T  is  enough  that  Thou  wilt  eare$ 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 


Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone  ?  _ 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  guard,  and  guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 

Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles, 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 


J.  Newton,  1779 
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1.  THE  saints    of  G-od, their  con-flict  past,    And  life's  long  bat  -  tie    won  at    last 
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No   more  they  need  the  shield  or  sword,  They  cast  them  down  bo  -  fore  their  Lord- 

J.      L    £      ,      .    I 
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Voices  in  unison. 
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Harmony. 
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2  The  saints  of  God!  Their  wand*  rings  done, 
Xo  more  their  weary  course  they  run, 
Xo  more  they  faint.,  no  more  they  fall, 
Xo  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appal ; 

0  happy  saints !  for  ever  ble^t, 

In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your  rest ! 

3  The  saints  of  Hod!    Life's  voyage  o'er, 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore, 

Xo  stormy  tempests  now  they  dread, 
Xo  roaring1  billows  lift  their  head: 

0  happy  saints !  for  ever  blest, 
In  that  calm  haven  of  vour  rest  I 


The  saints  of  Clod  their  vigil  keep 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  ?leep, 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skie^: 

0  happy  gainis!  rejoice  and  sing; 

He  quickly  coineri,  your  Lord  and  Kin 

5  0  God  of  saints,  to  Thee  we  cry ; 

0  Saviour,  plead  for  us  on  high ; 
0  Holy  Ghost,  our  guide  and  friend. 
Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end ; 
That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
In  that  bright  Paradise  •with  Thef1, 
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>r  to  Prince,  No.  501) 


Its  swo'rd  my  spirit  will  not  yield. 
Though  flesh  may  faint  upon  the  field ; 

He  "waves  before  my  fading  sight 

The  branch  of  palm,  the  crown  of  light; 

I  lift  my  brightening  eyes  above, — 

His  banner  over  me  is  love ! 
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3  My  cloud  of  battle-dust  may  dim. 
His  veil  of  splendor  curtain  Him, 
And  in  the  mid-night  of  my  fear 
I  may  not  fee!  Him  standing  near ; 
Bat,  as  1  lift  mine  eyes  above, 
His  "banner  over  me  is  love ! 

G«  Massey,  1869 
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2  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
"With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us  5 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


670 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven, 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

.  M.  Riakart  1644    TV.  C.  Winkworth, 
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Martin  Liuher,  1^29 
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1.  IN      myr  -  lad  forms,  by    myr  -  iad  names,  Men  seek  to  Mud  and     moid      Thee; 
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Who  mad-est    life  and  light.  Brink's!  morning  after  night,  Who  all  things  did'st  create-— 
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JHO     ma|  -  es  -  tyf    nor    state,    Xor  word,  nor  world  can     hold    Thee!        A  -  we 
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2  Great  God,  to  whom  since  time  begaa 

Tlie  world  Is  as  prayed  and  striven ; 
Maker  of  stare,  aad  earth,  and  man, 
To  Tliee  oar  praise  is  given. 
Of  suns  Thou  p.rt  the  Sun, 
Eternal,  holy  One ; 
Who  us  can  help  save  Tiiouf 
To  Thee  alone  we  bow ! 
Hear  us,  0  God  in  heaven ! 
67: 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805—1876) 
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1,  FA  -  THEE  of    all,   from  land  and  sea    The      na-tions  smg,Thine, Lord, are  we; 
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2  0  Son  of  God,  whose  love  so  free 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be, 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee 

May  we  be  one. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone: 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner-stone, 

Making  them  one. 

4  Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old, 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold ; 
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Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  fold, 
Make  us  all  one. 

5  0  Spirit  blest,  who  from  above 
Cam1st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove, 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love ; 

Oh?  make  us  one! 

6  So,  when  the  world  shaH  pass  away, 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 

"  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 
We  all  are  one." 

C.  Wordsworth,  1871 

Air.  fr.  Beethoven,  1815 
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1.  PBAISE, Lord, for  Thee  in    Zi  -    on  waits;  Pray'r  shall  be -siege Thy  tern  -  pie  gates' 
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AH  flesh  shall  to  Thy  throne  re-pair,  And  fiad,thro'  Christ,  sal-va-  tion  there. 


* 


A  A-  A- 


(Or  to  St  Drostane,  No.  249) 

2  Our  spirits  faint;  our  sins  prevail;  3  Thy  hand  sets  fast  the  mighty  hills, 

Leave  not  our  trembling  hearts  to  fail :  Thy  voice  the  troubled  ocean  stills ; 

0  Thou  that  hearest  prayer,  descend,  Evening  and  morning  hymn  Thy  praise, 

And  still  be  found  the  sinner's  Friend.  And  earth  Thy  bounty  wide  displays. 


General 

4  The  year  is  with  Thy  goodness  crowned ;  5  Lore!,  on  our  souls  Thy  Spirit  pour : 
Thy  clouds  drop  wealth  the  world  around ;          The  moral  waste  within  restore : 
Through  Thee  the  deserts  laugh  and  sing,          0  let  Thy  love  our  ^printr-tide  be. 
And  Nature  smiles,  and  owns  her  King:.  And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  Tii^e. 
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SING,  ye   fuitli  -  fill, 

!          |             K 

;   ,   ,   f—  i 

sing  with  glad-ness  ! 
1 

1  —  .0  4p  *r—  2p  —  • 
Wake  your  no  -  blest, 

'i          i 
sweet-est    stndn  ! 

t  J  ,  y.  1 

V^—w—-0     ^J 

I 

[_*  .'  ....:•      ^__j 

"With  the  prais  -  es       of    your  Sav-iour         Let    His  lionse  re  -  sound  a   -  gain ! 


1     .  !      J      j 


=P^1 


n*  *       ;           v      .                   :           N     ' 

—  -p  --  i  *  

'»  '  <    *  —  i  r  '     r  ""••  "  r  •        "it        'I'm 

••jf—^*f  —  ;  2  *  

—  m  —  '  —  <p  —  y-  — 

-*  1-*~ 

i—  t  —  M 

^4)              ji     m  m  M 

T  

*•—*-*- 

=£=£—  1  5- 

=E=^=rs=r 

ffeJI 

l  >      1         1          f       i         :         '  !        I        !         I          I        ; 

Him    let    all  your  mu  -  sic  hon-or,      And  your  songs  es  -  alt  His  reign  ! 
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2  Sing  how  He  came  forth  from  heaven. 

Bowed  Himself  to  Bethlehem's  cave, 

Stooped  to  wear  the  servant^  vesture, 
Bore  the  pain,  the  cross,  the  crave, 

Passed  within  the  gates  of  darkness, 
Thence  His  banished  CH^S  to  save! 

3  So  He  tasted  death  for  all  men, 

He  of  all  mankind  the  Head, 
Sinless  one  among  the  sinful, 

Prince  of  life  among:  the  dead  ; 
So  He  wrought  the  full  redemption. 

And  the  captor  captive  led, 
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4  Xow  on  high,  vet  ever  witli  us. 

From  His  Father's  throne,  the  Son 
Elites  and  guides  the  world  He  ransomM, 

Til!  the  appointed  work  1  >e  done, 
Till  He  see,  renewed  and  perfect, 

All  tilings  gathered  into  one. 

5  Bay  of  promised  restitution ! 

Fruit  of  all  His  sorrows  past ! 
When  the  crown  of  His  dominion 

He  before  the  throne  shall  cast, 
And  throughout  the  wide  creation 

Got!  be  *;a!l  in  all"  at  last. 

J.  El!erten  ( 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1871 
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Marching  as    to    var,         With  the  cross  of    Je  -  sns     Go -ing   on    be -fore! 
war,  With  the  cross         of 


^•J;.A, 


1 


With  tlie  cross  of 


2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise! 
Onward,  etc. 
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3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod$ 
We  are  not  divided, 
Ail  one  body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 
One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 


4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  ami  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jtrsu* 

Constant  will  remain ; 
dates  of  hell  t-aii  never 

"Gainst  that  Chmx-h  prevail: 
We  have  Christ  *s  ovrn  promise, 

And  that  Cannot  tail. 
Onward,  etc. 


5  Onward,  then,  ye  people! 
J o  1 1!  f » u  r  h  ti  p  i  'i  y  t  i  i  r *  5 11 1,' ! 
BIc-uI  with  our>  yuiir  voices 


i.rlnry,,  laud,  ;t!id  li«  >rior, 
Unto  Christ  th*-  Kii;tr: 

This  thi'MuiTii  counties  acres 
Men  itnd  anirels  sing. 
Onward,  ei<*. 
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March-ing  as    to  war,    Witli  the  cross  of  Je  -  sns      Go-ing  OB    be -fore.      A~meit. 
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C.  R.  Gale,  1893 

i. 
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AT     the  name    of 

J  .  /  J    Je 
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Je    -    sus 

EY  -  Jry  knee  shall  bow, 

jjUVTj 

Ev-'ry  tongue  con- 
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fess     Him 
J         J 

b     i     i 

King     of    glo  -  ry 

now;       'Tis     the   Fa-ther*s  pleas  -  ure 

1          Is      1          i         J 
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We  should  call  Him  Lord,  Who  from  the  be  -  gin  -  ning  Was  the  mighty  Word.  A  - 


ffirfr- 
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2  At  His  Toice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel-faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  and  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 

Unto  whom  He  came, 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed : 

4  Bore  it  up  triumphant, 

With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 
To  the  central  height : 
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To  the  Throne  of  Godhead, 
To  the  Father's  breast, 

Filled  it  with  the  glory 
Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him ; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true  j 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour  j 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  angel  train ; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 


C.  M.  Noel.  1870 
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SI.    With  Refrain 


W.  B.  Gilbert,  1895 
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1.  ON    our  way  re  -  joic-ing,     As    we  homewar.i  move,  Hearken    to    our  prais-t-s, 


3=*= 
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0  Thou  God    of  love!     Is  there  grief  or    sa\l  -  ness?  TMn«it    can-not      be! 
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Is   our  sky    be-cloud  -  ed?  Clouds  are  not  from  Xhec! 

On    our  miy    re-joic-ing, 
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As  ire  homeward  move,  Hearken  to    our  prais-es,      0  Thou  God   of     love!     A -men. 


(Or  to  Hennas,  No.  310' 


2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man¥ 
Day  by  day  Tliou  find  us 

Doing  what  we  can ; 
Thou  wlio  giv'st  the  seed-time 

Wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings T 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace. — J?<f. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go ; 
Conquered  hath  oar  Leader, 
Vanquished  Is  our  foe ! 


Christ  without,  our  safety : 

Christ  within T  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful  *  ' 

Can  our  hope  destroy  f — Jtef. 

4  Unto  Got!  the  Father 

Joyful  soiigfs  we         ; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring" ; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

Bow  we  ant!  adore? 
On  our  way  rejoicing 

Now  and  evermore  !• — Rtf. 


LAUS  DEO     S,  7,  8,  7,  6,  6,  6,  6,  7 
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Voices  in  Unison. 
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1.  HAEK!  hark!  the      or  -  gan    loud  -  ly  peals,  Our  thankful  hearts  in  -  vit  -  ing     To 

2.  Hark!  hark!  the      or  -  gan    loud  -  ly  peals,  Our  thankful  hearts  in  -  vit  -  ing     To 


litzmr: 
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sing      our  great    Ore    -  a  -   tor's  praise,  Both    rich    and  poor      u    - 
sing      the  praise    of    Christ    our   King,    Both    rich    and  poor      u    - 

nit  -  ing! 
nit  -  ing! 
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TtJ  heavens  and  earth,  re  -  joiee  !                 Ami 
Who    left   His  TLroru-  ua     high,                 And 
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low  -  1 
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Your    303*  -  ous  strains  up  -  raise, 
That    we    from  earth  might  rise 


In     njfvs    of     t-LL  1  -  k';-"»  pn*;>' 
To   realms   be  -  yond   the     skits 


Be  -  fore  His  Throne  for      ev 
And  live  with  Him    for       ev 


er,     for      ev 
er,     for      ev 


er. 
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3  Hark !  hark !  the  organ  loudly  peak, 
Our  thankful  hearts  Inviting 

To  sing  the  Holy  Spirit's  praise, 
Borli  rich  and  poor  uniting:! 
"Who  bids  us  flee  from  sin, 
And  makes  us  pure  within, 
Till,  warmed  with  heavenly  love. 
We  Yearn  to  sins:  above 
Glad  songs  of  praise  for  ever ! 


4  Hark!  hark!  the  organ  loudly  l«VK 

Our  thankful  Leans  inviting 
To  Mgb  upraise  our  songs  of  praise, 
Both  rich  and  poo?  unhiutr! 
To  God  the  Father,  Sou. 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Till  soaring:  higher  and  higher, 
We  join  the  heavenly  choir 
Before  His  Throne  for  ever! 


(Beneral 
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J.  Barnby,  18 
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We    march,  we  march  to  vie  -  to-  ry,  With  the  cross  of   the  Lord  be  -  fore  us,  With  His 

•    •  i  j 
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lov-ing    eye  look-ing  down  from  the  sky,  And  His    ho-   ly  arm  spread  o'er     us,     His 

•    •    J    r  M   ,-A  J<  J.  j  _L   ' 
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r  1.  We    come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord  of  light, 
,    ,  -,    ,  ,  ,,          )  2.  Our  sword  is  the  Spir  -it  of  God  on  high, 

holy armspreado  ems.     o  er    us.     Amen.  <3  Anathechoirof     an- gels  with  song  a-waits 

'  4.  Then    on- ward  we  march ,  our  arms  to  prove, 

J.  j  J.  Jr^  _        t  is  i  JU^JL    i^  h 


His  ann 
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With    ar  -  nior  bright  to    meet  Him;  And  we  put    to     flight  the       ar  -  mies  of  night, 
Our     hel-metis  His  sal  -  va  -  tion,   Our        ban- ner, the  cross  of        Gal  -  va   -    ry, 
Our  march  to  the  gold-en     Zi  -  on;    For  our  Cap-tain  has  brok-en  the  bra  -  zen   gates, 
With  the  banner  of  Christ  before  us,      With  His  eye  of     love  look-ing  down  from  a-bove, 
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That  the  sons    of  the  day  may  greet   Him,  The  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him. ' 
Our      watch-word,  the  In-  car  -  na  -  tion,    Our  watch-word,  the  In  car  -  na  -  tion.  i  TTT 
And       burst    the    bars    of       i  -   ron,    And     burst  the  bars    of      i    -  ron. 
And  His  ho  -  ly      arm  spread  o'er     us,  And  His  ho  -   ly  arm  spread  o'er    us* 
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G.  Moultrie,  1867 


General 
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2.  Xot     as  though  we      ap  -   pre"-  Lend  -  i-d,        Or     oar  wwk  wtr»-  none  ;    X«»t      a**    tlioa^h  the 
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rat'e  were   end-  e«If      Or     the     vie-  t'ry    won:    Not 
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But    the    em!    is        sore  ;  Faith  can  smile  iliro*   self  -  de   -  ni  -   al»      Omr  -  aije  can     m  -   <lnre. 
But     in     faith  and      love    For     tin*  prize  uf      oar    hiijh    eail-iiis    To        the  mark  w<?     mr»ve. 
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,/  Refrain*  ,        ,                                                      , 
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Press  -  in£  f«w  -  wartl,  pressing  for  -  ward.  Pressing  for-  ward, 

preh^hsg  ibrward,  Presrtiug  forward  to  the 
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things  be-fore.  See  I  the  Chorcli  of  God  moves  onward,  onward 

m       ,        ,         i        i                      -^     ix 
»  onwartl,  Ev-er  -  more  and   more.  J.  -  men. 

3  We  have  sinned  and  we  are 

Every  passing  day  j 
But  the  Cross  our  pardon  winning 

Hides  our  guilt  away. 
Thus  the  sinful  past  forgetting 

Zionward  we  tend, 
Firm  as  flint  our  faces  setting, 

Faithful  to  the  end.— Rtf. 

4  Angels  at  our  side  attend  us, 

Missioned  from  above : 
Spirit-hosts  unseen  befriend  us — 

Ministries  of  love ; 
God,  our  Father,  still  protects  us ; 

Jesus  is  our  stay ; 
God,  the  Holy  Ghost,  directs  us, 

Through  the  lifelong  -way.— Ref. 


5  Faiming  often,  yet  pursuing, 

Still  our  way  we  make, 
Looking  to  our  Head,  and  doing 

All  for  Jesus'  sake. 
Glory,  honor,  wisdom.  Hewing, 

Lord,  for  Thee  we  ekim* 
Nothing  having,  yet  possessing 

All  in  Thy  dear  name. — lief. 

6  Oh,  how  grand  will  be  the  meeting 

When  the  race  Is  run ; 
Oh,  how  sweet  will  be  the  greetktgv 

"Faithful  one,  well  done!71 
Oh,  the  thought  of  clearly  seeing 

What  we  dimly  see ; 
Ob,  the  Joy,  our  God,  of  being 

Evermore  with  Thee!— Erf. 
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SENOJWILL      93,  75.    With  Refrain 
Refrain. 


B.  Tours  (1838-1897) 
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*L  HO-LT  Ghost,  come  down  tip-on  Thy  chil-dren,     Give  us  grace  and  make  us  Thine- 
N  .       ,  f  . 
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Thy  ten-der  fires  with-in     ug    kin-die,     Bless-ed   Spir  -  it,  Dove   di-vine!      A -men. 
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:  The  first  verse  to  Le  sung  as  refrain  after  each  succeeding  verse 
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2.  For     all  with  -In    us,    good  and  ho-  ly,           Is  from  Thee,  Thy 
3.  For  Thou  to     us    art    more  than  fa  -  ther,        More  than  sis  -  ter 
4  Oh,  we  have  grieved  Thee,  gracious  Spi-rit!        Way-ward,  wan-ton, 
5.  Now,    If  our  hearts  do    not    de  -  ceive  us,        We  would  take  Thee 
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pre-cious  gift; 
In    Thy  love, 
cold  are   we; 
for    our  Lord. 
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our  joys,  in       all     our  sor-rows,      Wist-ful  hearts  to      Thee  we  lift. 
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-  tie,  pa  -  tient,  and  for-bear-ing,       Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Heaven-ly  Dove! 

Refrain- 
our  sins,  new  ev  -  ery  morn-ing,     Nev  -  er    yet    have    wearied  Thee, 

Refrain. 

-  est  Spir  -  it,   make  us  faith-ful      To     Thy  least  and  light-est  word. 

Refrain. 

J     j 


F.  W.  Faber,  1854 
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day      Is    tie  -  dining.   Safe -ty  and   in-no-c*  nee  iy    TithtLelijht,    Temptation  i.nd 
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dan  -  ger  walk  forth  with  the  night.      From  the  full       of    the  shade    till   the 
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Lord, 
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2  Father  in  Heaven,  oh,  hear  when  we  call ; 
Hear,  for  Christ V  sake,  who  Is  Saviour  of  all. 
Feeble  and  fainting,  we  trust  in  Thy  mlglit ; 
In  doubting  and  «l:irkness.  Thy  love  lie  our  light- 
Let  us  sleep  on  Thy  Itreat-t  when  the  night  taper  burns, 
Wake  in  Thy  anna  when  morning  returns.— J/ff. 
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F.  G.  Ilsley,  1887 
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Breatle'in-to  our  spir  -  its,   Blending  them  with  Thine.  Light  and  life  Im-mor    -   tal, 
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Hear  us  as  ire  raise  Hearts.as  well  as    voic  -'es,  Mingling  prayer  and  praise.  A-mm. 
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2  When  the  sun  ariseth 

In  a  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence, 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh ; 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us, 

Perfecting  Thy  wilWJfe/. 

3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 

In  the  noontide  heat, 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

"To  our  Saviour's  feet 5 
There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
There  to  fight  the  battle 

Till  the  battle  Js  won.— Eef. 


(Or  to  Hennas,  No.  310)  - 

4  If  the  day  be  falling 

Sadly  as  it  goes, 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 

Sinking  to  its  close, 
May  Thy  love  in  mercy 

Kindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 

O'er  our  evening  sky.— Eef. 

5  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whensoever  it  be, 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 

Quickening  life  in  Thee,— 
Life  that  gives  us,  living, 

Life  of  heavenly  love; 
Life  that  brings  us,  dying, 

Life  from  heaven  above, — 1 

684  G,  Thrini,  1873 
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J.  Zur.de!,  1855 
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I       did       not  love      my     Sliep-herd's  Toice,    I    would  not   be     con  -  trolled, 
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did  not  love  my    Fa-tlier'sTolce;   1  loved  a  -far 
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2  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  His  child, 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild : 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death. 

Famished  and  faint,  and  lone ; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love; 

They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  Jesus  my  Slieplierd  is, 

'T  was  He  that  loved  my  soul, 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  In  His  blood, 
5T  was  He  that  made  me  whole; 


fT  was  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  slieep, 

7T  was  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
?Iis  He  that  still  doth  keep, 

4  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
But  now  I  love  the  Shepherd's  voleef 

I  love?  I  love  the  fold ; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  oace  preferred  to  roam ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  home. 
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LOVING-KINDNESS     L.  M. 

'a 


American  Melody 


1.  A  -  WAKE,    my    soul,    in    joy  -  ful    lays,     And  sing    thy 
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Re-deem  -  er's  praise- 
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He  just  -  ly    claims  a      song  from  me,      His  lov     -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free! 
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Lov  -  ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kind-ness,  His  lov  -  ing    kind-ness,  oh,  how  fr< 

hi          h       ^ 


:ree! 


2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  roe  notwithstanding  all, 
And  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  great ! 

3  Through  mighty  hosts  of  cruel  foes, 
Where  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safety  leads  my  soul  along, 

His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong ! 


847 


ZEPHYR     L.  M. 


4  So  when  I  pass  death's  gloomy  vale, 
And  life  and  mortal  powers  shall  fail, 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death ! 

5  Then  shall  I  mount,  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
There  shall  I  sing,  with  sweet  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

S.  Medley,  1782 

W.  B.  Bradbury,  1844 
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Has  wait-ed  long,     is    wait-ing  still:    Yon  t 
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2  Oh,  lovely  attitude!  He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands: 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

3  But  will,  He  .prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will|j  ttte1  very  friend  you  need: 
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The  Friend  of  sinners— yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 
4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine; 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine. 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

J.  Grigs,  1765 
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1.  JE  -  scst  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot    me          0  -  ver   life's  tem-pest-r.ons  **a; 

D.  c. — Chart  and  corn-pass  came  from  Thee:     Je  -  PUS,  Sitv  -  iorcr,  pi  -  lot    inc. 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  ehikl, 
Thou  canst  luisli  the  ocean  wild ; 
Boisterous  wavt-s  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say\st  to  them",  uBe  ^ill.*" 
Wondrous  Sovereijrn  of  the  sea, 
Jesus.  Saviour,  pilot  me. 


CHILSTON 


3  When  at  list  I  near  tlit1  shore. 
Ami  th*4  feitrt'nl  hreak^rs  roar 
"Twist  intj  an*l  the  peaceful  re.>r. 
Tht-u,  while  Iranlii.ir  un  Thy  biva 
May  I  hear  Thee  s:iy  to  n)t% 
**"  Fear  not,  1  "will  pilot  thee.M 


A.  H.  Matin  ,  1850—; 


1.  M.VY     the  grace    of  Christ  our  Sav-iour,    Anil    the      FA  -  th*?r*sb<.nndlesrtlovt% 

2.  Thus  may    we       a  -  bide     in    TIE  -  ion       With  each    oth  -  er,     ond  the  Lord ; 


l     f      i      i    i    ;    l       '    '        *      l    f  T 

With  the  Ho-Iy     Spir-ifs   fa-vor,      Rest  np^-oB    us     from  a-l>ove, 

And    pos-sess5  in  sweet  com-mina-ion,     Joys  which  earth  can-not  a£- ford.       A  • 
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I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin. 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within  : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 
I  would  not  live  alway ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb ; 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom : 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  He  bid  me  arise 
To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 
Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God  ? 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 
Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet, 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

W.  A.  Muhlenberif,  18: 
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Tiiispeace  unstirred,  this  j'  <y     of  rt*t,  Xant-  Vit  TLv  1  :»ve  1  oii^s  cuit  rt.efive. 


2  My  weary  soul  hits  found  a  churni 

That  turns  to  Messt-»lnes<  my  woe: 
Within  the  shelter  of  Thin*.'  arm 
I  rest  secure  from  storm  ami  foe. 

3  In  desert  waste  1  feel  no  divad, 

Fearless  I  walk  th**  trackless  sea  ; 
I  care  not  where  my  w?iy  is  !e«L 
Since  u!i  HIT  litV  is  lite  with  Thee. 
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My  comforter  in  sorrow's  *i:y 

My  friend,  ?niei:  tVieudit-^.  stl! 

My  Lorn,  iny  I'oiuise'.lor.  my 

5  My  time,  my  po-w^rs,  I  give  *u 

1  wait  »"«>r  Thy  eternity, 

I  wait  in  ^viict-.  :n  j»raw\  i!i 
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captive's  chain,  And     call  Thy  brethren  fortli  from  vant  and      woe, 
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2  "We  look  to  Tliee;  Tliy  truth  is  still  the  Hgrlit 

Which  guides  the  nations,  groping  on  their  way, 

Stumbling  and  falling  in  disastrous  niglit, 
Yet  hoping  ever  for  the  perfect  day. 

3  Yes,  Thou  art  still  the  Life;  Thou  art  the  Way 

The  holiest  know ;  Light,  Life,  and  Way  of  heaven ! 
And  they  who  clearest  hope  and  deepest  pray, 
Toil  by  the  Light,  Life,  Way,  which  Thou  hast  given. 
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1.  LiGHTof  the  world!  whose  kind  and  gentle  care  Is  joy  and  rest;  Whose  counsels  and  commands  so  gracious  are. 
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Wisest  and  best,— Shine  on  my  path.dear  Lord.and  guard  the  way,Lestmy  poor  heart,  forgetting,go  astray.  Amen. 
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2  Lord  of  my  life !  my  soul's  most  pure  desire, 

Its  hope  and  peace ; 
Let  not  the  faith  Thy  loving  words  inspire 

Falter,  or  cease ; 

But  be  to  me,  true  friend,  my  chief  delight, 
And  safely  guide,  that  every  step  be  right. 

3  My  blessed  Lord !  what  bliss  to  feel  Thee  near, 

Faithful  and  true; 
To  trust  in  Thee,  without  one  doubt  or  fear, 

Thy  will  to  do  5 

And  all  the  while  to  know  that  Thou,  our  friend, 
Art  blessing  us,  and  wilt  bless  to  the  end. 

4  And  then,  oh,  then !  when  sorrow's  night  is  o'er, 

Life's  daylight  come, 
And  we  are  safe  within  heaven's  golden  door, 

At  home!  at  home! 

How  full  of  glad  rejoicing  will  we  raise, 
Saviour,  to  Thee  our  everlasting  praise. 


H.  Bateman,  publ.  1875 


854      CHAUTAUQUA     7,7,7,7,4   With  Refrain 


W.  F.  Sherwin,  1877 


-^j_2-^  j  j  j  

} 

I 

,,,|    

1 

gr  9  A    ^  —  *  —  ^  —  9 

2?        I 

-L- 

/y        df 

I.  BAY      is     dy  -  ing     ia      the  west;  Heav'n.  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  an 
2.  Lord     of    life,     be  -  neath  the  dome  Of       the  U  -  ni-verse,Thy  home,  Gath  -  e 

!yh  .     j      4—4-J  J                              !    J    J     1    fJ    J    < 

gffr  frft      J  ^  &  

*•     ^  . 

a)      d 

0 

& 

f?        » 

™(T?'i":{7  ia4=  —  /•?  ~~~S  75  11 

— 

-75  j 

-  &  -  • 

sy       m 

f?        * 

—  <s 

f?-  ^, 

h 

/             i          f              i 

r  i 

\    \  i 

i     r 

i 

^  ^ 

600 


General 


\-& — ^-^: 


wor-slilp  while  the  night  S^ta  her  eve-ning  lami  «s  a  -  li^ht  Thi'^i^l     tii*        >ky. 
us     who  ser-kTkv  face    To     tie  ibid  of     Thy    eLibra-e.For  XiLcr,  art       ruirii. 


Ho  -  IT,  bo  -  ly,    bo    -    ly         Lord  God   of      Hc^N!          Hfur'n  and  *-artL  UK 


,  ,  , 

fall  of  Tliee!  Hcav'n  and  earth  are  praising  Thee,0  Lord  most     Wgh'^ 


'Mary  A.  l-ttlil "-?>',  i'^«: 


855      VAKE     L.  M. 


(Or  t,  Grostette,  Ko,  143? 


George  Kingsley,  1838 
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1.  Xow  to  the  Lord  a     no-bl«*  sons!    A-wak*f,my  son] 


.a  -  wake,  m.rti.nsne!  HosaiiBa  wt!/e 
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2  See  where  it  shines  In  Jesus*  face,— 
The  brightest  image  of  His  g:raee! 
Grod,  In  the  person  of  His  Son, 

Has  all  His  mightiest  works  oiitdoBe, 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God; 


And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 

Sparkle  in  every  roiling  star, 

•i  But  in  His  lfH>ks  a  glory  stands, 
liie  noblest  labor  of  Thy  hands; 
The  pleasing1  lustre  of  His  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace,— 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 

My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus"  : 

Ye  angels!  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
Ye  heavens!  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

8  Oil!  may  1  live  to  reacts  the  place, 
Where  He  unveils  His  lovely  face, 
Where  ail  His  beaetles  you  behold, 
And  siag  His  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

Isaac  Wat!*  ijcf 


SHINING  SHORE      8s,  ys.    With  Refrain 


G.  F.  Root,  1855 
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1.  MY    days  are    glid  -  ing     swif  t-ly      by,      And      I,          a      pil  -  grim  stran  -  ger, 
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Would  not     de  -  tain  them,    as     they    fly,  Those  hours     of      toil    and    dan  -  ger 
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And  just  be  -fore,  the  shin-ing  shore  We  may     al  -  most  dis  -  cov  -  er.       A   -   men. 
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2  We  '11  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning  j 
Oar  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
"Let  every  lamp  be  burning1:71 — Bef. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 
That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing : — Eef. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever; 
Our  King  says,  "  Come !"  and  there's  our  home, 
Forever,  oh,  forever: — Mef. 

692 


D.  Nelson,  1835 
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WOODSTOCK     C.  M. 


D.  Button,  18 
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And  spend  the  hours  of  set-ting  day  In  hnm-ble,  grate -ful    prayfr*    A  -  men. 
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2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear. 
And  all  His  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past^ 

And  future  good  implore. 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 


4  i  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew* 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus?,  when  lifers  toilsome  clay  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing1  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 


Mrs,  P,  H.  Browsa,  sr 
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And  sing    I  must;  for  Christ  is  miae,  Christ  niiail  my  song  em  -  ploy,  J.  -  men. 
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2  Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest^  and  King ; 

A  Propliet  full  of  light. 
My  great  Higli-Priest  before  the  throne, 
My  King  of  heavenly  might. 

3  For  He  indeed  is  Lord  of  lords, 

And  He  the  King  of  kings; 

He  is  the  Sun  of  righteousness, 

With  healing  in  His  wings. 
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4  Christ  is  my  Peace;  He  died  for  me? 

For  me  He  gave  His  blood; 
And  as  my  wondrous  Sacrifice, 
Of  ered  Himself  to  Ged. 

5  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  all, 

My  Comfort  and  my  Love, 

My  Life  below,  and  He  shall  be 

My  Joy  and  Crown  above, 

J»  Mmsost,  •«% 


JUST  AS  I  AM     8,  8,  85  6 


(Beneral 
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J.  Barnby,  1883 
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the  cross, wliicli  Thou  bast  blessed  With  healing  gifts     for  souls  dis-tressed 
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(Or  to  Elmhuist,  No.  718) 

2  Thou  knowest  all  my  griefs  and  fears,          For  cleansing,  though  it  be  through  pain, 
Thy  grace  abused,  my  misspent  years  5  Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 

Yet  now  to  Thee,  with  contrite  tears,        4  And  then  for  work  to  do  for  Thee, 

Which  shall  so  sweet  a  service  be 
That  angels  well  might  envy  me, 


Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 
3  Wash  me,  and  take  away  each  stain  j 
Let  nothing  of  my  sin  remain j 


DORT     6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 


Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 

Miss  G.  M.  Irons,  i?8o 

L.  Mason,  1832 


1.  CHRIST  for    the  world  we  sing;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring,  With  lov  -  ing    zeal:     The  poor  and 

•'••.MVJ-JjJJi 
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them  that  mourn, The  faint  and   o  -  ver-borne,  Sin-sickand  sor-row- worn,  Whom  Christ  doth  heal.  A  - 


(Or  to  Italian  Hymn, 

2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer  5 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passion  tossed, 
Redeemed,  at  countless  eost? 

From  dark  despair. 
S  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  j 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord; 
Wi$i  us  the  work  to  share, 


No.  366    Or  to  Kirby  Bedon,  No.  652) 

With  us  reproach  to  dare, 

With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  songj 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days, 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  Christ  belong. 
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S,  Wolcott,  iE6o 
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HOMELAND     7>,  &•   SI. 


Arthur  Ssl'-ivaa.  1872 
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1.  THE     Home- land!  0      the    Home  -  land!     The    land    of     souls  free  -  born! 
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There     is     no  pain  In  the  '. 
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,st 


2  My  Lord  is  in  the  Homelr 

With  angeis  bright  azure joices 

Xo  sinful  thing  nor  evikne ; 


4  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee ; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  prc?ffer, 
All  unworthily, 

Hearts  asd  minds,  and  voices, 

In  our  choicest 
Melody. 

5  Honor,  glory,  might  and  merit, 

Thine  shall  ever  be, 


Can  ever  enter  there  aids  and  voices       Father,  SOB,  and  Holy  Spirit, 


The  music  of  the  ransojine  ? 


Blessed  Trinity: 


Is  ringing  in  my  earrosic's  measure        Of  the  best  that  Thou         given 


And  when  I  think  of  t* 
Mv  eves  are  wet 


Earth  and  heaven 
Bender  Thee, 


F.  Pwt  site 
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864      VOCA  ME  CUM  BENEDIGTUS     3s,  ;s.    81. 


R.  P,  Stewart,  18 
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1.   "CALL  them  in"— the    poor,  the  wretched,     Sin-stain'd  wand'rers  from     the    fold; 
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Peace  and  par-  don    free  -    ly      of  -  fer;     Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold? 


"Call     them  in" — the    weak,  the    wea  -  ry, 

I  \  i 
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den   with    the    doom  of      sin- 


Bid  them  come  and  rest  in     Je  -  sns;     He     is    waiting:  " Gall  them  in  "    A -men 

'        '          |         |s       ,        .      A         '         ' 


2  "Call  them  in"— the  Je^,  the  Gentile^ 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast : 
"Call  them  in" — the  rich,  the  noble 

From  the  highest  to  the  least : 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen : 
Robe,  and  ring,  and  royal  sandals 

Wait  the  lost  ones:  "Call  them  in." 

3  "Call  them  in7'-4he  little  children 

Tarrying  far  away,  away ; 
Wait—oh,  wait  not  for  to-morrow, 
CWst  would  have  them  come  to-day. 


Follow  on,  the  Lamb  is  leading! 

He  has  conquered — we  shall  win : 
Bring  the  halt  and  blind  to  Jesus  j 

He  will  heal  them :  "  Call  them  in." 

4  "  Call  them  in"— the  broken-hearted, 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame; 
Speak  love's  message,  low  and  tender— 

JT  was  for  sinners  Jesus  came: 
See!  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin ; 
Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely? 

Christ  is  coming :  "  Call  them  in." 

A.  Sh!pton»  1862 
6g& 


865 


.'Consecration) 


CONSTANCE    Ss,  72.    31. 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1875 
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He    drew  me  with  in-      cords      of    love,    Acd    tins  He  bo'iaJme      to      Him; 
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And 'round  xuy  Leart  still    close -ly  twine  Those  ties  which  caught  can     sev  -  er, 
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For     I     am  His    and  He    is   mine.    For  ev  -  er    and    for   e?  -  er. 
•        I        ,  N      ,        ,        '          N 


J.  - 


2  I  Ve  found  a  Friend ;  0  sncli  a  Friend ! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life, 

Bat  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Naught  that  I  have  mine  own  111  call, 

1 1!  hold  it  for  the  Giver ; 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  nay  all, 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

3  Pve  found  a  Friend;  0  such  a  Friend! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 
And  "bring  me  safe  to  heaven: 


Eternal  glory  gleams  afar, 
To  nerve  my  faint  endeavor : 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war ; 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever, 

4  Pve  found  a  Friend ;  0  such  a  Friend, 

So  kind  and  true  and  tender ! 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender! 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well, 

"What  power  my  sou!  shall  sever! 
Shall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or  hell! 

No ;  1  am  His  for  ever. 

J.  G,  Small,  iS-55 
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HE  LEADETH  ME     L.  M.    With  Refrain 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1864 
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e'er  I     be,     Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me.     He   lead-eth  me,  He  lead-eth  rnej    By 
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hand  He  lead-eth  me:  His  faith-ful  follower  I  would  be,     For    by  His  hand  He    lead-eth  me.    A-men. 

ill          it 


AAA 


2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Ref. — He  leadeth  me,  etc. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine; 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 


Since  'tis  my  G-od  that  leadeth  me. 
Ref. — He  leadeth  me,  etc, 

And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
Mef. — He  leadeth  me,  etc. 

J.  H.  Gilmore,  i8Si    Lines  3  and  4  of  Refrain  added. 
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C.  Steggall,  1865 
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1.  A  -  MSE,my  soul,  a  -  rise,    Shake  off  thy  guil-ty    fears ;    The  bleeding  Sac  -  ri  -  fice        In    my  be  - 
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2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede,. 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

ELs  precious  blood,  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race* 
And  sprinkles  now  tlie  throne  of  grace. 

3  The  Father  hears  Him  pray. 

His  dear  anointed  One : 
He  cannot  turn  away 


The  presence  of  His  Son : 
His  Spirit  answer**  to  the  blood, 

And  tells,  me  1  am  bom  of  God. 

4  My  I4od  is  reconciled. 

His  pardoning  voice  1  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  Hi.*  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
"With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


868 


A3S03REW    8s,  75. 


C.  Wesley,  *r4a 


E.  H.  Thurne  «iSzi — i 
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King     tri  -  nnipiiant,  strong   to    saYe! 
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]Dy  -  Ing,  Thou  hast  death  de  -  feat-ed; 
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Bur  -  ied9  Thou  hast  spoiled  tlie  grave. 
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L_                            W 

(Or  to  Alleluia,  No,  330} 


2  Thou  art  gone  where  now  is  given 

"What  no  mortal  might  could  gain; 
On  th  'eternal  throne  of  heaven 
In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below ; 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee, 
Trembling  and  defeated,  bow, 

4  We,  0  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 

Follow  Thee  above  the  sky; 


Hear  our  prayers,  Thy  grace  imploring* 
Lift  oar  souls  to  Thee  on  high  j 

5  So?  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  o!  heaven  shalt  sMne? 
We  Thy  lock  may  stand  before  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine, 

6  Hail !  all  hail  J  In  Thee  confiding, 

Jesus,  Thee  shall  all  adore  % 

In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 

With  one  Spirit  evermore! 

701  Tr»  J,  R,  i®p 
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WORK  SONG     7,  6,  7,  5    8 1. 


L.  Mason,  1864 


i w- jj 1 i — , -4 i . . . , 1 .— — * 


!  1  i  I  | 

1.  WORK,  for    the  night  is      com  -  ing:      Work  thro*  the  morn-ing  hours;      Work  while  the  dew    is 

i  N  >         !  I  !  I  .1  J   . 


--. 


spark -ling;    Work 'mid  spring-ing  flowers ;    Work  while  the  day  grows  bright  -  er,        Un  -  der    the 

P1       ft      I         I          i 
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ill! 
glow -ing     sun;       Work,  for     the  night  is      com-  ing,    When  man's  work  is     done.  A.  -  men. 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Best  comes  sure  and  soon : 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies, 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies : 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work,  while  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

A.  L.  Coghill,  c.  1860    Alt. 


NEED     6s,  4$.    With  Refrain 


R.  Lowry,  1872 


1.  I     *EEI>    Tnee   ev  -  ery   hour,     Most     gra  -  dons  Lord;      iNb      ten  -  der  voice  like  Thine 


Can      peace      af  -  ford.       I       need    Thee,     O        I       need    Thee,       Ev  -    erv  hour    I 
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2  I  need  Thee  every  hoar ; 

Stay  Tli on  near  by ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
Wiien  Thou  art  nigh.— Eef. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour. 

In  Joy  or  pain ; 
Come  quickly,  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vnin.—Sef. 


4  1  need  Thee  every  hour  5 

Teach  me  Thy  will  ; 
And  Thy  rieb  promises 


5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One  ; 
0  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son.—  -Ref. 

A.  S,  K-iWi>,  i  T1    -^"fra';:  adlei  i'y  K. 


1      JUBE.EE     Ss,  75.    S I         Composed  fcr  the  Queen's  Jubilee,  by  Arthur  Sc^hua,  iSgj 
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1.  WHO  trusts  in    G<M!,    a    stronc    a  -  b«nl*i      la  hrav'n  an<l  earth  in 


-  e-*:     Wl;«lm.ks  in 


love      to    Christ       a-l»nvr\      X<*    iVar   his  heart    op  -  itrf-.-w  -  t^.        In   Tht*»      ti  -  lour,  <!eur 


Lord,  we    own    Sweet  hope  and   con-  so  -  U  -   tiun;    Oar  ^Mt'Mfri^afoeM,  HUT  balm     fi»r  wot-s, 


*«w  ! 

at  aatl  snre     .sal  -  va  -  ti 


tion..     A-mm. 


2  Thoagh  Satan's  wrath  beset 
And  worldly  scorn  assail  us, 

While  Thou  art  near  we  will  not  fear? 
Thy  strength  shall  never  fail  us: 

Thy  rod  and  staff  shall  keep  us 
And  gpoide  our  steps  for  ever  ; 
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Xor  shades  of  death,  nor  hell  beneatliT 

J*Si&j5  Onr  snnlsi  frrtm  Tli^ft  afi^.11  sp-f^r. 


In  all  the  strife  of  mortal  Hie 

Oar  feet  shall  stand  securely; 
Temptation^  hoar  shall  lose  its  power, 

For  Thou  shah  guard  us  surely. 
O  God,  renew,  with  heavenly  dew, 

Our  body,  soul,  and  spiritT 
Until  we  stand  at  Thy  right  hand, 

Through  Jesus'  saving  merit. 


JoacHra  Madgfefoarg,  r*-a,  «t  al. 
Fr.  B.  II.  Kennedy,  1*3   Mt. 
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872      CROSSING  THE  BAR     Irregular 


J.  Barnby,  1893 
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1.  SUN  -  SET  and  even  -  ing  star,     And  one  clear  call    for    me!      And  may  there  be    no 
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moan -ing     of        the  bar      When    I         put  out     to      sea, 


2.  But  such  a 
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tide     as     mov-ing  seems  a  -  sleep,    Too    full   for  sound  and  foam,     "When  that  which 
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drew  from  out  the  boundless  deep  Turns  a  -  gain     home. 
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3.  Twilight  and  evening  bell, 
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home.    Twi light  and  evening  bell, 
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And  aft  -  er  that  the  dark! 
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And  may  there  be  no  sad  -  ness  of  farewell  When  I      em  -  bark; 
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4.  For,  though  from  out  our  bourne  of  time  and   place  The  dood  may  l>ear    me      far, 
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I     hope  to    see    flay    Pi  -  lot  face  to     nee  When  1    have  crost  the-    bar,        .4  -  mm. 
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VATTS     L.  M. 


S.  Xeukornm,  iS40 
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Jl-^^_« 


1.  WITH  tear -fnl    eyes    1       look   a   -   round;     Life  seems  a  dark  anil  stormy       sea; 


!EE±£E^ 


Yet  midst  the  gloom  I    hear  a   sound,  A    heuv'nly  whisper/4  Come  to     Me!**  -4-w«\ 


B5* 


To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye ; 

1  am  thy  portion;  C0me  to  Me.n' 


2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest, 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  lee: 

0,  to  the  wearv,  faint,  opprestt  .      •       *  *       f 

HowsweetthebiddingrCometoMe!"  *  0  voice  of  mercy!  voice  of  love! 

IB  conflict,  gnet  and  agony, 

3  "  Come,  for  all  else  most  fail  and  die ;  Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above ; 

Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee ;  And  gently  whkper, 4i  Come  to  Me ! w 
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General 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1867 


1.  'WHEN  this  passing  world  is  don e,TTnen  has  sunk  yon  glar-ing  sun,  TVb  en  we  stand  with  Christ  in  glo-ry, 
!        !    J     J     ...J_J_J_j_J   •  L^ J    j  •*'   *    ,  J    J J"i 
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Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story  —  Then,Lortl,shallIful-ly  know,  K"ottillthen,howmuchlowe.    A -men. 
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When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart,- 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 


875    SELVEST   s. 
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i  of  heaven  I  ] 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, — 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

R.  M.  McCheyne,  x8j 

Arr.  L.  Mason 

i    h  N  i  i    h  .  , 
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1.  If,    through  nn  -  ruffled  seas,Tow'rdheav'nwe  calm-ly  sail,  "With  grateful  hearts,0  God,  to  Thee, 

i        I      I      h   M       I        I      1     Is   Is   I      i 
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We'll  own  the  fav'ring  gale  j  With  grateful  hearts,0  God,  to  Thee,"We*n  own  the  fav'ring  gale.     JL  -  ; 


LJ. 
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But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 

Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

Soon  stiall  our  doubts  and  fears 
AH  yield  to  Thy  control  j 
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Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

Teach  us,  in  every  state, 
To  make  Thy  will  our  own ; 

And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

A.  M.  Toplady,  17 
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YESALIUS     us,  105. 
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£.  C.  Perry  (1856-) 
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For  we  are  weak,  ami 


2  Lord,  we  have  wandered  forth  through  3  Now*  Father,  now  in  Thy  dear  presence 

doubt  and  sorrow,  [one;  kneeling*, 

And  Thou  hast  made  each  step  an  onward     Oar  spirits  yearn  to  feel  Thy  kindling  love; 

And  we  will  ever  trust  each  unknown  mor-  Now  make  as  strong;  we  need  Thy  deep 

row ;  revealing  [above. 

Thou  wilt  sustain  us  till  its  work  is  done.       Of  tru&t,  and  strength,  and  ealmness  from 
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SANCTUARY     9- 


S>  Jcbasaa,  is;i 

C  J.  Dickinson,  iS;; 


1,  THE  day  Thou  gav  -  est,   Lord,    is    en»l  -  e<l,     The  darkness  fulls  at    Thy    b« 

si-^J^-:        ^^j       i  _  I     i    J    J    ^:    -11 

±tzpjt^-jczjir: 
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To  Thee  nnrmorning hymns as-eend-ed,  ThTprai.se  shall  billow  n.'iTr  our  rest.    J.  - 

'  ' 


2  "We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  un-      4  The  sun,  that  bids  m  rest,  is  waking 

sleeping,  Our  brethren  "neath  the  western  sky. 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light,  And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  aw  making 

Through  ail  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping,         Thy  wondrous  doings  on  high. 

And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night,  5  So  be  it,    Lord ;    Thy    throne 

3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day. 

The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent. 


X or  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 


never. 

Like  eartlfs  proud  empires, 
But  stand,  and  rule,  and  grow  for  everf 

Till  aE  Thy  creatures  own  Thy 

J.  x%» 


LAST  HOPE     7s. 


General 

L.  M.  Gottschalk,  1854    Ad.  by  H.  P.Main,  1865 


1.  Ho    - 


Spir  -  it,  Truth  di  -  vine!        Dawn   tip  -  on       this   soul    of      mine; 

.!  J       J       ^  \         \ 

(y 
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Word    of     God,  and  In  -  ward  Light, 


Wake  my    spir  -  it,  clear  my  sight.      A  -  men. 
I       Ki    l        ! 


g 
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2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  divine! 
Grlow  within  this  soul  of  mine; 
Kindle  every  high  desire; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire; 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  divine! 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine  j 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear  and  nobly  strive. 


HEBER     C.  M. 


4  Holy  Spirit,  Eight  divine ! 
King  within  my  conscience  reign ; 
Be  my  Law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  forever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  divine ! 
Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I  sing 

"  Spring,  0  Well,  forever  spring." 

S.  Longfellow,  1864 

G.  Kingsley,  1838 
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1.  How  SWEET,  how  heav  n-ly 
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he  sight,     When  those  who    love      the      Lord 

'  '  j.  j.  , 
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i        b     \ 
peace  de-light, 


And    so    ful  -   fil        His    word. 

-J-     J-        i         I  \ 
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2  When  each  can  feel  Ms  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part  j 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart  5 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love; 


4  When  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flows; 
When  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
In  every  action  glows. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  glows  with  love. 

°8  J.  Swain,  vfg® 
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GALILEE     8s  ;s. 


W,  H.  Jnde»'iSsi— ) 


l.  JE  -   sus     calls        us.        o'er     the       tu   -    mult        Of    orzr    lii**'*     wild,    r»*-st  -  les 
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Bay     by    day     His    sweet  voice  so  tmd-  f*th.       Say  -  iair.  "Chri*  t:,in.      ibl  -  1«W     n;e!"      J.  • 


^^ 


2  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  rain  world's  golden  .store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  ^  Christian,  love  Me  more/' 

3  In  oar  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 


;:,  Xc.  ior'> 

Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 

fc"  Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these/1 
4  Jesus  calls  us:  by  Thy  mercies* 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 

(jive  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 

C,  F.  Alexander,  i3«s 


S.  Smith  fi8c4-— 1$73'! 


1.  Srai  -  MI:H  NUIJS  air-    i;L»w  .  jn^         O   -    tvr  la««J  antl     s«-:i:        Hap-   py  litjhr.    is      riow  -   ins, 


Bonn  -  tl  -  fill  and  free;     Ev  -ery  thing  re  -  jtde  •  es        In    themfcl-low  ray*;    A 
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role  -  es      Swell  the  psalm  of  prai.se. 
'      •&•  »          N      .         , 


2  God's  free  mercy  streametli 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gieameth 

Everywhere  unfurled  ; 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  Love. 
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3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour. 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more: 
And  when  clouds  are  drifting1 

Dark  across  oar  skyf 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

4  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light: 
Life  is  dark  without  T!ieeT 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright  \ 
Light  of  light  I    SMne  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way. 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day.     w,  w.  HO 
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BAXTER    6s.   81. 


U.  C.  Bui-nap,  1872 
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2  Great  Love  of  God,  come  in, 

Wellspring  of  heavenly  peace  5 
Thou  Living  Water,  conie, 

Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 
Love  of  the  Living  God, 

Of  Father,  and  of  Son, 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Fill  Thou  each  needy  one. 

H.  Bouar,  1857 


883      PILGRIM  (St  Weffctirgn)     6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4 


R.  P.  Stewart,  1868 


1.  No!   NOT  de  -  spair  -  ing  -  ly     Come  I      to    Thee;     No!  not  dis  -  trust  -  ing  -  ly 
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Bend  I     tb-  knee.      Sin  hath  gone    o    -    \Cr  me.     Yet     Is    this    stiu      :i:v  pleii, 


2  All !  mine  Iniquity 

Crimson  lias  been, 
Infinite,  iniinite, 

Sin  upon  sin ; 
Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 
Bin  of  not  trusting  Tlwe, 

Infinite  sin. 

3  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin ; 
Ail  I  am  tell  I  Thee, 


All  i  have  been, 
Piinre  Thou  my  sin  away; 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day ; 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 

4  Faithful  and  jost  art  Thou, 

Loving  and  kind  art  Thou 

When  poor  ones  call : 
Lord,  let  toe  c  lean-la  £  blood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  Uoti 
Pass  o*er  my  soul, 

5  Then  all  L  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee* 

The  loved  unseen, 
Leaning  on  Thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road, 

Xotliiag1  between. 


GLORIA  PATRI 


H,  W.  Greatorex,  1851 


.<*— .0_<f- 


GLQ-BY  be     to  the  Fa-ther,  and  to     the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly     Ghost;   As    it 

i        S    i        S     N  .         ,         ,  '      •      .        j      *          J  N    \ 
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was  in  the  be  -  gm-ning,  is  now,  and  ef-er  shall  be,  world  without  end;  A  •  men,  A  -  ?jw.. 
J^.    |...  ,  I  ,  ,  ,.L_ i,  .* u^^L^Jt. 
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OPENING  SENTENCES  R.  Farrant  (i53o[?]-i58o) 
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1  THE  £or<:Z  is  in  His  |  lio-ly  |  temple  ||  let  all  the  earth  keep  |  si-  •  lence  be-  |  fore  —  | 

Him.— Sal.  ii.  20. 

2  0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  '  of  |  holiness  ||  fear  be-  |  foi-e  Him  |  all  the  ) 

earth. — Ps.  occii.  9, 

W.  Russell  (i  777— 1813) 
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3  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  |  of  my  |  heart  ||  be  acceptable  in 

Thy  sight,  0  Lord  my  |  strength  and  |  my  re-  |  deemer. — Ps.  xix.  14. 

4  0  send  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth  that  |  they  may  |  lead  me  ]|  and  bring  me  unto 

Thy  My  |  hill  and  I  to  Thy  |  dwelling.— Ps.  xliiL  5. 

J.  Stainer  (1840 — ) 
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5  This  is  the  c?a?/  which  the  |  Lord  hath  |  made  [|  we  will  rejoice  |  and  be  |  glad  in  |  it. 

Ps.  cxviii.  M. 

6(1  was  glad  when  they  said  \  un-to  |  me  ||  Let  us  go  into  the  [  house —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 
-|       Ps.  cxxii.  1. 

iPray  for  the  peace  \  of  Je-  j  rtisalem  ||  tJiey  shall  |  prosper  *  that  |  love  —  |  Thee. 
Ps.  cxxii.  2. 

R,  Langdon  (1729—1803) 


fe 
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7  I  will  arise  and  ^o  |  to  my  |  Father  ||  and  \  will  say  |  un-to  |  Him  ||  Father,  I  have 

sinned  against  heaven  and  be-  |  fore  —  |  Thee  ||  and  am  no  more  wortf%  to  be  ] 
call-ed  |  Thy  —  |  son.— Luke  xv.  18, 19. 

8  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  even  unto  the  going  down  \  of  the  |  same  ||  My  name  shall 

be  |  great  a-  ]  mong  the  [  Gentiles  ||  and  in  every  place  incense  shall  be  offered  un- 
to My  Name  and  a  |  pure  —  |  offering  ||  for  My  Name  shall  be  great  among  the 
saith  the  j  Lord  of  |  hosts.— Mai  L  It 
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R.  Go.olson  11655—1718 


J.  F.  Burrows  ;  1787—  1852) 
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],  Camidjje  (i  790-— 1859  ? 


1  0  CoaiE  let  us  w/i/7  j  unto  *  tlie  j  Lori!  1;  let  us  heartily  re>/e,e  in  the  ;  rtreu^rrh  of  j 

our  sal-  |  ration. 

2  Let  us  come  before  His  presence  |  vith  thanks-  j  giving  ',  and  show  ]  glad 

in  |  Him.  with  !  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  i  crreat  —  :  God  j  and  a  great ;  King  a-  1  bove  all  »  gods. 

4  In  His  iiand  are  alf  the  corners  !  of  the  ]  earth    and  the  of  the  |  hills  is  | 

His  —  ]  also. 

5  The  sea  is  Hi*  1  and  He  ]  made  it !'  and  His  Jtemfe  pre-  i  par«?ti  *  the  ]  AT  —  I  laml. 

6  0  come,  let  us  icorship  and  !  fall  —  1  tiowB  ',  and  fowl  be-  ;  fore  the  !  Lord  our  ;  Maker, 
T  For  He  is  the  j  Lord  our !  God  \  and  we  are  the  people  of  His  pasture  and  the  \ 

sheep  of  j  His  —  !  hand.— Ps.  xer.  1-7.  m    ? 

S  0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  i  beauty  "  of  |  holiness  T  let  the  wliole  earth  \  in  f 

awe  of  j  Him. 
9  *  For  He  cometh,  for  He  wmetk  to  '  Judge  the  !  earth  j;  and  with  to 

jud^e  the  rorW  and  the  i  peo-ple  }  with  His  |  truth.— Pff.  xcri.  ft  13. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  ;  and  '  to  the  ;  Son,  v  ^nd  \  to  the  !  Ho-ly  ;  Ghost? 
As  it'was  in  the  beginning,  is  nm\  and  f,  ev-er !  skill  be  P  tcorld  without ;  end.—]  JL-  —  |  «»* 

^c  Last  half  of  Double  Cluint.  7!3 
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1  GLORY  le  to  |  God  on    high  ||  and  on  earth  \  peace  good  |  will  '  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee  we  |  wor-ship  |  Thee  j|  we  glorify  Thee,  we  give 

tliariks  to  |  Thee  for  |  Thy  great  |  glory. 


J. 


3  0  Lord  God  \  Heaven-  •  ly  |  King  ||  God  the  |  Fa-ther  |  Al-  —  |  mighty. 

4  0  Lord,   the  only  begotten  Son  \  Je-sus  |  Christ  ||  0  Lord  God,  Lamb  of   God\ 

Son  —  |  of  the  I  Father, 


— r=^- 

5  That  takest  &way  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  zticay  the  |  sins  '  of  the  [  world  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on ]  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  mcay  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world  \\re-  \  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on  • 


For  Thou  only  |  art  —  |  holy  ||  Thou  \  on-ly  |  art  the  |  Lord. 
10  Thon  only,  0  Christ  with  the  [  Ho-ly  |  Ghost  ||  art  most  high  in  the  I  glory  '  of  1 
God  the  (  Father. 
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904     TE  DEUH  LAUDAMUS  H.  La-.ve- ,1596— 1662;. 
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praise    Tht-e  0  ;  God    we  n«*Avwit'dLre  _       ^  t*>    /^  ti^ 

2  All  the  wilt  doth  |  wor-sh:p  [  Iliw  '   ft*:    F:i-lh».*r  '  ev-t-r-     la<:n.f. 

3  To  Thee  all  An^l<  \  cry  a-  "  loud     rhe  I/fir,^  taid  '  all  the  (  Pavers  there-  :  in. 

4  To  Thee  Cli^mblm  aud  '  Ser-a-  ;  phau     ».'w-    thi-ual-  ,  iy  d«»    «*ry, 

5  /fwly     Hn-ly  ;  Ho-ly     JW  '  Irud  of  '  SJIM-JI-  :  <»th: 

G  Heaven  and  au-th  are  /"//  of  the  i  Maj-fs-  *:  ty     '/    Thy  —    Glo-  --    ry. 

7  The  glorious  eowpany  "  of  *  the  A-  '  TS«K:<HS    j/r-f/>r     --    — 

8  The  goodly  /eflowship  '  <*f  the  I  Propi^ts    jf^t^v    —  —    —  —  * 

9  The  w/jble  '  army  *  of    Martyrs  '  pniw,  '  --  -    -  --  '  Th^e. 

10  The  holy  Clmrch  tliroufifhout  '  all  the  I  \vorki  i(  '7»^/'    —  ae-  '  k 

11  Tlie  I  Fa  --  :  ther    ofun  \  In-  *  iinlte  |  MaJ-es-    ty: 

12  17^ie  a-  i  dor-  *  able,  \  true     «/^7   on  --  (  —  ly  j  Son  ; 

13  *  Al*'o  the  !  Holy  !  Ghost  '  the  '  C'om  --  i  fort  --  '  f-r, 

14  J/io«  art  the  '  King  of  "  Glory     0  J  --  j  —  —  '  Christ. 

15  Thou  art  the  erer-  ]  last-ing  ;  Son    of  \  —  -  the  ,  F;i-  —  i  ther. 


l-nl^e    Thee; 
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When  Thou  tookest  upon  TJtee  to  de- ;  liv-er :  man  -;  Thou  didst  humble  Tbj^f  t<* 

be  i  born  —  i  of  a  I  Virgin. 
When  Thou  hadst  overcome  the  '  sharpness  •  of  j  dwitL  I|  Thou  did**t  opeii  the  ITiw//- 

dom  of  i  Heaven  •  to  j  all  be-  j  lievers. 

Thou  sittest  at  the  rifjU  \  hand  of  1  God  ]  in  the  i  Glo-ry    of  the  ;  Father. 
We  be/iere  that  ;  Thou  slialt  j  come  \\to\  be  —  '  our  —  j  Jiwlgre. 
We  therefore  pray  Thee  I  help  Thy  |  servants  j|  wiiom  Thou  hast  w7m«ed  '  with 

Thy  I  pre-cions  ^  blood. 

Hake  them  to  be  wwwbered  |  with  Thy  |  Saints  ]\  in  \  glo-ry  !  ev-er-  |  lasting. 
0  Lord  \  save  Thy  ',  people  |:  and  \  bless  Thine  1  her-it- 1  age. 
GO>C.  \  __  em  j  them  !;  and  \  lift  them  ]  up  for-  j  ever. 

Return  tf  chant  in  Ife  at  the  top  -of  page 

j)ay  I  ijy  __  :  {lay  j  ire  \  ma?-»i-  ,  f y  —  1  Thee : 
And  we  j  worship"  Thy  j  Name  /,  «-er  !  world  with-  i  out  —  |  end. 
Foiicli-  I  safe  0  !  Lord  jj  to  keep  zw  this  j  day  witli-  \  out  -  }  sin. 
0  iorc?  *  have  j  mercy  *  up-  !  on  us  1;|  liare  !  mercy  *  up-  1  on  ~  f  us. 
0  Lord,  let  Thy  werey  ;  be  up-  |  on  us  |l  us  our  |  trust  —  !  is  in  ,  Thee. 
0  Lord,  In  TJtee  \  have  I  .  trusted  i!  let  me  ;  nev-er  j  be  COB-  ;  founded. 
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BENEDICTUS     (Luke  I  68-79) 

S.  EJvey  (1805-1860)  G.  A.  Macfarren  (1813-1887) 


J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 


i 


T 


n 


sU  J-L  J 


r 


t 

3L4-%Z_,__ 

-+ 

1 

i 

p=l  —  - 

-4- 

ire 

-^  , 

nt 

" 

"  IZ  ^  

r, 

" 
1 

r^ 

^ 

" 

*L 

1 

¥ 

i 

r 

. 

^ 

_^_ 

r, 

.^f 

-&- 

-*    \ 

L=J 

-r 

^fet 

\~ 

p- 

^tt 

1  BLESSED  be  tlie  Lord  6^of?  of  |  Is-ra-  |  el  ||  for  He  hath  visited  \  and  re-  I  deem-ed 

His  |  people: 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  ww£%  sal-  |  va-tion  |  for  us   ||   in  the  Jiouse  \  of  His  {  ser 

vant  |  David  5  ' 

3  As  He  spake  by    the    mottfA  of  His  [  ho-  ly  |  Prophets  ||  which  have  been  I  since 

the  j  world  be-  |  g-an; 

4  That  we  should  be  saved  \  from  our  |  enemies  ||  and  from  the  hand  of  [  aU  that  1 

hate  —  |  us ;  ' 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to  |  our  fore-  |  fathers  ||  and  to  rewewber  His  I 

ho-ly  |  Cov-e-  |  nant;  f 

6  To  perform  the  oath  which  He  sware  to  our  fore/after  |  A-bra-  |  hani  II  that  I  He 

would  [  give  —  |  us ; 

7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  hand  of  our  |  en-e-  |  mies  ||  might  serve  I  Him 

with-  )  out  —  |  fear; 

8  In  holiness  andrz^feous-  )  ness  be-  |  fore  Him  ||  all  the  |  days  of  |  our  —  I  life 

9  And  thou  Child,  shalt  be  called  the  Prophet  \  of  the  |  Highest  ]|  for  thou  shalt  go 

before  the  face  of  the  Lord  \  to  pre-  fspare  His  |  ways  ; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  saltation  |  unto  '  His  |  people  ||  for  the  re-  I  mis-sion  i  of 

their  I  sins,  s 

11  Through  the  tender  mere?  |  of  our  |  God  ||  whereby  the  day-spring  from  on  I  hi^h 

hath  |  visit-  *  ed  |  us; 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness,  and  in  the  |  shadow  *  of  I  death  II  and 

to  guide  OUT  feet  \  into  •  the  |  way  of  |  peace. 

Glory  be  to  the  father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shaU  be  ||  world  without  I  end.  —  I 

A j  men.  ' 
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J.  Xare>  •' 1715—1 783) 


Oxford  Chant 


W.  H.  Haver  gal  '1793 — 1870'. 


1  0  BE  joy ful  in  the  Lor/I  j  all  ye  '  lands  '  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  and  come  l,»e- 

fore  Hirf  |  pres-enee  j  with  a  !  song-. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  \  He  is  p'  God  !!  It  is  He  that  hath  ma*!*  us,  and  not  we  our- 

selves, we  are  His  people  and  the  ;  sheep  of  i  His  —  t  pasture, 

3  0  go  your  way  into  His  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  j'lito  His  '  courts  with  \ 

praise  '  'be  thankful  unto  Him  and  '  speak  crood  ;  of  His  :  Name. 

•I  For  the  Lord  is  gracious.  His  w/vy  is  '  ev-er-  t  lasting    and  Hi>  truth  enduretli 

from  0o  er-  (  ation  *  to  j  gen-er-    ation. 

Glory  be  to  the  JVittier  '  and  *  to  the  :  Son     itnl '  to  the    Ho-ly    Ghost : 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  wowr  and  ]  ever  ;  shall  be    world  without '  end  • — '  JL — i  wen* 


907     SANCTUS 


A.  S.  Cooper  « 1835— ) 


«/  i        i  ^ 

Ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly,      lio  -  ly   Lord  God   of  Hosts ;  Heav'n  ami  earth    are 


full    of   Thy      glo    -    ry,     GIo  -  ry  be    to   Xfeee,     0  Lori  most  High.    A.  - 
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908   CANTATE  DOMINO     fPs.  xcviii) 
A.  R.  Reinagle  (1799 — 1877) 

^FF 

U-ds^Jzir: 


J.  Battishill  (1738— 1801) 


±= 


R.  Woodward  (c.  1744 — 1771) 


1  0  SING-  UDto  the  iortZ  a  |  new  —  |  song  ||  for  J3e  hath  |  done  —    mar-vellous  |  things. 

2  With  His  own  right  hand  and  icith  His  |  ho-ly  |  arm  ||  hath  He  |  gotten  *  Him-  self  the  j 

victory. 

3  The  Lord  dec?ared  |  His  sal-  |  vation  ||  His  righteousness  hath  He  openly  shoived  in 

the  |  sight  —  j  of  the  |  heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  His  mercy  and  truth  toward  the  |  house  of  |  Israel  [[  and  all 

the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the  sal-  |  va-tion  |  of  our    God. 

5  Show  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  Lord  \  all  ye    lands  ||  sing  re-    joice  and  |  give | 

thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  up-  |  on  the  |  harp  ||  sing  to  the  harp  with  a  |  psalm  of  |  thanks | 

giving. 

7  With  trumpets  \  also  *  and  |  shawms  ||  0  show  yourselves  joyhd.  be-  |  fore  the  | 

Lord  the  j  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise,  and  all  that  |  there-in  ]  is  |[  the  round  world  and  |  they  that  f 

dwell  there-  ]  in. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be-  j  fore  the  j 

Lord  J|  for  He  1  eorneth  '  to  j  judge  the  j  earth. 

10  With  righteousness  shall  He  |  judge  the  |  world  ||  and  the  |  peo-ple  |  with  —  [  equity. 
G-lory  be  to  the  father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly    Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noiv  and  |  ev-er  j  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end.  —  | 
A I  men. 


QOQ    DEUS  MSEREATUR     fPs.  teuii) 
H.  Aldrich  (1647—1710) 


W.  Croft  (1678—1727) 

~i~ 


Selections  for  Gbanting 


Ad,  fr,  JL  v.  Beethoven  {'1770 — 1827) 


1  GOD  be  iDercI/«l  unto  j  us  ana  ]  bless  us  {j  itnd  show  us  the  light  of  His  countenance, 

awl  be  |  merci-  *  fill  \  un-to  i  us  ; 

2  That  Thy  way  may  be  limini  up-  |  on  —  *  earth  jj  Thy  Sttdng1  \  health  a-  j  mong  all  I 

nations. 

3  Let  the  people  pmvt?  ;  Thee  0  •  God  !|  yen  let  1  all  the  \  peo-ple  1  praise  Thee. 

4  0  let  the  nations  ny'viee  \  and  be  i  glad  []  for  Thou  >ha3t  judge  the  folk  righteously, 

and  govern  the  j  nations  "  up-  'j  on  —  \  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  pml^e  \  Thee  0  f  <4od  j1  <yei  let  j  all  the  \  pno-pl*-  ;  pral<^  Th^e. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  brini:  |  forth  her  I  iiu-rease  j{  and  God,  t-vei!  our  own    C?ocl 

shall  j  give  —  \  UK  His  j  blessing. 

7  *  GW  1  shall  —  !  bless  us  j!  and  all  the  end*  of  th^  ;  world  >hall  ;  iVar  —  •  !  Him. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  1  and  *  to  the  [  Son  /  nn*l  [  to  tL*-  ,  FJo-!y    Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noic  and  j  ev-er  ;  shall  be  ;'  world  without  j  end,—  j 
J.  --  i  men, 


t  kilf  i 


§10     BONIM  EST  CONHTERJ 
P.  Have*!  1 73.8—17971 


t  Travcr?  ,  1 703 —  1 758  j 


1  IT  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thwifa  \  unto  *  the  1  Lord  ]]  and  to  sing  praises  unto  Thy 

Name  j  0  —  ;  Most  —  |  Highest. 

2  To  tell  of  Thy  loving-kindness  early  j  in  the  j  morning  ]  and  of  Thy  truth  j  in  the  > 

night  --  1  season. 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings  and  op-  j  on  the  i  lute  i;  upon  a  loud  instniMtwf  j 

and  up-  ]  on  the  |  harp, 

4  For  Thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  \  through  Thy  |  works  ij  ami  !  will  rejoice  in  giving 

praise  for  the  oper-  'i  a-tions  !  of  Thy  i  hands* 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  ;  and  "  to  the  |  Son  ,!  mA  '  to  the  i  Ho-ly  '  Ghost; 
As  it  was  In  the  beginning,  is  now  and  j  ev-er    shall  be  !,  without  |  end.  —  | 
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QI I     BENEDIC,  ANIMA.  MEA     (Ps.  ciii.  1-4,  20-22) 

E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818— )  E.  G.  Monk  (1819-1900) 

frrfr- 


J 


m 


Dr.  Barrow 


1  PRAISE  fhe  Xort?  |  0  iny  |  soul  ||  and  all  that  is  within  me  [  praise  His  |  ho-ly  |  Kame. 

2  Praise  the  Z/o?rZ    0  my  |  soul  ||  and  for-  |  get  not  |  all  His  |  benefits  ; 

3  Who  for^fu-eth  |  all  thy  |  sin  ||  and  hecileth  \  all  —  |  thine  in-  |  firmities; 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  \  from  de-  |  struction  ||  and  erowneth  tliee  with  |  mercy  '  and  | 

lov-ing1-  |  kindness; 

5  0  praise  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  His,  ye  that  ex-  |  c.el  in  |  strength  ||  ye  that  fulfil  His 

commandment,  and  hear/^w  unto  the  |  voice  —  |  of  His  |  word. 

6  0  praise  the  Lord  all  |  ye  His  |  hosts  ||  ye  servants  of  [  His  that    do  His  |  pleasure. 
7*0  speak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  works  of  His,  in  all  pZaces  of  [  His  do-  1  minion  |)  , 

praise  tliou  the  |  Lord  —    0  my  |  soul. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  j  and  '  to  the  |  Son,  |j  and  \  to  the    Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  1  1  world  without  |  end  —  |  A  —  |  men. 


%  Last  half  of  Double  Chant. 


912     MAGNIFICAT    (Luke  146-00) 
G.  A.  Macfarren  (1813—1887) 

is? 


J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 


H.  Smart  (1813—1879) 
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1  MY  soul  doth  wa#ni-  |  fy  the  j  Lord  ||  and  my  spirit  Jmfh  re-  ]  joiced  *  in  ]  God 

my  1  Saviour. 

2  For  He  |  hath  re-  |  garded  ||  the  lowli-  \  ness  of  |  His  hand-  |  maiden. 


Selections  for 


3  For  be-  ,  hold  from    henceforth    all  //tv*er-  '  atloiis  •  shall  ,  call  me    blessed, 

4  For  He  that  is  tniyltty  hath  ,  inagni-  •  lied    me     aud    ko-Iy    is  His    name. 

5  And  His  mem/  is-  on  '  them  that  '  tVar  Him     thfonyli-    out  ail    j^en-er-    ations. 

6  He  hath  showed  xfrewjili    with  His    arm      He  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the 

imflf/In-  I  a-tion  \  of  their  !  hearts. 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  tinyhtv    from  their    seat  .  and  Iwth  es-    sited  *  the  '  hum- 

ble *  and  .  meek. 

8  He  hath  iiileil   the  Jautgry  '  with  good  *  things    and  the   rkl    He  harh  \  -eat  —  j 

empty  "  a-  ,  way. 

9  :::  He  remembering1  His  mercy  hatli  holpen  His  .serrani   Is-ra-   el     as  He  promised 

to  our  forefathers,  Aibra/ww    and  his    seed  tor-    ever. 
Glory  be  to  the  Fritber  ;  and  •  to  the    Sr.n     <twl    R»  the    Ho-ly  '  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  i'tur  and  '  ev-er    >liali  be      u:orld  without  '  end  —  j 

JL-  —  _  men. 

:«:  La-t  ball*  of  Double  Chant. 


§13     NUNCDIMrrns    (Lt'> 

\V.  Felton  11714- — 1769 


C.  A.  \Yickes 


1  LORB,   now    letiest  Thou  Thy  serrawf  de-  ;  part  in  |  peace   ,j  ac-  j  cord-ing  j  to 

Thy  !  word, 

2  For  mine  I  eyes  have  j  seen  !!  JJty  ,  —  sal-  J  va 1  tion,  % 

3  in«*cli  Thou  '  hast  pre-    pared  •;  be/ore  the  !         of  !  ail  —  \  people: 

4  To  be  a  light  to  ;  lighten  *  the  '  Gentiles  |i  and  to  be  the  gloi-y  of  Tliy  !  peo-ple  !  1s- 

ra-  j  el. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  J  and  *  to  the  j  Son  |;  and  j  to  the  ;  Ho-ly  !  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  note  and  [  eY-er  ;  shall  be  j]  world  without  j  end  —  | 

A I  wen. 


Selections  for  Cbanting 

914      BAPTISMAL   CHANT  R.  Farrant  (1530—1580) 
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(Ps.  ciil.  17,  18) 

1  THE  mercy  of  tlie  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to   eveiiast'^  upon  |  them  that  \  fear 

Him  ||  And  His  righteousness  |  un-to  |  children's  |  children. 

2  To  such  as  |  keep  His  |  cove-nan  t  ||  And  to  those  that  remember  Sis  com-  [  mand-  • 

ment's  to  |  do  —  |  them. 

T.  Tallis(c.  1520-1585) 
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(Mark  x.  14) 

3  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me  and  for-  |  bid  them  |  not  ||  For  of  |  such 

•  is  the  |  kingdom  *  of  |  heaven. 

(Acts  ii.  39) 

4  For  the  promise  is  unto  you  and  |  to  your  |  children  1 1  And  to  all  that  are  afar  off r 

even  as  mam/  as  the  |  Lord  our  1  God  shall  j  call. 

Old  Melody 
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Sffer  tjje  airmttttstrattott. 


5  Then  will  I  sprin^Ze  clean  |  water  •  up-  [  on  you  ||  And  \  ye  shall  ]  be  —  |  clean  : 

6  A  new  heart  also  |  will  I  |  give  you  (|  And  a  new  spirit  1  will  I  |  put  with-  [  in  you, 

7  And  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart  \  out  of  •  your  |  flesh  ||  And  Jwill  [  give  •  you  a  [ 

heart  of  ]  flesh. 

(Is.  %Uv.  3,  4) 

8  I  will  pour  my  Spirit  up-  j  on  thy  |  seed  [|  And  my  [  blessing  •  up-  1  on  thine  |  offspring  : 

9  And  they  shall  spring  up  as  a-  |  mongthe  |  grass  ||  As  willows  |  by  the  |  wa-ter-  |  courses. 
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Selections  for  Cbanting 

QIS    DOMNUS  REGIT  ME     fPs.  xtHi.j 


Anon. 


1  THE  Lord  f  Is  my  ;  shepherd  '  I f  shall  —  J  not  —  [  want. 

2  He  maketii  me  to  lie  doicn  in  j  green  —  \  pastures  ]  He  leaJetli  me  be-  !  side  the  j 

still  —  |  waters. 

3  He  re-  J  storeth  *  my  :  son!  j]  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteous?*^.?  '.  for  His  | 

name's  —  |  sake. 

4  Yea  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death  I  will  :  fear  no  j  evilj] 

for  Thou  art  with  me :  Thy  rod  ancl  Thy  '  staff  they  '  coin-fort  :  me. 

5  Thou  prepares!  a  table  before  me  in  the  j/resenee  '  of  mine  '  enemies  ;  Thou  anoint- 

est  my  head  with  oil  my  |  cup  —  j  run-ueth  \  over. 
8  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  <&i?/s  j  of  my  '  life  j|  and  I  will 

dwell  in  the  lionise  \  of  the  |  Lord  for-  '  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  .Father  j  and  "  to  the  j  Boa  '*  and  \  to  the  '  Ho-ly    Ghost: 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  iwtc?  and  I  ev-er  j  feliall  be  [  world  without  ]  end.  —  j 

A-  • —  '  men. 


916 


DE  PROFUNDIS     fP*.  aaacj 
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1  OUT  of  the  deep  have  I  called  unto  Tlice  0  \  Lord  -|  Lori?  hear  my  |  voice. 

2  0  let  Thine  ears  consider  \  well  ,';  the  voice  of  /j/#  com-  !  plaint. 

3  If  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  be  extreme  to  mark  what  i»  done  a-  [  miss  f  O  Lonl,  who 

a-  j  bide  it. 

4  For  there  is  mere//  with  j  Thee  'j  therefore  slialt  HIOM  be  j  feared. 

5  I  look  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait  for  j  Him  "  in  His  n\tnt  is  ray  ;  trust. 

6  My  soulJlcetJt  unto  the  j  Lord  [i  before  the  morning'  watch,  I  say  before  the  mr>ni- 

ing  ;  watch* 
T  O  Israel,  trust  in  the  Lord,  for  with  the  Lord  there  is  j  mercy  i<  and  with  Him  is 

plenteous  re-  j  demption . 

8  And  He  shall  redeem  Isra-  |  el !;  from  oil  his  sins. 
Glory  be  to  the  Jhther,  and  to  the  f  Sun  ;!  and  to  the  Holy  }  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be  '!  world  without  end*    A-  j  mew. 
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917      THE  BEATITUDES      (Matthew  v.  3-12 


J.  Turle  (1802—1882) 


are  the  |  poor  in  |  spirit  ||  for  \  theirs  •  is  the  |  kingdom  '  of  |  heaven. 

2  Blessed  are  j  they  that  |  mourn  ||  for  \  they  —  |  shall  be  |  comforted. 

3  Blessed  !  are  the  |  nieek  \\for  \  they  '  shall  in-  |  herit  *  the  |  earth. 

4  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  |  right-eons-  (  ness  1  1  for  \  they  — 

shall  be  [  filled. 

5  Blessed  are  the  |  mer-ci-  |  ful  ||  for  \  they  '  shall  ob-  |  tain  —  |  mercy. 

6  Blessed  are  the  j  pure  in  |  heart  ||  for  \  they  shall  |  see  —  |  God. 

7  Bless^Z  are  the  |  peace  --  |  makers  ||  for  they  shall  be  called  the  1  children  [of  — 

God. 

8  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  |  righteous-  *  ness'  |  sake  ||  for  \  theirs 

the  |  kingdom  *  of  |  heaven. 

9  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you  and  |  perse-  '  cute  |  you  ||  and  shall  say 

all  manner  of  evil  against  you  |  false-ly  |  for  my  |  sake. 

10  Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad,  for  great  is  your  re-  |  ward  in  |  heaven  ||  for  so 

persecuted  they  the  |  prophets  "  which  |  were  be-  |  fore  you. 
Glory  be  to  the  father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  |  [  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost  j 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  [  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end.  —  |  A  —  \rnen. 
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THE  LORD^S  PRAYER 


J.  Blow  (1648—1708) 
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1  OUB  J?&ther  which  |  art  in  |  heaven!  ||  jETaHowed  |  be  —  |  Thy  —  |  name. 

2  Thy  \  kingdom  |  come  ||  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  |  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

3  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread  1 1  and  forgive  us  our  debts  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  | 

debtors. 

4  And  lead  us  not  \  into  *  temp-  I  tation  [|  but  de-  ( liv-er  |  us  from  [  evil : 

5  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom  and  the  |  power  "and  the  j  glory  [|  for  \  ever.  \A |  men. 


Selections  for  Cbantina 

Qig     RESPONSES  TO  THE  COMMAJSIDMENTS 

35  


Ancient  Chant 


m 


I — 0,  Lurd,  have  mt/-cy  up  -  on  us,     and  incline  our  k*artx  to keep   this  law. 

10.  Lord,  hitve  mercy  up  -  <«n  us,    and  write  all  these  Thy  Lavs  in  our  (  -,eeck         Thee 

hefirtx  ,  jt)  we  be    -----      j"  "'"* 
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\V.  B.  Gilbert  (1829—) 


Afitr  9  C<i»nmiti'niin*-iit$f 


Lord,  have  mer  -  cy  up  -  on        ns»    and  in  -  eline  our  hearts  to    keep  this     law. 


After  the  lOtlt  C 


__^_| [  ,      ,_|-  i        a 

•snFr%==s=*£& — :— ;-H^°i^  L^-a 


us,      and  write     all    these     Thy       laws     in   oar  hearts,  we    be  -  seech      Thee. 
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C.  F.  Gounod  (iSi8— 
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Lords  have  mer  -  c  j  up  -  on        us,       and    in-clme  our  hearts  to  keep  this    law, 
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us,     and  write  all  these  Thy  laws    in     our       hearts*        we       be  -  seecla    Thee. 
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Selections  for 


Q20     OFFERTORY  SENTENCES 


J.  Barnby  (1838—1896) 


-9* 

A  7 
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\                          1 

pRH^  ^-1 
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-fcfnf- 

-^ 

-jj— 

~&  -g^"-;--  iP-  -'j-^-                ^-              1     j^^- 

•EjJF^i 

/  i 
To  do 

*L* 

good, 

t 

1     "i 

f  '  r  f 

3  do  good,  and  t 
1        ! 

D 

|i 

d 

1       '       1                                mp 
s-  tribute,  for  -  get       not;       For 

i 

with  such 

^      O-*V.  [-• 

""^^ 

/-> 
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,___  —  _.  —  _  &-\—  —  ^  —  1  —  &~ 

—  1  1  
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0      ^ 
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^  

&-  ~  "&' 

^    <£> 

^ 

-Xj, 

'       -^          &  "      f2 

fe~ 

ILs; 

^—^  

«»- 

^>— 

-&  —  &- 

-55^  —  ^~— 

—^c.  

&* 

-!-?-*-f?-p  —  ^-^-  -^-^  —  g 

€J          "     !                    1 

sac-ri  -  fi.  -  ces,  God 

gB?   ^  —  I»  —  ?5  ^H     x? 

\ 
is  well 

4j 

i 
pleased,  with  sn 

ii'               I 

ch  sa-cri-fi  -  ces,  God     is  well  pleas  -  ed. 

_      J»       ^                                                              ^n          ^-i    1 

L/ 

^4__4  — 

i  1  

_£2  __ 

\-r  f  UJ^LJS 

r—  L^.  JB 

Moderate. 


B.  Rogers  (1614—1698) 


mf  Who  -so     hath  this  world's  good, 


i    I/  b  i 

and  see  -  eth  his  broth  -  er     have    need,  and 

_0.       _/      J.      -J-          -^-       -tS8-   .         ^  -/^-  •       -^- 

*=&-*—& 


Unison. 


shut  -  teth  up   his  com-pas-sion  from  him:    How  dwelieth  the  love  of    God  in   him? 


I       ill! 
g-'  •$•  "g"  ^-T- 


r  c  c  r 


W.  H.  Monk  (1823—1889) 


^- ft.^1   ^ 


Give  alms  of  thy  goods,         and  nev  -  er  tnrn  thy  face  from  a  -  ny  poor  man,  and  then  the 
give  alrns,  and  an(j  then  the 


j  J.A.J. 
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Selections  for  Cbanting 


the      Lord . ...  ssiiall      not ,  be   tarn-  e«l    a  -   way. 


,  from     thee. 


'"Jf"^  '^x  "     "^       "7^~  ' 

J--  *               s* 

__„_  -,  „  -.,    ,  j  „  ^  „,,  <« 

xp  «                     <^y 

i  x^  ' 

\tj                 /^                   s^          Xj£ 

nt^f             jr.             XJ>              "** 

^           X>    4—  "W         |p      w 

XJ/                ...               j^-(                 —  , 

"LJ<vr" 

'Mto. 

face      of  the  Lor«i  shall  not  be   t 

X,  _ 

-[  ^»  r     "'' 

thee. 
i  thee. 

urn     -       .     ed  .  .  a       -    way  ......  frou 

fo'.»  ..      •*"'        '  ,> 

<^ 

^       ,      5  *  jj  -.-  *f 

-^r^ZHI 

L^  „  „ 

_  —  £L-J£  — 

^.  si  -X'|   ^        (            ^ 

^>  "•;  57  — 

tarn    •       -      -   ed  a    -    -    way. 

n  tf;t  |3t£ssritatbu  uf  tfee  3,1ms, 


from     thee. 
Anon. 


All  tilings  come  of  Thee,  0    Lord;   and  of  Thine  wen  iiave  we      LT!V-  en    Thee.     A -men, 

J2-  A.  ^J  ^2-  ^ 


921     GLORIA  PATRI 
' 


J.  Robinson  (1682  —  1762) 


5i^=girs=:^iiip 


G.  M.  Garrett  (1834  —  1897) 
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Arr.  fr.  M.  Luther,  by  S.  P.  Warren. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Ffltlier  !  and  *  to  the  :  Son  !l  and   to  the  (  Ho-ly  !  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning1,  is  -now  and  |  ev-er  j  shall  be  i|  without )  end.  —  j 


7*7 


Boyolocjiea 


1  GLORIA  PATRI 
See  Chant  No.  §21 

2  L.  M. 
See  Hymn  No.  1. 

3  L.  M.  6  L 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven.  AMEN. 

" 


6s.  4s.  7  L 

0  GOD,  most  Glorious  One  —  - 
The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit—  blest! 
To  Thee  whom  we  adore, 
Who  wast  all  worlds  before, 
And  shalt  be  evermore, 

Be  praise  addressed.    AMEN. 


R.  G.  Greene  i 


1O 


7s.  6s.  8  1. 


I.  "VVattS  1709 


L.  M.  8  1. 


i  might  and  wisdom,  Lord!  are  Thine: 
From  age  to  age  Thy  splendors  shine, 
Thy  righteousness,  Thy  radiant  grace  — 
Eternal  light  Thy  dwelling-place. 
0  God  —  the  Father  and  the  Son 
And  Spirit  —  Holy,  Mighty,  One ! 
We  praise,  we  bless  Thee,  and  adore  : 
To  Thee,  all  glory  evermore !    AMEN. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

5  C.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

Aid  shall  be  ever  more.    AMEN. 

Tate  and  Brady  1696 

6  G.  M.  8  1. 

LET  thrones  and  powers  in  heaven  give 
praise } 

Let  earth,  with  glad  accord, 
Thy  Xame  exalt  to  endless  days, 

Who  art  the  only  Lord. 
0  Holy,  Blessed,  fiighty  One, 

Thou  God  whom  we  adore ; 
To  Thee,  all  glory !  —Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  —  evermore.    AMEN. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

7  S.  M. 

ETERNAL,  Holy  Lord! 

Thy  Name  we  glorify — 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost— 

Jehovah,  God  Most  High.   AMEN. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

8  H.  M.  or  6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8. 

O  BLESSED,  Holy  One ! 

All  worship,  praise,  and  Love, 
To  Thee  — the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  —  God  above  ! 
Let  earth  and  heaven  with  one  accord 
Sing  Thine  eternal  glory,  Lord.     AMEN 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 


11 


0  MIGHTY  God  and  Holy, 

Fount  of  unchanging  grace, 
Whose  rnercy  ever  shineth  — 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face  ; 
To  Thee,  all  praise  and  glory, 

Thou  God  of  love  and  might  ! 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  — 

Thou  uncreated  Light  !    AMEN. 

R.  G.  Greene  i 

7s. 


THEE,  Eternal  God,  Most  High, 
Thee  we  laud  and  magnify  5 
Glorious  o'er  the  heavenly  host  — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    AMEN. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

12  8s.  7s. 

PRAISE  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 

As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days.    AMEN. 

Anon.  1827 

13  8s.  7s.  6  L 

PRAISE  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  ever  One  j 

One  in  might  and  one  in  glory 
While  eternal  ages  run.    AMEN. 

J.  M.  Neale  1851 

14  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One : 
Glory,  Glory, 

While  eternal  ages  run.    AMEN. 


15 


lOs. 


0  FATHER  and  Son  and  Spirit,  above  — 
Thou  God  only  One !   to  Thee  be  all  love : 
From  earth  and  from  heaven,  all  glory  to 

Thee, 
As  ever  was  given  and  ever  shall  be.  AMEN. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 
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Elliott,  Miss  Emily  E.  S.  ( 1897),  202. 

Elven,  Rev.  Cornelius  (1797-1873),  406. 

Enfield,  Rev.  William,  LL.  D.  (1741-1797),  234. 

Esling,  Mrs.  Catherine  Harbison  (1812 ),  596. 

Evans,  Rev.  Jonathan  (1748-1809),  272. 

Everest,  Rev.  Charles  William,  M.  A.  (1814-1877), 
379. 

FABEK,  Rev.  Frederick  William,  D.  D.  (1814-1863), 

50,  163,  171,  261,  490,  540,  774,  777,  813,  842. 
Fawcett,  Rev.  John,  D.  D.  (1740-1817)  41,  162,  373. 

623. 
Findlater,  Mrs.  Sarah,  n&e  Borthwick  (1823 ), 

324,  380,  467. 
Fortunatus,    Rev.   Vinantius   Honorius   Clemen- 

tiarnus  (c.  530-c,  609),  266,  281,  291. 
Foundling  Hospital   Collection,  The  (1774,  1801) 

161. 

Francis,  Rev.  Benjamin,  M.  A.  (1734-1799),  730. 
Frank,  Johann  (1618-1677;,  659. 
Freylinghausen,  Rev.  Johann  Anastasius  (1670- 

1739),  604. 
Fulbert  of  Chartres  (10th  Century),  296. 

GANSE,  Rev.  Hervey  Doddridge,  D.  D.  (1822-1891), 

145.  ' 

Gates,  Mrs.  Merrill  E.,  437,  711. 
Gellert,  Christian  Ftirchtegott  (1715-1769),  288. 
Gerhardt,  Rev.  Paulus  (1607-1669),  195,  250,  256, 

501,  574,  791. 

German,  57,  229,  408,  467,  474. 
Gibbons,  Rev.  Thomas,  D.  D.  (1720-1785),  302,  715. 

Gilder,  Richard  Watson,  LL.  D.  (1844 ),  832. 

Gill,  Thomas  Hornblower  (1819 ),  236, 545. 

Gilmore,  Joseph  Henry,  M.  A.  (1834 ),  866. 

Gisborne,  Rev.  Thomas,  M.  A.  (c.  1760 ?),  627. 

Gladden,  Rev.  Washington,  D.  D.  (1836 ),  228, 

584. 

Goethe,  Johann  Wolfgang  von  (1749-1832),  581. 
Goode,  Rev.  William,  M.  A.  (1762-1816),  5. 
Grough,  Benjamin  (1805-1877),  685. 
Gould,  S.  Baring-.    See  Bar  ing- Gould. 
Grant,  Sir  Robert  (1785-1838),  7,  405,  595. 
Greek,  319. 
Greene,  Rev.  Richard  G.  (1829 ).    Doxologies, 

page  728. 

Gregory,  George  (1754-1808),  32. 
Greg,  Samuel  (1804-1877),  811. 
Grigg,  Rev.  Joseph  (c.  1720-1768),  821,  847. 
Gurney,  Rev.  Archer  Thompson  (1820-1887),  293. 
Gurney,  Rev.  John  Hampden,  M,  A.   (1802-1862), 

237,  242,  754. 

HALL,  Rev.  Christopher  Newman,  LL.  B,  (1816 

),  315. 

Hamilton,  Rev.  James,  D.  D.  (1814-1867),  409. 
Hammond,  Rev,  William  (1719-1783),  24t  39. 
Harbaugh,  Rev.  Henry,  D.D.  (1817-1867),  433,  747. 
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Hariand,  Rev.  Edward,  31.  A.  (MO  -  »,  766. 

Hart,  Joseph  f  1712-176*  1.  53,  340. 

Hastings,  Thomas,  Mus.   D.  ,  1734-1872  »,  45,  506. 

56b,  710. 
Havergal,   Miss  Frances  Ridley  ^1836-le79^    13, 

276,  310,  321,  301,  453,  406,  43^M],  480,  561,  Gil, 

738.  730,  862. 
Havergal,  Rev.  William  Henry,  31.  A.  (*ee  also  In- 

dex of  Composers  :,  «>35,  .161, 
Haweis,  Hugh  Reginald  .13&-1901i,  SOL 
Haweis.  Rev.  Thomas,  M.  D.,  LL.  B.  1  1733-1520), 

14,  3S7,  590,  SGI. 

Hawks,  Mrs.  Annie  Sherwood  »  18,55-1872  u  c70. 
44  Hay  ward11    iin  John   Dobeir>   Xew    Selection* 

ISoij}.  137. 

Heath.  Rev.  George  4761-18221  572. 
Helper,  Rt.  Rev.  Reginald,  D.  !).  il7s:M£2#,  9,  30, 

43,  SO.  152,  209,  402.  412,  602.  649.  6G»,  690,  758. 
Hedtre,  Rev.  Fred  Henry.  D.  B.  il605-l*l«u  6311 
Hewett.  Rev.  John  William,  M.  A.  aS24-l^Cu  6GG. 
Holmes.  Oliver  Wendell  M.  D.,  LL,  D.,  D.  <J.  L. 

11809-18141,  153,  560. 

Hopper,  Rev.  Edward.  D.  D.  ilSlS-B&Su  84S. 
How,  Rt.  Rev.  William  Walsham,  D,  D.  a$23-1897u 

132,  206,  258,  264,  367,  362,  4*17,  440,  477.  614,  7i)7, 

713,  750,  773.  &S1. 

Hupton,  Rev.  Job  «1762-184t»i,  312. 
Hurditch,  Charles  Russell  tl^fJ  -  i,  765. 
Husband,  Rev.  Edward  tl$43  -  j,  t>2s. 
Hutton,  Mrs.  F.  A.,  583. 
Hymnal  Noted  i!852i.  489. 
Eymnary,  The  |lb72i.  447. 


INGEMAKN%  Bernhardt  Severin  (1739-1  S62  , 

Irons,  Miss  Gr.  31.  >1853  -  s.  §01*. 

Irons,  Rev.  William  Josiah.  D.  D.  Uol2-1^ 

586. 
Italian.  268. 


i,  292, 


JACOBS  John  Christian  (1670-17501,  230. 
Jervis,  Rev.  Tliomas  <174S-1833K  26. 
John  of  Damascus  (Sth  Century*.  290,  297.  765. 
Johnson,  Bev.  Samuel  (  1822-1  S82f,  870. 
Joseph,  the*Hymnographer  I  -  883  J,  500.  0)7. 
Julian,  Rev.  John,  IX  B.  (1839  -  ),  524. 

KEBLET  Rev.  John,  31.  A.  f  1792-1  b&Ju  55,  87,  175. 

363T  375,  523,  67S. 

Keith,  Eev.  George  (1639M710),  612. 
Kelly,  Rev.  Thomas  (176&-1^54^  34  101,260,300, 

340,  344t  345.  696. 

Eemptliorne,  Rer.  JO!IBT  B,  B,  1,1775-183^,  Ib7. 
Ken,  Et.  Rev.  Thomas  D.  D.  {  1037-1710'.  1.  58.  a4, 


dy,  Benjamin  Hall,  B.  IX  d&H  -  1,  871, 
Kethe,  Hev.  "William  jlGth  Century  I,  2. 
Key,  Francis  Scott  1  1779-1843}.  11." 
Kimball,  Miss  Harriet  McEwan  1  1834  -  1,  102. 

Knapp,  R«v.  Albert.  11.  A.  (1796-1864  <.  647. 
Krause.  Eev.  JoBathan  il701-1762>,  113. 


LATHBURY,  Mss  Mary  Anne  |1S41  -  ),  1364.  554. 
Latin,  76,  133.  13a,  170,  173,  ITS,  185,  1S6,  213,  222. 

225,  2*7.  295,  29:?,  314,  337,  355,  365,  639,  673,  077, 

729,  7;il,  77S,  779,  799,  823. 
Laurent!  Laiirentius  flOOi>-1722».  324. 
Leeson,  Miss  Jane  E.  4S15-l«SS3f.  450,  659. 
Leland,  Rev.  John  il754~l84K  111. 
Little«Uile,    Rev.    Richard    Frederick.    B.  C,  Ii., 

LL.  D.  jl833-l&9nj.  iS4,  803. 
Livwk,  Jane  Elizabetli  .'IS40  -  },  67. 
Lloyd.  William  F.  (1791-1S53.1,  53S, 
Lonafeliow,  ReT.  Samuel  M,  A.  (1819-1802  1,  103^ 

1711,564,  695,878, 

Lowcnstern.  Matthilns  Apelles  von  a  l.)94-lf4Ss,  634, 
Lowry,  S.  C..  £41. 

Lowtli,  Rt.  Rev.  Robert.  B.  D.  i-  -  17>7!.  32. 
Lake,  Jemima,  Jt>V  Thompson  «1513  -  \  773f 
Lntlier.  Rev,  Martin.  D.  D.  a4e3-l,j4(i»,  191,422, 

OI-IO. 

Lynch,  RCT.  Thomas  Tuke  -1S1S-1S711  240,  32'2. 
Lyte.  Rev.  Henry  Francis.  31.  A.  1  1793-1847),  6, 

22,  W,  i4c.  13U,  453,  517,  539.  544,  6S4,  810,  634. 


YXE,  Rev.  Robert  Murray  (1S13-1343;,  S74. 
31aedyca!d,  «,xeor2:e,  M.  A..  LL.  IX  |1S24  -  -  -5,  70. 
Maciluif.  Rev.  John  Ross,  D.  D.  {1318-1805?.  217. 
31aekay,  Mrs.  Margaret  U  802-18X7  f,  W»2. 
Mai'Keilar,  Thomah,  Pb,  B.  (1812-1899),  792. 
Maciaipin,    Ri.    Rev.  William  Dalrymple.  D.  D. 

a  82D  -  },  ^20. 

3Iadiin.  Rev.  31artia  il7:W-1790>  1S7,  326,  332. 
Ma&lel>ur£,  *1oachim  <<*.  1525-c.  ir>S5/.  871. 
Maian.  Rev,  Henri  Abraham  Cesar  »  1787-1  ,S64,<,  8<M. 
31ant,  Rt.  Rev,  Richani.  31.  AM  D.  D.  {177C-1S48), 

12,  17,  281,  4DS,  617, 

Marcb,  Hev.  Daniel  B,  B,  il>16  -  j,  462. 
3Iarek»Dt.  Jolin,  402. 

Marriott,  Rev,  John,  31.  A.  1  1780-18251,  306. 
Martin,  Rev.  Henry  Arthur,  M.  A.  »1831  -  1,  667. 
Mason,  Joan,  M,  A.  <104fi-1694s  78.  123,  128,  85S. 
Mason,  William,  M.  A.  (1  725-1797  1,  115. 
Masse  y,  Gerald  1182^  -  ),  «SO. 
Massie,  Riekard  i  Ibl'N  *-l  -8^7  .  ,  4«  »8. 
Matltesnii.  Rev,  George,  D.  B.  |1S42  -  ).  470. 
Maude,  Mr?s  3!ar}'  Fawler  d819  -  <f  451. 
Maxwell,  Mr«.  Mary  Hanilin  <  1814-1853),  709. 
May,  3!rH.  C.  E,,  M. 
3Ie<lley,  Rev.  Samuel  il7&v-!7i<SK  468.  ^4C. 
Meinhold,  Rev.  Johanu  Wiliitlm,  D.  I).  (1787-1S64), 

605. 

Midlane,  Altert  ilf*33  -  !,  761. 
ilillard.  Rev.  James  Elwiit,  B.  D.  i!R23  •  -  >t  173. 
llilman,  Rev.  Henry  Hart,  D.  D.  il791~M»8),  249, 

507.  571. 

Milton.  John  (lCOS-ir,74t,  147.  70S. 
Mobr.  Joseph  ^I792-la4£;.  772. 
Monsell.  Sev.  John  Samuel  Bewley,  LL.  I),  ,'lfill- 

1*75).  16,  251,  327,  459.  461,  497.  508,521,  57(1,  «M3, 

681,  740,  £3S. 
Montgomery,  James  !  1771-1^54  >,  40,  141,  149,  163, 

1&2,  192,  274,  350,  452,  471,  307,  323.  531,  563,  &&, 

611.  620,  G2C,  835,  675.  6«J,  691.  7S4,  817. 


731 


f  tides  of  Sutbors 


Moore,  Thomas  (1779-1852),  568. 

Morison,  Rev.  John,  D.  D.  (1749-17981,  203. 

Morris,  Miss  Eliza  Fanny  (1821 },  413. 

Moultile,  Rev.  Gerard,  M.  A.  (1829-1885),  319,  840. 

kindle,  Charles  E.  (1818  j,  444. 

lluhlenberg,  Rev.  William  Augustus,  D.  D.  (1796- 
1S77),1S4,  395,  648,  850. 

NASOX,  Rev.  Elias  (1811-1887),  559. 

Neale,  Rev.  John  Mason.  D.  D.  (1818-1866},  34,  81, 
112,  138, 178,  203,  215,  222,  224,  244,  248,  266,  290, 
297,  312,  386,  474,  489,  529,  550,  606,  607,  673,  725, 
731,  759,  778.  779,  785,  786,  787,  788,  789,  790,  799, 
800.  Doxology,  page  728.  ' 

Nelson,  David,  M.  D.  (1793-1844),  856. 

Nelson,  Horatio  (third  earl)  (1823 ),  56,  616. 

Nenmark,  Georg  (1621-1681),  613. 

New  Congregational  Hymn-Book  {1859),  422. 

Newman,  Cardinal  John  Henry  (1801-1890),  814. 

Newton,  Rev.  John  (1725-1807)",  SS,  46,  130,  472,485, 
504f  505,  632,  736,  828.  849. 

Nicolai,  Rev.  Philip,  D'.  D.  (1556-1608),  323. 

Noel,  Miss  Caroline  Maria  (1817-1877).  837. 

North,  Rev.  Prank  Mason  (1850 ),  851. 

OAKELEY,  Rev.  Frederick,  D.  D.  (1802-1880),  185. 

Offord,  Rev.  Robert  M.  (1846  ),  748. 

Olivers,  Thomas  (1725-1799 j,  176. 

Onderdonk.  Rt.    Rev.  Henry  Ustic,  D.  D.  (1789- 

1858),  381. 

Osier, 'Ed ward,  M.  D.  (1798-1863),  4,  656,  721. 
Oswald,  Heinrich  Siegmund  ( 1751-1834 J,  582. 

PALGRAVE,  Francis  Turner,  M,  A.  (1824-1897),  72, 

77. 
Palmer,  Rev.  Ray,  D.  D.  (1808-1887),  59.  117,  365, 

389,  418,  443,  484,  658.  677,  728,  826. 
Paris,  Missal  (1764),  803. 
Park,  Rev.  Roswell,  D.  D.  (1807-1869),  661. 
Parker,  Rev.  Theodore,  M.  A.  (1810-1860),  852. 

Parr,  Miss  Harriet  (1828  ),  99. 

Percy,  Mrs.  Frances  Annette  (1843 },  68. 

Perronet,  Rev.  Edward  (1726-1792),  333. 

Phelps,  Rev.  Sylvanus  Dry  den,  D.  D.  (1816-1895), 

441. 
PhiHrmore,  Greville,  M.  A.  (1821-1844),  63,  66. 

Pierpoint,  Polliott  Sanford.  M.  A.  (1835  },  827. 

Plumptre,  Rev.  Edward  Hayes,  D.  D.  (1821-1891), 

241,  243,  560. 
Pollock,  Rev.  Thomas  Benson,  M.  A.  (1836-1896), 

227. 
Pope,  Alexander  (1688-1744),  693. 

Pott,  Rev.  Francis,  M.  A.  (1832  ),  295,  863. 

Potter,  Rev.  Tliomas  Joseph  (1827-1873),  768. 
Prentiss,  Mrs.  Elizabeth,  ^&J*Payson  (1818-1878), 

439. 

Procter,  Adelaide  Ann  (1825-1864),  93, 419, 587,  594. 
Prudentras,  Ato-elius  C.  (348-e.  413),  205,  214. 
Prynne,  Rev.  George  Bundle,  M.  A.  (1818 ), 

763. 
Pusey,  Philip  (1799-1855),  634. 


RAFFLES,  Rev.  Thomas,  D.  D.,  LL.  D.  (1788-1863 }, 

491. 

Rawson.  George  (1807-1889),  91.  359,  671. 
Reed,  Rev.  Andrew,  D.  D.  (1787-1862),  348,  352. 
Ringwaldt  and  Collyer.  320. 
Rinkart,  Rev.  Mai-tin  (1586-1649),  831. 
Rippon,  Rev.  John,  D.  D.  (1751-1836),  333. 
Robbins,  Rev.  Chandler,  D.  D.  (1810-1882),  47. 
Robert  II."  of  France  (970-1031),  353. 

Roberts,  Rev.  Daniel  C.,  D.  D.  (1841  ),  755. 

Robinson,  Rev.  George  Wade  (1838-1877),  635. 

Robinson,  Richard  Hayes  (1842-1892),  95. 

Robinson,  Rev.  Robert  (1735-1790),  331,  446. 

RorisoB,  Rev.  Gilbert,  LL.  D.  (1821-1869),  96. 

Rons,  Francis  (1579-1659),  541. 

Rowe,  John  (1764-1833),  670. 

Russell,  Rev.  Arthur  Tozer,  M.  A.  (1806-1874),  146, 

250,  269. 

SARUM.  224. 

Scheffler,  Johann,  M.  D.,  Ph.  D.  (1624-1677),  238, 

476,  502. 

Schenk,  Rev.  Heinrich  Theobold  (1656-1727),  615. 
Schmolck,  Rev.  Benjamin  (1672-1737),  27,  74,  576. 
Scott,  Elizabeth  (1708^-1776),  136. 
Scott,  Rev.  Thomas  (1705-1775),  302. 
Scott  and  Gibbons,  302. 

Seagrave,  Rev.  Robert,  M.  A.  (1693-1759?),  499. 
Sears,  Rev.  Edmund  Hamilton,  D.  D.  (1810-1865), 

193,  194. 

Shepherd,  Anne,  iite  Houlditch  (1809-1857),  771. 
Shepherd,  Rev.  Thomas  (1665-1739),  558. 
SMndler,  Mrs.  Mary  Stanley  (1810-1883),  392. 
Shipton,  Anna,  864. 

Shirley.  Rev.  "Walter,  M.  A.  (1725-1786),  279. 
Shrubsole,  William  (1759-1829),  60. 
Simpson,  James  Sparrow,  473. 
Small,  James  Grindley  (1817-1888),  865. 
Smith,  Mrs.  Caroline  Louisa,  n&&  Sprague,  624. 
Smith,  Rev.   Samuel  Francis,  D.  D.  (1808-1895), 

692,  753. 

Smyttan,  Rev.  George  Hunt  (1825?-1870),  265. 
Spitta,  Rev.  Carl  Johann  Philipp,  D.  D.    (1801- 

1859),  408. 

Stammers,  Joseph  (1801-1885),  599. 
Stanley,  Rev.  Arthur  Penrhyn.  D.  D.  (1815-1881), 

223,  307. 
Steele,  Miss  Anne  (1716-1778),  29,  110,  336,  371, 511, 

588. 

Stennett,  Rev.  Joseph  (1663-1713),  131. 
Stennett,  Rev.  Samuel,  D.  D.  (1727-1795),  21?  2677 

342.  492. 

Stock,  Sarah  Geraldma  (1838 1,  318. 

Stone,  Rev.  Samuel  John,  M.  A.  (1839 ),  423, 

633,  723. 

Stowe,  Mrs.  Harriet  Beecher  (1811-1896),  73. 
Stowell,  Rev.  Hugh,  M.  A.  (1799-1865),  528. 
Swain,  Rev.  Joseph  (1761-1796),  879. 
Synesius,  Bishop  of  Ptolemais  (375-430),  526. 

TAPPAN,  William  Bingham  (179^-1849),  255,  796. 
Tate,  Nahum  (1652-1715),  197. 
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Tate  and  Brady,  10,  154,  170,  29S,  391.    Doxology, 

jMti/lt  728. 

Taylor,  John  (1750-1826 fT  343. 
Taylor,  Rev.  Thomas  Rawson  «lH)7-l*33't.  578. 
Tennyson,  Alfred,  Lord  (1809-1*92*.  872. 
Teiinysou,  Lady  Emily  ilbt'Jf-MirJi,  89. 
Tersteegen,  Gerard  1 1097-1709  ,  I'G,  ikO,  43tL 
Theoctistusj  <*£  the  Studiuiu  i/Jtli  Century*,  529. 
Theodulph  *Srii  and  9th  Centuries?,  248." 
Thring.  Rev.  Godfrey  a>2:M&!9*.  37.  ?J,  134,  212, 

216t  226,  313,  410,  357,  3e3.  71S,  839.  b44. 
Thrupp,  Adelaide,  ij&L 
Totli,  Jacobus  da,  262, 
Tuk«,  Mrs.  Enima  L».  j  1812-1372*,  311. 
Topludy,  Rev.  Augustus  Montague,  M.  A.  (1740- 

177SI,  103,  332,  349.  ;J90,  431,  875. 
Tuttiett,  Rev.  Lawrence  (ls25-18iCi,  :J2S,  357,  479, 

Sol,  737. 
Twells,  Kev.  Henry,  31,  A.  <  1823-1900  >.  **. 

tTPHAM,  Eev.  Thomas  Cogswell,  D.  D.  1 1799-1872  ff 

720. 

TAX  ALSTYXE,  Mrs.  Frances  Jane,  He*.  Crosby 

1 1823 ),  722. 

Yokes,  Mrs.,  704. 

WALKER,  Anna  L.  «19t!i  Century*,  869. 

Wai  worth,  Clarence  Auffu>tus  si  820 1,  140. 

Wardlaw,  Rev.  Ralph,  D.  D.  1 1779-1853*,  478. 

Ware,  Rev.  Henry,  D,  D.  1,1794-1-43),  204. 

Waring,  3Iisb  Anna  Laetitia  ilS20 ).  434,  4ft). 

Warner,  Miss  Anna  B.  {lS20i,  029. 

Watson,  George  ilSlG *,  694. 

Watts,  Eev.  Isaac,  D.  B.  a674-1746*t  3,  1^,  2J).  23, 
25,  31,  61,  65,  119,  122,  125,  127,  135.  142,  155,  15ef 
168, 169,  172,  174,  19S,  21S,  254,  259,  27»X  334,  SIS, 
356,  362,  364,  424,  430.  4S6,  519,  535.  543,  546,  553, 
554,  60S,  625,  631,  645,  697,  701y  742,  762,  707,  855. 
Doxology,  page  72e". 


Weisse,  Rev.  Michael  1 1460-3534),  301. 

Weissel,  Eev.  George  11590-16351,432. 

Wesley,  Eev.  Charles,  31,  A.  «170<S-17S8),  S.  15,  62, 

ISO.  Ib7,  299,  303,  SOS,  316.  326,  3811  343,  3*5,  ?M, 

4f»4,  410,  4:i5,  4*19,  516,  51*,  524,  527,  551.  575,  592, 

621.  044,  820,  625,  S67. 
Wesley,  Rev.  John,  31.  A.  .' 1703-1791*,  156,  436, 501, 

502/574. 

Wliately,  Rt.  Rev.  Richard,  B.  B.  il7S7-lS<-13i,  SO. 
White.  Henry  Kirke  il785-18G6.»  207,  59S. 
Whitefield,  Rev.  George  1 1714-1770  <,  1S7. 

TTMtiield,  Rev.  Frederick'  tlb29 *t  232.  495. 

\\Tiiticg,  William  |1623-1S73)T  756. 

Whitmore,  Lady  Lucy  Elizabeth  Geor,dana  ^1792- 

1^4<*t,  33. 
Whittitr,  John  Ureenleaf  flS07-1302l,  230,  496,  534, 

714. 

Whytehead.  S*iV.  Thomas.  31.  A.  4515-1 843  iT  2S6. 
Wililanis,  311ss  Helen  3Taria  il762-1827s  ll'£, 
"Williams,  Kev.  Isaac  il302-lft*j5f,  415,  447. 
Williams,  ReT.  William  1 1717-1 791  <.  ,130. 
Winkworth.  3Ii<d  Catherine  |1.S29-1S78),  27.  74, 100, 

19-"?  2:^,  301,  323,  368.  4,'Jl  613.  €47,  t>59,  805,  631. 
Woleott.  Rev,  Samuel,  D.  D.  *1S13-1S66),  St)i). 

Woke,  Rev.  Aaron  E,  {IB21  1,  669. 

Woodd.  Rev.  Basil  ( 1760-1831  u  213. 

Woodford,  Rt.  Rev.  James  Russell  { 1820-1885 »,  868. 

Words wt^rth,  Rt.  Bev,  ChrLstopher,  D.  D,  I1S07- 

1»55;.  92,  118, 139,  196,  210,  300,  3»9.  347T  653t  712, 

761),  751,  £33. 

Wonman,  Kev.  Denis,  D.  D.  ilS35 ),  646. 

Wreford, '  Rev.  Jolm  Reyn^lL  B.  D.  |1SOO-1S81», 

512. 

XAVIJEB,  Frauds  (151)6-1552',  541. 


Ft  Rt.  Bev.  Kieolaus  Lndwigt   Count 
von  (1700-1760),  603. 


N.  B.— Th«  date  given  at  the  foot  of  a  hymn  is 
often  thai  of  i"he  year  IE  which  it  was  first  pub- 
lished. 
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of  Composers  and  Sources 


AHLE,  John  Rudolph  (1625-1673).  820. 

Aldrich,  H.  (1647-1710),  909. 

Allen,  George  Nelson  (1812-1877  U  55S. 

Ambrose,  R.  S.,  809. 

American  Melody,  846. 

Ancient  Melodies  and  Chants,  149,  391,  800,  884, 

903,  914.  915,  916,  919. 
Ancient  Plain  Song.  178. 
Anonvmons,  or  of  uncertain  authorship,  105,  149, 

169"i720»,  219,  335,  376,  391,  393,  453,  508,  567, 

663,  672,  809,  843,  915,  920. 

Armes,  Philip,  Mus.  D.  (1836 ),  798. 

Ame,  Thomas  Augustine,  Mus.  D.  (1710-1778),  608. 

Arnold,  W.  i  1768-1832),  716. 

Attwood,  Thomas  (1765-1838),  639. 

Austrian  Melody,  497. 

Avison,  Charles  (1710-1770),  184. 

Aylward,  Theodore  Edward  (1844 ),  86,  479. 

Aylward,  William  Henry  (1833-1878),  94. 

BABCQCK,  Rev.  Maltbie  Davenport,  D.  B.  (1858 
'),  427,  538. 

Bach,  Carl  Philipp  Emanuel  (1714-1788),  191. 

Bach,  John  Sebastian  (1685-1750),  546,  613. 

Baillot,  P.  M.  F.  de  S.  (1771-1842),  530. 

Baker,  Alfred  S.,  B.  A.  (1868-1896),  782. 

Baker,  Frederick  George  (1840-1872),  337. 

Baker,  Henry  (1335 ),  221  (379,  565,  642). 

Baker,  Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  (1821-1877),  361,  386. 

Bambridge,  William  Samuel  (1842 ),  618. 

Barnard,  Mrs.  Charlotte  A.  (1830-1869),  559  (764). 

Barnby,  Sir  Joseph  (1838-1896),  16  (152,  207,  303), 
30.  45,  57?  72,  73,  74,  82  (482),  85,  94,  97,  100,  101, 
103,  108,  112,  118  (250.  550),  122,  166,  186,  201, 
202,  206,  231,  260,  263,  300,  329,  332t  363,  375,  378, 
381  (521,  543),  388,  414,  429.435  j 503),  440,  455, 
462,  463,  495,  525,  585,  592.  606,  607,  614,  634, 
679,  737,  769,  772,  776,  777.  781,  801,  813,  814,  818, 
822,  840.  905,  912,  920. 

Barnes,  F.  E.  L.  (1858-1880),  127. 

Barrett,  William  A.r  Mus.  B.  (1836-1891),  209. 

Barrow,  Thomas,  Mus.  B.  (1712-1789),  911. 

Barthelemon,  Francois  Hippolite  (1741-1808),  58. 

BattelL  Robbing  (1819-1895),  90. 

Battishill,  Jonathan  (1738-1801),  218,  908. 

Beethoven.  Ludwig  van  (1770-1827),  120  (834),  418, 
499,  543,  909. 

Blow,  John,  Mus.  D,  (1648-1708),  270,  918. 

Blumenthal,  Jacob  (1829 ),  385. 

Booth,  J.  (1852 ),  25,  38,  67,  128,  129,  328,  606. 

Bortniansky,  Dmitri  S.  (1751-1825),  106,  595. 

Bourgeois,  Louis  (1500  ?-1565 1),  1,  21  (645),  32 
(646),  686. 

Boyee,  William,  Mus.  B.  (1710-1779),  446  (648),  902. 

Bradbury,  William  Batchelder  (1816-1868),  255, 
341,  411,  500,  802,  847,  866. 

Braun,  Johaan  Georg  (17th  century),  365. 


Bridge,  John  Frederick,  Mus.  B.  (1844 ),  318. 

Bristol  Collection,  The  (1876),  189. 

Brown,  Arthur  Henry  (1830 ),  81,  244,  252,  258, 

282,  460,  464,  469,  673,  733. 

Brown-Borthwick,  Rev.  Robert  (1840 ),  113. 

Bryan,  Cornelius  (1775-1840),  395. 
Bullinger,  Rev.  Ethelbert  W.,  D.  B.,  386. 

Bunnett,  Edward,  Mus.  D.  (1834 ),  227,  652. 

Burder,  George  (1752-1832),  20. 

Burnap,  Uzziah  C. ,  Mus.  D.  (1834 ) ,  74, 201,  853, 

882. 

Burney,  Charles,  Mus.  B.  (1726-1814),  18  (699). 
Burrowes,  John  Freckleton  (1787-1852),  465,  902. 
Bussell,  Henry,  515. 

CALDBECX.  G.  T.,  812. 

Calkin.  John  Baptiste   (1827 1,   70   (401),  132, 

(289,  698),  222  (264,  432),  291,  348  (374),  447,  454, 

461,  494,  529T  616,  793. 

CaUcott,  John  Wall,  Mus.  D.  (1766-1821),  237. 
CaUcott,  William  H.  (1807-1882),  493,  819. 
Camidge,  J.  (1790-1859),  902. 
Carey,  Henry  (1685-1743),  178,  753. 

Carter,  Rev.  Edmund  Sardinson  (1845 ),  134, 

Casson,  J.  H.,  400. 
Champneys,  Frank,  351. 
Cherubini,  Maria  L.  (1760-1842),  368. 
Chatham,  Rev.  John  (1685  ?-1760),  553  (754). 

Chope,  Rev.  Richard  Robert  (1830 ),  283. 

Clarke,  Jeremiah  (1670-1707),  119,  340. 

Cobb,  Gerard  Francis,  A.  M.  (1838 ),  12,  459. 

Conkey,  Ithamar  (1815-1867),  273. 
Cooke,  Robert  (1768-1814),  904. 

Cooper,  A.  S.  (1835 ),  907. 

Cornell,  John  Henry  (1828-1894),  233. 
Costa,  Michael  Andrew  A.  (Knt.)  (1808-1884),  819. 
Cottman,  Arthur  (c.  1842-1879),  29,  114,  695. 
Croft,  William,  Mus.  B.   (1678-1727),  7,  398,  172 

(602,  637),  909. 

"Crown  of  Jesus"  (1865),  50,  620. 
Criiger,  Johann  (1598-1662),  62  (387,  662),  659,  831. 

Cummings,  William  Hayman  (1831 ),  187. 

Cutler,  Henry  Stephen,  Mus.  D.  (1824 ),  602. 

DALE,  Rev.  Reginald  F.,  408. 
Barmstadter  Gesangbuch  (1698),  615. 
Darwall,  Rev.  John  (1731-1789),  730. 

Darwall,  Rev.  Leicester  (1813 ),  603. 

Baye's  (John)  Psalter  (1562),  656,  754. 
Beane,  John  H.  (1824-1881),  130,  518. 
Bearle,  Edward,  Mus.  B,  (1806-1891),  423. 
Bevereux,  L.,  484. 

BicMnson,  C.  J.  ( ),  877. 

Bixon,  Robert  William  (1750-1825),  77. 

Boane,  William  Howard  (1831 ),  722. 

Bonizetti,  Gaetano  (1797-1848),  858. 

Bownes,  Lewis  Thomas  (1827 ),  352. 

Brewett,  Edwin  B.  (1850 ),  42  (711,  718). 


1  tide!  of  Composers  and  Sources 


DTrhan.  Chretien  1 17^8-1*451.  80S. 

Button,  Deodatns.  Jr.  »e.  181  (W.  1S32»,  857. 

Dyer,  Sanuifl,  £13. 

Dykes,  Rev.  John  Bacchus.  M.  A.,  Mus.  D.  (1*23- 
1*76),  9,  10,  32  !l!5,  fi28»,  31 »  |&%4,  601K  t)0  »756«, 
75  »712i,  SI,  S3,  87  |7Ii»,  727*,  95, 144, 1*3, 1S7,  193, 
2011.  214.  22*»,  230.  231,  232,  23<\  245  {366  ,  24!?,  261 
l267«,262,  272,  302,  334,  354,  ri64  {4^3,4^,367, 
378,  31)0,  397  i635',  410.  421,  434.  442,  4  SO,  4*6,  5<«», 
512,  516  <675i.  ,12S.  532  i74s,.  305  |33*K  583,  592. 
60(3.  CIO,  «24Jf  6S1,  717,  734,  740  i76*>,  777,  7*0.  783. 
806,  blS,  814.  828. 

EBELING,  Job  aim  Geor?  ic.  1620-1676),  19.1,  52}). 
Eberwtin.  M.  il775-L<iL,  400. 
Edson,  Lewis  t!74fr-IS20i.  398. 

Elliott,  James  William  HS33 u  118  t54\  723 ), 

138  1 137 1.  246,  205.  839. 
Elvey,  Sir  George  Job,  Mus.  D.  i  1510-1 893-,  30, 

357  i411i,  387,  3011,  1.82  ^746:,  742, 
Eivey,  Stephen,  Mus.  D.  f  1*03-1860',  903. 
English  Melody,  773. 
Esch,  Louis  von,  331. 
Este's  l  Thomas i  Psalter  <1592>.  ti6  (164 t. 

Evill,  Rev.  W.  E.  ( ;t  593, 

Ewing.  Lt.-CoI.  Alexander  (l&'jn-l^ify,  7S11 

FALCON EB,  A.  C-  «1850 j,  453. 

Farmer,  John  il&J6 1,  601,  633. 

Fan-ant.  Richard  «c.  1530-15*3 »,  167,  9(>1,  914. 

Farter,  J.  D.,  476. 

Felton,  W.  ,1714-1769},  913. 

Filbr,  William  0.  aS3t> i<  5119. 

Filitz,  Friedricli  1 18M4-18l>0 «,  9*>  ^350.,  2*'»5,  696. 
Firth,  R.  A.,  302. 

Flemminc.  Friedrich  Ferdinand  (177.>-1'»1!1J).  420, 
Flood,  Edwin  .1*00-1*69'.  141  |17H'. 

Foster.  Mvles  Birkett  (1»51 u  300,  4u9,  496. 

French  Melody,  149. 

Freylinghansen,  Rer.  Jobann  A.  1 1670-1739 »,  133. 

GADSBTy  Henrj'  Robert  |1S42 1,  536. 

Gale,  Clement  R.,  M.  A..  Mns.  B.  ,1*02 •-,  b37. 

Gardiner.  William  a770-MU/,  ~8,  123,  625. 
Garrett,  George  31urse!i  M.  A.,  Mus.  D.  ilb34- 

1897i.  246,  2fiG.  305,  SbS,  445  |5I3».  054,  021. 

Gaul  Alfred  R,,  Mus.  B,  U637 \.  34  ,240i.  774. 

Gaimtlett  Henry  John,  31ns.  B.  ( 1*03-1 876s  123 

(296»,  71,  128  il79».  2<M.  2SS,  K12.  412,  424  ««22i, 

451,  323,  543t  5T4,  5CH.  5S6,  59S,  7SS,  833,  836. 

Gee,  Samuel  «lft34 ),  DD4. 

Genera  Psalter,  Tiie  i!343^  21  |'tM5i.  32  <64f»«. 
German  Melodies,  121, 229. 370, 377, 013,tJ21. 803,813. 
Giardini.  Felice  de  iinft-1796>f  15  i'.T^Ji. 
Gibbons,  Orlando,  Mas.  I).  (15S3-lS25i,  356. 
Gilbert.  Walter  Bond,  Mus.  D.  |l»2fl 1,  6,  92, 

159.  197,  242,  297,  306,  624,  S38t  b41t  966,  910. 

Gill,  Joan  {' 1,  506. 

GlSser,  Carl  0.  <lT64-1629it  531}. 

Goodson,  E.  11655-171&I,  902. 

GossT  Sir  John,  Mus.  D.  (1800-1880),  4, 136  (750,1, 

184,  223  |304|,  442,  810  (824t,  tti*. 
Gotrschalk,  Louis  31oreau  ila24Mfi6&>,  S7S. 


Gould.  John  Edcrar  -1S22-1S75",  S4S. 

Gounod,  diaries  F.  flSL^ISKi-,  ."!  <472>,  79,  919. 
Gower,  John  H..  Mus.  D.  <1£55  -  J.  W2. 
Gray,  Alan.  Mus.  I>.    1*55  -  '.  4*W. 
Ureatores.  Henry  W.  ilSll-185S'j.  2al.  143,424.  BB4. 
Gregorian.  272,  412,  l^J'.«. 

HAMBCEGER  MU-SIKALI^C-HE^  HANI^BUCH   tl6yo»r 

2411. 
HiiiideL  George  Frederick   il6S5~1739iu  174,  193, 

33i>,  34.'],  442,  5«G,  552,  574,  7«)4. 
Ha:nliicrt%  <T.  A.,  775. 
Harris,  G.  Percy.  213. 
Harrison,  John.  225. 


Hassler,  Hans  Leonard  ^  15*  '4-1612^  256. 
Hasting  Thomas.  3Ius.  D.  (  1764-1  872  if  372,  390, 

526,  »;%. 

Harron.  Joins  ;17—  ?-171*3t.  3"!3  irt57i. 
Haver^itl.  MihS  Frances  Ridley  ,  K%-lS7i^i.  310,  596. 
Hjiverurai  Rev.  William  Henry  a7i«3-lb7»»,  121, 

453,  »wl,  £K>6. 
Haweis  Her.  Thomas,  M,  D.,  LL.  B.  <  1783-1  62*^?, 

371  i4S7f. 

Haydn,  Johann  Michael  il737-l$0fk  533,  779, 
Hitydn,  Franz  Joseph,  Mus.  I).  d7:i2-lS*Knf  S»  60 

f4l^f.  64.  15JJ,  I^i,  till  74^  (7f)5). 
Hayes.  Philip  <173^1797u  l»l»). 
Hjiyne.  Rev,   Leiajhron  Georaje,  31us*  B.   »183G— 

iki*.  362,  735. 
Hebrew  Melo«Iy,  176. 
Hpinlein,  Paufi  162f>-16Sf>f,  205  t44^i. 
Hemy,  Henry  F.  |1S18  -  >,  54  |»54i»f.  317,  50J. 
HeniianB,  Nieolaus  t  -  156l,u  19S. 
Htrvey,  Rev.  Frederick  Alfred  J.  i!84fi  -  j,  776. 
Hewlett,  Thomas.  3Ia>.  B.  |1.S45-1S74U  666. 
Hews,  G-eorye  il*Oj-1673j,  641. 
Hlles,  Henry,  Mus.  B.  il82U  -  s  1*3.  333.  6*27. 
Hodtres.  Ed  wan!,  Mus.  D.  (1706-186^*,  191*.  314. 
Hodies,  Her.  John,  S.  B.  tlb30  -  »,  1*2,  6ffi, 
Holbroolc,  Joseph  Perry  >li»22-lS6w*.  245,  236,  592L 
Holden.  Oliver  il7li5"-lS44l,  *,m. 
Holmes,  H.  J.  E,  <1852  -  «.  &»7, 
Hopkins.  Edward  John,  Mas,  D.  jISlM901».34,36 

(41,  4261,  4S,  411  ,14Sr»  63.  fti  102,  131*  |2S5».  l**fl, 

192,  1W,  2f»U.  212.  241,  287,  313,  443,  457,  527,  667. 

683,  T14,  7:i&,  762,  778,  Slfi 
Hopkins,  Eer.  John  Henry  j  1820-16M1  ),  76,  «39. 
Horsley,  William,  Mus.  B.  |1774-lh5S|,  271  «542|. 
HouhelVy,  Henry,  F.  R.  C.  O.  il£>l  -  •),  4S»  443, 

534,  55  S. 

Howard.  Samael.  Mus.  I)»  (1710-17S2),  15S. 
Hoytt*.  William  Stevenwu  (1^44  -  ;,  7tiB,  835, 
Hullah,  John,  LL.  I).  (1812-1S84),  ;I78  (547). 
Hunt,  Eev,  H.  G.  Bonavia,  MUK.  D.  il«47  •  -  ),  80, 
Husband.  Err.  Edward  |1643  --  u  407. 
Hymns  Antiynt  and  Modern,  44,  377. 
Hymns  of  the  Faith,  219. 

ILSLEY.  Frank  Grenville  a&31-1^7»,  S44. 
Irons.  Herbert  Stephen  (1834  -  —  >,  43  |794|,  76L 
c,  Heinrich  (C.  !44§-c.  151h».  443. 


f ndei  of  Composers  an£>  Sources 


JACOBY,  Louis  C.  (1847 ),  557. 

Jones,  Darius  E.  (1815-1881),  106. 
Jones,  Rev.  William  (1726-1800),  29  (124). 

Jordan,  Charles  Warwick,  Mus.  D.  (1840 ),  520. 

Joseph!,  G-eorg  (17th  century),  88. 
Judd,  Miss  H.  B.,  217.  441, 
JudeT  W.  H.  ( S,  880. 

KETTLE,  Charles  Edward  (1833-1895),  402  (584|,  788. 
Kingsley,  George  (1811-18841, 484, 490. 850. 855, 879. 
Kirbye,  George  1 16th  and  17th  centuries),  280. 
King's  (Jos.)  Gesangbuch  (1535).  320. 

Knapp,  William  (1698-1768),  135. 

Knecht.  Justin  H.  (1752-1817),  149,  353,  407. 

Koeher.  Conrad  (1786-1872),  211  (743). 

LAHEE,  Henry  (1826 1,  336,  654. 

Lampe,  Jolm*F.  (1693-1751),  61  (749),  406. 

Lane,  Spencer  (1843 ),  583. 

Langdon,  Richard  (1729-1803),  901. 

Langran,  James  (1835 ),  423,  619. 

Latin  Melody,  565. 

Lausanne  Psalter.  13  (324,  685). 

Lawes,  Henry  (1596-1662),  904, 

Le  Jeune,  George  F.  {1842 ).  140,  527,  789. 

Leslie,  Henry  David  (1822-1896),  390. 
Little,  H.  Walmsley,  Mus.  D.,  26,  708. 

Lloyd,  Charles  H.,  Mus.  D.  (1849 ),  580. 

Lockhart,  Charles  (1745-1815),  617. 

Lomas,  George  (1834-1884),  661, 

Lott,  John  B.,  Mus.  B.,  788. 

Lowe,  Albert,  766. 

Lowry,  Rev.  Robert,  D.D.  (1826-1899),  870. 

Luther,  Martin,  D.  D.  (1483-1546),  636  (832),  921. 

Lwoff,  Alexis  Peodorovitch  (1799-1870),  693. 

Lyra  Davidica  (1708),  298. 

MCCARTNEY,  R.  H.,  206. 

Macdonald,  Rev.  Archibald,  602. 

Macfarren,  Sir  George  Alexander,  M.  A.,  Mus.  D. 

(1813-1887),  319,  905,  912. 

Macfarren,  Walter  Cecil  (1826 ).  63. 

Maclagan,Rt.  Rev.  William  Dalrymple,  B.D.  (1826 

j,  507.  536,  662. 

Madan,  Rev.  Martin  (1726-1790),  326. 

Main,  Hubert  Platt  (1839 ),  455,  852,  878. 

Mainzer,  Joseph,  Mus.  D.  (1801-1851),  715  (728). 
Maker,  Frederick  C.  (1844 ),  195,  236, 257  (425), 

396,  496,  594,  671. 

Malan,  Rev.  Henri  Abraham  Caesar  (1787-1864),  478. 
Mallary,  Rev.  Raymond  De  Witt,  D.  D.  (1851 ), 

392,  467,  791. 
Mann,  Arthur  H.,  Mns.  D.  (1850 ),  13,  212,  220, 

849. 
Marsh,  Simeon  B.  (1798-1875),  592. 

Martin,  George  C.,  Mus.  D.  (1844 ),  491,  533. 

Martin,  George  William  (1828-1881),  799. 
Mason,  Lowell,  Mus.  D.  (1792-1872),  28,  118,  130, 

131,  137,  142,  198, 218,  259,  345,  399,  442,  443,  468, 

511,  530,  535,  569,  570,  572,  586,  623,  635,  669,  682, 

690,  697, 698,  710,  860,  869,  875. 

Matthews,  Henry  E.  (1820 ),  771. 

Matthews,  Samuel,  Mus.  D.  ( 1831),  910. 


Matthews,  Rev. Timothy  R.(  1826 ),  117,  202,  826, 

Mendelssohn,    Jakob   Ludwig    Felix  Earth oldy. 

Ph.  D.  (1809-1847),  33,  187,  323,  446  (531),  493. 

501,  506. 
Merrick,  G.  P.,  433  (563). 

Messiter,  Arthur  Henry.  Mus.  D.  (1831 ),  560. 

Miller,  Edward,  Mus.  D.  (1731-1807),  110  (254.  655). 
Monk,  Edwin  George,  Mus.  D.,  F.  R.  A.  S.  (1819- 

1900),  37,  208,  380,  583,  911. 
Monk,  William  Henry,  Mus.   D.  (1823-1889),  50 

(626),  80,  87,  90,  107,  277,  299,  306,  308,  321,  361, 

415,  417,  443,  444,  562,  605,  763,  823,  920. 
Morley,  Henry  L.,  394  (796). 

Morley,  Thomas,  Mus.  B.  (1845 ),  785. 

Mornington,  Garrett  Wellesley,  Earl  of  (1735-1781), 

22  (349,  644). 

Moss,  Edwin  (1838 ),  73. 

Mozart,  Wolfgang  A.  (1756-1791),  299,  455,  468. 
Mudie,  Thomas  M.  (1809-1876),  444. 

NAGELIV  Hans  Georg,  569. 

Nares,  James,  Mus.  D.  (1715-1783),  499,  504,  906. 

Nayloi,  Edward  W.,  170. 

Naylor,  John,  Mus.  D.  (1838-1897),  311.  • 

Keander,  Rev.  Joachim  (1640-1680),  27. 

Neukomm,  Sigismund  (1778-1858),  873. 

Neumark,  George  Christian  (1621-1681),  613. 

Nicolal  Rev.  Philip,  D.  D.  (1556-1608),  323. 

Nottingham,  S.,  292. 

NoveUo,  Vincent  (1781-1861),  757. 

OAKELEY,  Sir  Herbert  Stanley,  Mus.  D.,  LL.  D., 
D.  C.  L.  (1830 ),  52  (89),  121,  581. 

Old  Melodies  and  Chants,  149,  391r  800,  884,  903. 

Oliver,  Henry  Kemble  (1800-1885),  702  (821). 

Ouseley,  Rev.  Sir  Frederick  Arthur  Gore,  Mus.  D. 
(1825-1889),  15,  40  (712),  275  (286),  522,  640. 

PAISIELLO,  Giovanni  (1741-1816),  519. 
Palestrina,  Giovanni  Pierluigi  da  (c.  1514-1594),  295. 

Parker.  Horatio  William  (1863 ),  85,  266. 

Peace,  Albert  L.,  Mus.  D.  (1844 ),  470,  587?  814. 

Peel,  Rev.  Frederick,  Mus.  B.,  761. 

Perry,  B.  C.  (1856 ),  876. 

Pleyel,  Ignaz  Josef  (1757-1831),  253  (355),  475,  732. 

Poole,  Clement  W.  (1828 ),  776. 

Powell,  Rev.  J.  Baden,  161  (315),  276  (498),  471. 
Pratt,  John  (1772-1855),  510. 

Prentiss,  A.  H.  (1869 ),  81. 

Prout,  Ebenezer  (1835 ),  346. 

Psalmodia  Sacra  (1715),  17  (180),  62  (387,  662). 

BAVENSCROFT,  Thomas,  Mus.  B.  (c.  1582-1635),  8. 

Reading,  John  (1677-1764),  185  (612). 

Redhead,   Richard  (1820 ),  11,  91  (281,  571), 

189,  224,  274  (286,  390),  289,  459, 477  (707),  481. 

Redner,  Lewis  H.  (1831 ),  201. 

Reed,  Thomas  German  (1817-1888),  576. 
Reinagle,  Alexander  Robert  (1799-1877),  45,  156, 

166  (485,  540),  430,  804,  90S 
Richardson,  John  (1816-1879),  403,  620. 
Rimbault,  Edward  F.,  LL.  D.  (1816-1876),  808. 
Bitter,  Peter  (1760-1846),  87. 
Robinson,  John  (1682-1762),  921. 
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I nDer  of  Composers  and  Sources 


Roe,  J.  E.  (1831-1871!.  660,  813. 

Rogers,  Benjamin,  Mus.  D.  1 1614-169$  if  .197,  920. 

Boot.  George  F,,  Miss.  D.  |1$20-1S95»,  Sotl 

Roper,  Charles  F,  <1843 N  7U5. 

Rosemniiller,  Joliann  il 615-1086 '.  Sill,  676  ;747i. 
Russell,  William,  Mus.  B.  (1777-1813;,  001,  Uu2. 

ST.  ALBAS'S  Tora  BOOK  fiBlljj,  438,  700. 

St.  Gall  Katiiolisch.es  Gesangbucli,  71MX 

Sangster,  Walter  Hay,  Mus.  D.  (1835 i, 44. 

Sawyer,  Frank  Joseph,  Mus.  D,  $1837 ,s  213. 

Schein,  Johann  Hermann  (13SG-1630i,  725. 

Schneider,  Friedrieh  J.  C.  i!73tj-1853*.  137,  4S!i 

Sdiolefield,  Rev.  Clement  Cotterill  ilS30 J,  104. 

»Sehulthes,  William  A.  F.  |1816-187!>s  216  <C50';. 

fcfchulz.  Johann  Abraham  P.  ii747-Ib^(K  741,  887. 

Schumann,  R.  Ubl«J-165Ci,  65  1573'},  110  «856.  625 ». 

beotcfa  Melody,  535. 

Scotch  Psalter  {15K4).  IG8  (537),  554,  726. 

Seair,  FraLk  L.  f  IKte  — -\,  566. 

Sheppard.  J.  Hallett  i  1835-lb-79t.  130. 

Sherwin,  William  Fisk  (ib2fj-l*?$7j,  6*J4,  7f,«.  *.>j. 

Shore,  William  (171)1-187?'),  88i>. 

Shrubsole,  William  (175£-1$)U),  338. 

Sidebotham,  lev  John  W.,  M.  A.  (1S30 \  181. 

Simper,  Caleb  (I4w6 1  691. 

Simpson,  Robert  (1792-18321,  ,190. 

Smart,  Sir  George  Thomas  (1770-1807?,  i"4. 

Smart,  Henry  I1S13-1.S7H;,  [12,  111,  Itili  i7i>«>  17,1 
(1H2,  700,  731|,  106  « 561.  627.,  205,  213.  2<JO  ;324>, 
309,  313,  403,  431.  437.  408,  4li7.  D50.  369,'  705, 
768,  777,  813,  912, 

Smedley,  William,  569. 

Smith,  Rev.  H.  Percy  11525 «,  22S, 

Smith*  Is?aac  (1735-1S<»0).  247  «575i.  38*. 

*Smiili,  Samuel  »lN)4-l&73u  fcfel. 

Smith,  Rev.  T.  Ridston.  D.  D.,  509. 

SoutfagateT  Thomas  Bisiiop  1 1814-186*5!.  150. 

Spanish  Chant,  4H5. 

Spark,  William,  Mus.  D.  11825-1697;*  145,  339. 

Spoiir,  Louis,  Ph.  D,  <17&t-18T>9*,  591,  G20, 

Spratt,  A.  B..442. 

Stainer.  Sir  John,  Mns.  D.  ilS40 >,  f4,  69,  95, 

260  {8111,151  |279J,  216,  242,  273,  284  (»i7e»,  322 
(5771, 347. 3GO  f 829?,  473,  493, 527, 531),  I'M,  SMi  901. 

Stanifortht  T.  Worsley  ^1S45 1,  203,  724. 

Stanley,  Samuel  (1767-1822),  65. 

Siatham,  Francis  Reginald' (1S44 \  8«)2, 

Steggall,  Charles,  Mus.  B.  (1S26— j,  146,210,474,  &37, 

Stella,  A.,  174. 

Stewart,  Sir  Kotert  Prescott,  Mns.  B,  (1825- 
1S94».  34, 177.  344,  369,  456,  630,  864,  SS3. 

Stdrl,  Johann  Geor?  C.  (1676-1743),  327. 

StM's  (J.  G.  C.)  CfaonObuch  f!710f,  307. 

fc>trattner,  Georg  Christopli  |165d-1705)f  4^KI, 

SulHvan.  Sir  Arthur  Seymour,   MBS.   D.  (1842 
1900),  197,  200.  231,  291.  293,  297,  3C»»  307T  316, 
353,  389,  416  |674l,  439,  502,  578.  579,  §47,  673, 
745,  752,  758,  707,  7®,  797,  803,  800,  836, 
865.  £7ij  874. 

Sweetser,  Joseph  E.  (1825-1873*.  544. 

Sydenhani.  E.  A.  i 181ft!,  784. 


TALLIN  Thomas  Jc.  1520-15S."»),  S4  234,  914. 

Taylor,  Vir^Ii  Oorydon  |1^17-l^b,  851. 
Ttseliner,  Melchinr  ;17t!i  oeritriry^.  246. 
Thalber,!,  Sipisuiond  i  lsi:M*71  1"  677. 
Tl:orae.  Edward  Henry  ,!S:i4-  -  \  :-]23,  *19,  *6S. 
Thrupp,  Rev.  Joseph  P.,  M.  A.  n  1^27-1,667^  209. 
Tnrrance,   Cf.  W.,  MTIS.  D.  \1835  -  f.  244,  4411. 
Tours,  IVrtlirtk!  il?i5^-lb97',  14,  290,  302,  842. 
Travers.  John  sKf^l'ISi,  910. 
Trumbath.  HtfnryGoutfh,  Mus.  B.  (1,*45  -  -,,350. 
Troyrc-.  Arthur  Henry  Dyke  d^ll-ll?57.t  i«»  (59H*. 
Tuekeniiiin.  Samuel  P.,  Mas.  D.  *l&li*-l^l¥M,  155. 
Turle,  James  ^1602-lfe62'',  171.  278,312,  373  |721», 


l  H,,  Mns.  D,  ,'3810-  —  -,-,  4»kJ  il>S4;. 
Turtoii,  Rt.  Rev.  Thomas,  D.  D.  i,I7feO-i&S4u  t»8. 

VExrA,  Frederick  Marc  AM  M.  A.  .]  7,^-1672  ?t  19. 

TIbbert,  Rev.  W.  H.,  D.  1).  «K&  -  1.  2W, 


r,  John  j!7:2M7*lM,  Itftt 
Walnwright,  Ko]>err,  Mu*.  D.  f!74^-1752  ,  33S. 
Wali-k.  James  jlrt37- — — i,  llf»  (251i.  U211 
Walker,  R^v.  Echvanl  ('.,  2;i"- 
Wallace,  William  Viiuvnt  (lS14-l^rM,  2,'M). 
Walter,  W,  H.,  Mas.  D.  tisr>-:«ft',  1W,  4o7t  750. 
Wu h h*«rscUL'S  i  J.  <  G  esan gbuch  i,  1524 ; ,  422, 

Will  T  i  tli,  J.  G     !,  1  ?21 1 ,  al !  1, 

Ward,  ^auiUfcr!  Au;jrustus  J  1.^47 -',  7ft5. 

Warrtn,  George  W,,  31  us.  I).  il^SS — -u  53i\  735. 
Warren,  Samuel  P.  .!lS4i — -u  30,  64,  105,  ii«ST 

l^J,  2.^,  2114.  422,  443,  IfM  i832,.  751. 765,  7^7.  7a'l 

S3i  1*17,  S21. 

Watson,  James  i,1816-J&W,  325. 
Wtfl»b,  George-  James  iLSt)3-l«>Ni.  6»K>  it)y2t. 
Tl>l4»t,  Samuel  sl74iVli?16*f  55  ifi'fcf,  101  <326t,  271 

"Weber,  Carl  Maria  Friedntih  von  |1766-l&26j,  10S 

(404,  4r>2/,57*5. 

We!K.«r,  F.  -ifclil >l  549(643*. 

W^>ltvT  Samuel  '176l>~1^7?,  $% 

Wesley.  Samuel  Sel«i,stian»  3ius,  I).  flS10-l>>76i, 

50, 1W,  330.  1142  u5jf,  440.  579.  e)20,  6X1  6C3,  7S6. 

Westlake,  Frederick  |1S4I) 1,  680. 

Whtrall,  William,  Mus.  B.  tl6UO-1727l,  541,  782. 
WMnfieW,  W.  G.,  35. 

W51ci»s.  John  Henry,  31ns.  D.  ill 627-1875 1. 11,  770. 
Wilkes.  John,  147  |182,  744 *,  ,ril7. 

Williams,  Aaron  (1731-17761,  2%  (Ifia,  524?,  5:7, 

Williams,  Charles  Le^,  Mus.  B.'i;ia53 »t  50tL 

Willing,  Christopher  E.  >I830 *t  471. 

Willis,"  Richard  Storrs  (1S1SW9<K)1, 197,  ±29,  €87. 
Wilson,  Hugh  ?1764~lH24j»  270  |3ftll 
Woodhury.  Isaac  B.  ?  1819-1858 »,  279  (670)r  784. 
Woodman.  Jonathan  C*H  |1813-1SS4I,  631, 

1744-17711,  908. 

},  446. 

r,ls  S43. 
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Charles  *'HeinrIcli 
1857),  158  561. 

Ziradel,  pS!5-1882|,  527,  S45. 
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of  Subjects 


Abba,  Father 425,  436, 455 

Abiding  in  Christ.. 220,  427,  449,  460 

Abraharnic  Covenant 91 

Accepted.  Time See  Invitation. 

Access  to  God 504 

Activity  and  Zeal 549-564 

Adoption 425 

Advent See  CJirist. 

Affliction.. See  Trial  and  Conflict. 

All  in  All See  Christ  ami  God. 

Almsgiving 216,712-721 

Angela. 85,  149,  187,  189,  192-194,  197. 
302,  306,  771,  813 

Anniversary 537,  831 

Apostles,  The  Twelve 382,  602 

Ascension See  Christ. 

Ashamed  of  Jesus 554, 821 

Asleep  in  Jesus See  Death. 

Aspiration — See  Prayer  and  As- 
piration. 

Assurance 231,  339,  362,  443,  460 

Attributes  of  God See  God. 

Atonement : 

Necessary 251,  254,  390,  430 

Sufficient251,  256,  270,  332, 387,  430, 

494 

Completed... 233,  272,  274,  277,  332, 
399,  415 

Backsliding See  Declension. 

Baptism 647-654 

Adult 653,654 

Infant 647-652 

Of  Holy  Ghost 564,619,  638 

Beatitudes 525 

Beginning  of  Worship,  The..  .1-40 

Being  of  God See  God. 

Believers See  Christians. 

Bereavement- See  Trial  and  Con- 
flict. 

Bethlehem 181, 190,  201, 214 , 

Bible,  The.. See  Holy  Scriptures. 

Blessing  Sought 500 

Blood  of  Christ See  Christ. 

Book  of  Life See  Holy  Scrip- 
tures. 

Bread  of  Heaven See  CJirist. 

Bread  of  Life See  Ch rist. 

Brevity  of  Life See  Life. 

Brotherhoods  and  Men's  Guilds 
549,  838-837 

Brotherly  Love SeeXoee. 

Burdens . .  See  Trial  and  Conflict. 

Burial  of  the  Bead. . .801-808.  See 
also  Death,  Mernal  Life,  The 
Communion  of  fiaints. 

Calmness 103, 109, 511, 514 

Calvary 271,  274,  278.    See  also 

Christ,  Passion  and  Crucffix- 
ion. 
Captain  of  Salvation. . . See  Christ, 

Passion  and  Crucifixion. 
Change  of  Heart. See  Conversion. 

Charity See  Almsgiving. 

Chastenings.-.See  Trial  and  Con- 
flict. 

Children... 77, 204,  450,  649,  652,  764, 
774,  767 

Children's  Praises 762 

Children  in  Heaven 771 

Children's  Bands 714 

Children's  Services.... 204,  760-775 

Child's  Burial 771, 805 

Childlike  SpMt 445,  506,767 

Christ 178-346 

Abiding  with  Believers  -.77, 87, 
90,  92, 112, 481,  482 

Advent,  Mrst 178-180 

"       Second 313-328,  342 


Advocate..  See  Reign  and  Medi- 
ation. 

All  in  All.... 217,  276,  435,  449,  482, 
559,  627 

Ascension 303-312,  330 

Atonement  of. . .See  Atonement. 

Beauty  of 229,  476,  492 

Birth  of See  Nativity. 

Blood  of  .See  Passion  and  Cruci- 
fixion. 

Bread See  Lord's  Sup&er. 

Bridegroom 319,  324,  325 

Burial  of 286 

Captain 598,  602,836 

Character  of 218,  219,  235,239 

Childhood  of 191,  204,649 

Compassion 148 

Conqueror... 267,  289, 291,  303,  306, 
309,  341,  345,  482,  545,  818 

Corner-stone 633, 729,  731 

Coronation  of... 5,  30,  306,  340,  344 
Crucifixion  of.. See  Passion  and 
Crucifixion. 

Death  of See  Atonement  and 

Passion  of. 

Delight  in 223,  250,  251 

Deliverer 240,612 

Desire  of  Nations 180, 192 

Divinity  of. .  .187,  210,  331,  503,  554 

Entry  into  Jerusalem 248-250 

Epiphany  of 206-216 

Exalted,  8.   Also  see  Prayer  and 

Praise. 
Example. 204, 218,  221, 234, 237,  239, 

649,  715,  720 

Excellency  of  ....232,  334,  468,  604 
Faith  in See  Faith,  and  Con- 
secration. 

Fountain 231,  272,  381,  659f  808 

Friend  . .  .315,  393,  410,  420,  449,  472 

Glorying  in 273,  337,  554,  821 

Glory  of 223, 224,  306, 340 

Gratitude  to 236,  256,  342 

Hiding  Place.... 38,  221,  329,  390, 

400,  425,  427,  592 

Hope  of  His  People  ..236, 338, 339 
Humanity  of .  .218, 219, 222,  235, 595 

Humiliation  of 202,  221,  256 

Humility  of 219 

In  Gethsemane 251 

In  the  Tomb 286 

Incarnate 335 

Intercession  of .. .42,  308, 332,  339, 
404,  408,  420,  464 

Invitation  of 375-389 

Judge See  Reign  and  Medi- 
ation. 

King.  See  Reign  and  Mediation. 
Knocking  at  the  door. 408, 432, 847 
Lamb  Of  God.  .24, 332,  334, 338,  391, 
411, 419,  427,  471,  494, 676 

Life  on  Earth 180-215, 248-312 

Life,  The 231, 233, 243,  328,  478 

Light,  The  ..62,  71,  77,  95,  212,  243, 

316,  329,  394,  470,  853 
Love  Of  .230,  232,  250,  283,  336,  337, 

384,  437,  439,  468,  501,  592,  659 
Majesty  of  .See  JBet£W  and  Medi- 
ation. 

Man  of  Sorrows.235,  255,  280,  571, 
595 

Master 8,228,230,545 

Miracles  of 88,  92, 240,  241, 244 

Name,  Wondrous 474 

Names  of 182,  203,  477,  485, 529 

Nativity  of 181-205 

Need  of 495 

Offices  Of 182,  652 

One  with  the  Father 206,  210    ! 

Only  Plea 38, 285,  403, 410, 411 
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Passion  and  Crucifixion.  .552-285, 

Passover,  Our 301,  332,  676 

Patience  of.. 228,  239,  261,  282, 404 

408 

Pattern See  Example. 

Pearl  of  Great  Price 858 

Physician 88,  241,  244,  416 

Prayer  and  Praise  to. 216-247, 284 

526,  818 
Preciousness  of 245, 468, 485, 

489,  520 
Presence  Of.. 225,  228,  230,  313,  548, 

629,  658 

Ransom,  262,  302,  312 
Bedeemer....312,  331,  333,  338,671 

Beignand  Mediation 330-346 

Kesurrection 136,286-302 

Rock  Of  Ages 390,  632,  667 

Sacrifice See  A tonement. 

Saviour 10, 13,  241,  244,  332, 400, 

412,  557,  686,  688 

Second  Coming  of 313-329 

Shepherd. 98, 163,  428, 479,  532,541 

543,  611,  648,  650,  651,  770,  845 
Son  of  God.  186, 224, 227, 239, 602, 763 
Sun  of  Righteousness.. 60,  62,  87 
Sympathy  of  .217, 246,  403, 492, 565, 

571,  595 

Teacher 274 

Temptation  of 265 

Transfiguration  of 224, 238 

Triumphal  Entry  of 248-250 

Union  with 401,  622 

Unseen 449,484,656 

Victorious See  Conqueror. 

Way 233 

Word  of  God 367,368 

Christ's  Grace  Extolled.23, 24, 231, 

247,  490 
Christian  Life : 

Activity  and  Zeal 549-564 

Faith  and  Consecration  ..427-467 

Love  and  Gratitude 468-492 

Penitence  and  Confession... 400- 

426 
Prayer  and  Aspiration  . .  .493-529 

Trial  and  Conflict 565-597 

Trust  and  Confidence 530-548 

Christians : 

At  the  Cross 254,  258,  270 

Conquerors  Through  Christ.552, 

598,  602 

Courage  of See  Courage. 

Dependence  on  Christ 60,  443, 

464,  544 
Encouragements  of.  .431 , 475,  543, 

599,  612 

Example  of 625 

Fellowship  of See  Lorn.  JBro- 

therly. 

Graces  of 490, 511, 514, 516, 518 

Safety  of,  in  God.. 7, 158, 172,  394, 

543 

Stewardship  of 713 

Triumph  of  ..625,  696,  699,  710,  781 
Warfare  of  ..553,  572, 575, 598,  600, 

654,  707,  836 

Church 630-638 

Afflicted ,     ..  325,  634,  696,  778 

Beloved  of  G od 631,  632 

Christ's  Presence  in... .10,  21, 125 
Continuity  and  Permanence  of, 

125,637 
Corner-stone  of See  Christ, 

Corner-stone,  and  Corner  stone, 

Laying  of  a. 
Dedication  of  .125, 726-728, 730,  731 

Glory  of 632,  693,  699 

Growth  of See  Missions. 


of  Subjects 


Church.—  Continued, 

Love  for  .........................  21 

Sliii  cant  ............  Sea  Soldiers. 

Revival  of  ........  ..See  Beviral. 

Sacraments  of.  .  .  .  .See  Baptism, 

Confession  of  Faith  and  TA« 
Lord's  Xupper. 

Security  of...  -175,  535,  ti32,  035,  »)37 

Triumph  of.  .  .ft<A  raw,  tf  *,  no,  7*1 

Unity  of  ..til%  621,  tfiS,  r&'i,  tB5.  SCI 

City  of  God  ....................  632 

Close  of  Worship,  ...  .......  .  .  .41-54 

Comforter  .......  8eeJ2wZ;y  Ghost. 

Conimtrof  Christ..  See  Chrivt.Ad- 

Mtit. 

Conmiemoratioii...^,  Ml,  Mio,  675 
Communion: 

At  the  Lord's  Table..  See  Lord's 
Supper,  The, 

Of  Saints  ..............  fiM-tfr,  72! 

With  Chri«t  ......  i4y,  4*1,  4*4,  *£ 

With  God...  .......  ....  .  .....  4-C 

Confession  ____  ,^te  Penitence  and 

Con  Session. 
i  >f  Faith  .  .  ............  See  Fa  ith. 

Of  Sin  ...................  See  61/i. 

<  '«  mtideiiee  ..............  See  Trust. 

Consecration  ...........  See  Faith. 

Constancy  .....  22!,  321,  ,~>b,  7X  •  '»•"», 

fM,f)40 
Contentnn-Dt..4i!l,  4#Vjll,  517,  .>!«, 

r><*4 
Conversion  .....  Set-  Penitence  and 

Confession. 
Cornerstone,  Laying  of  a.r>>),  633, 

*]ii7,  7H5-7!!H,  Tiu 

Coara  ire.  ..>?.!,  tfl«>,  tifii,  «/2.  .See  also 
2feaZ  and  Courage. 

Coveiiuiit  Entering  into.,  429,  G5J, 


Banner  of  the.  .2M,  ,W),  f&^WS  ^6 
Bearing  of  Hie.  .±{7,37!<,-tw,,>>*,*W 
Christ  <m  the  ...See  Christ,  Pas- 
sion ami  Crucifixion. 

Glorvmi?  ill  the..  253,  254,  239,  20  k 

273  425 
Salvation  by  che.232,  23*J,  257,  263 

270,  27i>,  340,  {J7U,  &7,  3i«T  4KU 

Crowns  of  Glory  .......  .352,  .>>%  373 


Daily  Worship.  .See 


iing  and 


. 

Darkness,  spiritual...  an,  414,  431, 
r>io,  m 

Bay  of  Grace  ......  See  /nrtiatfon. 

Death  : 

Anticipated  .....  43,  90,  92,  97,  524 

Confidence  in  ____  478,  Sb^,  aOi,  Hh» 
S09,  850 

Conquered......  ......  288,  294,  804 

Of  a  Minister  .................  SOS 

Second  .........................  523 

Declension  : 
Deplored  ..............  404T  513,  591 

Spiritual  ..............  3*14,  464,  515 

Dedication  of  a  Church  ........  See 

C7»wrcft. 
Belay,  Banser  of  ...........  3S5,  847 

Dependence  on  God.60,  til,  107,  171, 

172,  522,  581,  609 
Doubt  .....  See  Trial  and  Conflict* 

Doxolopes  ..........  ...  .........  1-2 

Early  Piety  .........  See  CJt  tldren. 

Easter  Hynms...  See  Christ,  £es- 

tirrectiitn. 
Elienrzer  .....................  ...446 

Effort,  Christian..  See  CJiristlam, 

Warfare  of, 
Election  ......  See  God,  Decree*  of. 

Epiplianv,  The.  .  .  ......  See  Christ, 

Eternal  Life..,  ..........  ...776-785 

Eternity  .......  MS,  172,  327.  523,  7^4 

Evangelistic  Serrtrcs.  .  .  See  Jnvi- 
ttoB,  378-3S3  ;  JF&ftft  and  Con- 
n,  427-4C: 


, 

Evening.  .....................  7&-112 

Of  Life...,  .............  §7,  ffi4-62» 

Example: 
Of  C'lin^t  .....  -  .......  .^ee  Christ, 

Of  Christians  ____  See  Christian** 


Faith  : 
la  Christ.to,  2)52,  231,  3W)f  ,YC,  411, 

45-!,  4!^»>,  r>rj,  .v,»2 

CNmfesHion  of  ____  42),  451,  >>>?,  »>j7, 

VJiJ 
Gl  ft  Of  G«  H!  .....  ..........  .247,  4'.*0 

Jn^tifieatinn  l»y  ......  :?«0.  411,  4® 

Faith  and  Cousecratz^n  .  ...427-4>J7 

Fa&t  Bays.  ,  ....  .  .  Ute,  T:;J,  7*',  s» 

FatherhofKl  «<f  God  .......  tie*  <?fA 

Fear  Cast  0  tit  ____  .  .........  ;•>.',  574 

Fit  »  VT*.T  StTrii1**  ..........  ......  .7.73 

Following  Christ...  4"»,  ±>,  ,'te^,  ->iOt 
-170,  ttC  7  If],  hl4 

Ft  »r  Tin  we  at  Sea.  ...........  7.yf-7">.s 

Foririvent'Jss  of  sin  ____  Ste 


-. 
FuntTiil  Hymns  ____  See  JBurial  of 

the  DfiiA.    • 
Future  PHLishnit'iit...St*.'  C7<nVf, 

,SV>t'w  /  i  <  if  Co  f«  wi'f/  o/. 


Getlisfiuianf  ........  1151,  li>",  -71,  415 

Giury: 

<  'if  i  'hrist  .....  ......  See  t.  Ji  rift. 

Of  G«  rtl.  .........  ......  .  .  !•?«.-»-  'TOrf. 

U«.*l  ...  -  .....  ...............14.M77 

All-Sw-'lllii.  .  .  ..............  .  .  .  .  I.Vi 

" 


C'oRipa^tion  of  ........  !>*'«.;  i«>i,  ^10 

Creator  ......7,  19,  tjl.  >,«',  Id  »>17 

J)eeree«  of  .  .  ..........  1  "7,  HJ7,  1")* 

Defender...  .......  .  .......  ..7,  r^Ji 

Er^Tia!  ......  .....It*%  171,  !7-»  177 

Fuitlifnliu-sft  of  ..  JJ±  117,  104.  176, 

3M  t>'!lf.  t".I2T  *Jl(i 
Fatlier   Th**.  .  ............  .14N-177 

Gloiy  of.  .  .  1-,  JV>,  15IJ,  Sfi»s  »;'J7,  h-" 


it  aide.  15,  yl,  ,'yj,,  oiJo,  .">").  ,">•>€,  "Jls/, 

M4 
Helper.  ..................  .172,  735 

H«  timers  of......  t',  1-,  US*,  1  11,  Kl 

In  Nature,  .  .  .lf»,  It'-l,  17  1,  37-%  f!.«7 
I  u  «  I  we  Uin  ^  ......  .  .........  1  4T»  ,  4% 


Jehovah  ......  ...  ____  ......1  14,  17fl 

Jutl^re.  ...  ____  Set-  i'ftrtit  Judge. 

JTl-*IU't  Of  .......  ........  .....  ...1^ 

Kiiii?  ..........  See  OMiiij^utent 

Love  of.  ....  ..!">!,  if£»  2,;-\  .r}"7»  7C> 

Mercies  <«f.  ,51,  til.  05.  1«,  4»C,  r^l 
3Iercy  of  ____  .7,  155,  404,  321.    See 

als«5",Z>of€  of. 

Oni3iii>oteat."...17,  31,  137,  173,  633 
Omaipredeut  .  ,  ,  ...........  14-1,  153 

Patience  of..  .....  .  ____  ....3£i,-fc4 

Pity  yf  ......  See  Companion  of. 

Presence  ol...49,  i:o,  145,  130,  ."±i 
Pruvidenee  of.  16,  l\  147,  liy,  1*3, 

174,  7o7 

RefuKe.7,531,  KK,5Kf,  3S«.  ao,  « 
Searcher  erf  Heart*.  *  ......  «4,  ir>5 

ShepheriL...4<HJ,  5JJ2,  Wl,  .MS,  611 
Sovereign  .  .....  sf«?e  O«  H/pofent. 

Supreme  ......  ..........  1.1,  -it,  If** 

Tnitli  of,  ....  .....  3.  L\  'JUf  176t  f}12 

Wisdom  of.  ...............  IS1,  M7 

Wonderful  ............  ....171,  «5V 

<5«wl  Tidiugs  .........  .  .164,  ft>5t  CM 


____  . 

Esetileuey  of........;?7tir  64.*,  tisff 

FeaHt....  .............  .  ........  "W 

Freenesn  of  .8ee  JTnefteWon,  .17^ 


f 

Fulluesw  of  ...............  .3*7,  <W 

ReJHi'tionof....  .......  -  ____  64,  tt85 

Spreading  of......Se«  Jftefeiw. 

Triumph  of  ......  .....»,  «!,  701 

Grace  ; 
Converting.  -.11,  ;MS,  332,  as»*r  S84, 

4*,  &51 
Frer  .  ....  Bee  JTnr  JtoMon,  ; 


, 

Fullness  of  ..........  .M3»  «,  508 

Juatifyinir  ............  II,  380,  424 

Quickening  ......  353,  **4,  63»f  455 

Henewiug  ............  .  .....  ,.,4U2 


Sanctifying  ____  ..{$49,  33",  ."i:\*M 
Savia^*...  ;.....  .......  ....i»*7,  4»^. 

Sovereitju  .  ..........  .  .  ,  .     i*47f  4**) 

niee-^,  t"LrIst;iiU  .....  .See  Faith, 

f/opf,  Lft**€f  etc. 


Hur  v>-Mt  : 

S|>infiul.  .....54,  7.  l>,  74*'  i.  74.3,  74-5 

Temporal  ____  See  TJuXt.fctyiring. 

Heuit: 
Clean  ........  .  ____  , 


Surrender  of  .JJvj,  41L  417*  4J!2,  4", 
."43 

Heaven .7^-^  ^ 

CLmt  Thi.T«?.r:»77,  til-",  777,  ?A  so* 

Giorv  «.f.. .  .."*?:,  7U"# 

lloiae..... J77,7^-7s«.7i'l 


........          ,      , 

B*  hcent  of  ........  ','A\  -'»}»  ;i">4,  'ft  « 

IntivreShUKT.  .........  .  .....  .7!,  JMi 

lliNjun'!".  ........  .....  «%7,  "74,  fill 

Invoked..  74,  3iv,Tifl,  a-iy,  3r;3,&>> 

" 


Tear  li  i  iiurm  »t  .  .  .  .  .  ____  ....  .  JV47,  f«9 

WitiJt-  SSITI  cr  .  .  .  .  ......  ...  -  .%"'>,  f»2 

H«  »ly  St  •  n  ptiirerf  ............  :»!7-i!77 

Houif  Mirt*l'OM.....Se.e  3£i*8tOM, 

H<»i*e  uud  Exaltation..  221,  tWnJSis 

House  <»f  G^d.see  Jtfyinniag  and 

Clew*?   «>/ 


.  ......  .  .....  „.«*,  240,  241 

H«8f»ita!  Sunday.  -    ...  ......  .  .  .-41 

HumiliSjr.  ±to,  'J3I+,  452,  olfi.  51i%  S14, 
*2s 

Inimortsility  ____  See  Xi?V  Eternal. 
* 


. 
Intf  reehMon  .......  ...  .Se<  '  Cft  rfof  . 

Invitation..-,  ..... 


. 

Israel: 

la  tii*-  r«'H«rt  ...  —  .>>>,  Vis,  75*7 
InEs,!!**...  ...........  ......,,.5,17 

Befits  irati<  m  <rf.  ..........  ,2*7,  7  10 


, 
ssBH,  The  Xazne  <f»£  .248,  4 


»  .  * 

John  the  Baptist  ........  ...17S>,  225 

joj-.  .st,  TO.  ±*\  ;)-4,  »rs,  *i,  47.1,  4^1, 

" 


.......  .......  .  -  *.         - 

Justice  <  »f  Go*l  ...........  si**'  ffwl 

Jnatific<itiftn..,Sb«  Faith,  Jtatifl* 
cation  6»jf. 

Kinedtoa  «1  Christ  : 
Prayer  for...  1*8.  3tS»»  3^9,  638,  frfi, 

706,  7(K,  7W 
Pw^jmsW  ut.  .222,  432.  fi«,  ««,  7W, 

Sti) 

Trinmpn  of.  .223,  «,  341,  BS3»  68H, 
1*17 


Law  of  <  5«1  .  . 
an 


f  nDej  of  Subjects 


Life: 

Brevity  of  ....79, 172, 177, 200,  735. 
736,  787 

Christ,  The See  Christ. 

Eternal 195, 776-785 

Obj  ect  Of 499,  523,  524,  589 

Uncertainty  of 624,809 

Light: 

Christ,  Tlie See  Christ. 

Creation  of 132,866 

Guiding 814 

Of  Day SQQ  Morning. 

Prayed  for 96,  357,  366 

Likeness  to  Clirist See  Clirist, 

HZxample. 

Litanies 405, 412,  426,  49S,  571 

Longing  after  God 32, 591, 686 

Looking  to  Jesus..  231,  411,  423,  443 

Lord's  Day 113-138 

Lord's  Day,  Joy  in 22,113 

Lord's  Supper,  The... 321,  497,  655- 

677 
Love : 

Abiding  in  God's 430 

Brotherly . . .  .235, 434,  623, 695,  and 

see  Communion  of  Saints. 
To  Christ.... 229,  243,  384,  439,  483, 
487,  502,  510,  542 

To  the  Chareh 21,  630 

To  God... 171,  288,  436,  486,  502,  591 

Greatest  of  Graces 347 

Love  and  Gratitude 468-493 

Manna 497,677 

Mariners. . .  See  For  Those  at  Sea. 
Martyrs. 573, 602, 615,  620, 7bl,  782, 829 

Matrimony 678-681 

Matthew,  St 382 

Mediation 44, 476, 857 

Meekness See  Humility. 

Mercy See  God. 

Mercy  Seat 21,  38,  528,  5S8,  727 

Millennium.  - .  .See  Christ,  Second 
Coming. 

Ministry 639-646 

Commission 640,645 

Increase  of 564,  644 

Installation  to 638, 645 

Of  Christ See  CJirist 

Ordination  to....  638,  639,  645,  653 

grayer  for 638,  644,  653 

Miracles.  .See  Christ,  Miracles  of. 
Missions... 325,  366,  370,  393,  682-711, 

860 
Foreign.. 212,  316, 329,  686,  688,690, 

692,  698,  703,  710,  860. 
Home. 366,  462, 700, 707,750, 751, 753 
Success  of... 318,  322,  682,  691,  692, 
701,  710 

For  the  Jews 684 

Missionaries 687,  690,  694,  703 

Morning 9,55-75 

Mystery  of  God's  "Way 167 

National 749-755 

Nativity  of  Clirist See  CJirist 

Nature : 

Beauties  of,, 160,  697 

God  in.7, 153,  160, 161, 174, 175,375, 

697,  741,  742 
Nearness  to  God  ...37, 153, 440,  442^ 

515 

Nearness  to  Heaven.. 784,  790, 809. 
856 

Need  of  Christ 480,  495,  567 

New  Jerusalem 779 

New  "Year See  Year. 

Night See  Evening* 

Obedience 450,  545,  589 

Offerings See  Almsgiving. 

Old  Age 90,  92,  612,  624,  640,  642 

Omnipotence See  God, 

Omnipresence See  God, 

Omniscience See^od 

Onward.  .552,  555,  598,  599,  601,  83(5, 

839 
Openin  %  of  Service .  See  Beginning 

of  Worship  1-40 
Ordinances See  Saptism 

and  LvrcTs  Supper,  The. 
Ordination See  Ministry 

Paradise 777 


Pardon : 

Found,  11, 231, 2795  397, 399, 446, 846, 
838 

Offered See  Invitation. 

Sought See  Repentance. 

Passover See  Christ 

Pastor See  Ministry. 

Patience : 

Of  Christ See  CJirist. 

Of  Christians  ....167,221, 228,  449. 

Pattern,  Our See  Christ. 

Peace : 

Civil 193,752 

For  the  Church 634 

Spiritual.. 42,  44,  48,  166,  240,  3S3, 

445, 460,  496,  535,  587,  812 
Penitence  and  Confession.. 28, 109. 
389,  400-426,  798 

Pentecost 132,348,363 

Perseverance See  Constancy. 

Pilgrim  Fathers 749,  753 

Pilgrimage. 45, 101,  475,  517,  530,  550, 
"555,  556,  603,  618,  735,  791,  813, 814, 
856 

Pity  of  God See  God, 

Poor See  A  Imsgiving. 

Poverty 562,716 

Praise  : 

Calls  to.. .3, 19,  20,  23, 129, 159, 161, 
413,  817 

To  Christ 57,104,818,827 

To  Christ  Exalted.. 5, 216,  248, 310 
To  God  the  Father.  ,4, 5, 14, 23, 37, 

S4, 16S,  546,  732 

To  the  Holy  Ghost... 351,  353,  365 
To  the  Trinity..  9,  15,  16,  IS,  56, 

139, 143,  266,  8*39 

Prayer... See  Intercession,  CJirist, 
Prayer  and  Praise,  Litanies, 
etc. 

Encouragement  in 28, 39t  504 

For  Guidance. 45,  52,  434,  530,  533, 
566,  603,  770,  814 

For  National  Peace 752 

For  Strength 59 

Nature  of 507 

To  Christ See  CJirist,  Prayer, 

and  Praise. 
To  Holy  Spirit  .See  Holy  Ghost. 

To  the  Trinity See  Trinity, 

Prayer  and  Aspiration 493-529 

Preaching: See  Ministry. 

Preparatory  Services.. 39,  427,  41,8, 
532,  655,  658,  663 

Pride See  Humility. 

Priesthood  of  Christ.. See  Christ. 

Probation See  Invitation. 

Prodigal,  the 418,845 

Profession See  Penitence  and, 

Confession. 
Progress,  Christian... See  Graces, 

Christian. 
Promised  Land.. 777,  856 ;  Also  see 

Heaven. 

Promises. .. .18, 169, 504, 535,  612,  780 
Providence. See  God,  JSis Love  and 
Trust. 

Purity 290, 394,  516,  525,  557,  581 

Purposes  of  God See  God,  De- 
crees (?/. 

Bace,  Christian 552, 570,  602 

Beconeiliation See  Pardon 

Found. 
Bedeeming  Love See  Christ, 

Love  of. 

Bedemption See  Atonement. 

Befuge Seeded  and  Christ. 

Begeneration.,316,  348, 349,  350, 354, 

359,  362,  364 

Bejaicing  in  God See  Joy. 

Bemembrance  of  Christ.  See  Com- 
memoration. 

Benouncing  all  for  Christ.  .254,455 
Bepentance- See  Penitence  and 

Confession. 

Besignation See  Trials. 

Best. See  Heaven  and  Weary,  Rest 

for  the. 

Besnrrection See  Christ. 

Bevival 325,364,500,696 

Biches 254,499 

Bock  of  Aires..,.  See  Christ,  The 

JBocfc  of  Ages. 

740 


Koyal  Priesthood See  Christ 

Sabbath — See  Morning  and  Eve- 
ning and  Beginning  and  Clos- 
ing of  Worship. 

Sabbath  School See  Children. 

Sacraments. See  Baptism  and  The 

Lord's  Supper. 

Sailors See  For  Those  at  Sea. 

Salvation 388-399 

Sanctuary,  Love  for. 6, 22,  25, 26,  40 

See  Opening  of  Service  and 

ford's  Day. 

Saviour See  Christ. 

Scriptures,  the  Holy 367-377 

Sea,  For  Those  at 756-758 

Seasons. See  Harvest  and  TJianks- 

giving,  etc. 
Second  Coming  of  Christ See 

Christ. 
Seed  Time  and  Harvest. See  irar* 

vest  and  Thanksgiving. 
Self -Denial.... 221,  237,  254,436,  455, 

509,  553,  558,  695 ;  also  see  faith 

and  Consecration. 

Shepherd See  Christ  and  God. 

Sickness 88,491,  565,590 

Sin: 
Confession  of  .See  Penitence  and 

Confession. 
Contrition  for.  See  Penitence  and 

Confession. 
Conviction  of  .See  Penitenceand 

Confession. 

Hatred  of 251,  270, 551 

Laid  on  Christ 494 

Sinners  Called See  Invitation. 

Soldiers  of  Christ .  .447,  553,  570, 572 

575,  598,  600-602,  653,  654,  830,  836 

Son  of  David See  Christ 

Son  of  God See  Christ 

Son  of  Man See  Christ 

Son  of  Mary See  Christ. 

Sorrow See  Trials. 

For  Sin See  Penitence. 

Sowing  and  Reaping  .See  Harvest 

and  Thanksgiving. 
Spirit,  The  Holy. See  Holy  Ghost 

Spring See  Seasons 

Star  of  Bethlehem  200, 207,  208, 215 
Star  of  the  Bast. . .  .209,  211,  212, 682 

Stars,  the 160,697 

Steadfastness See  Constancy. 

Strength  as  Our  Days 590 

Submission See  Resignation. 

Sufferings See  Trials. 

Supper,  The  Lord's See  Lord's 

Supyer.  The. 

Surrender 28,  238,  407,  453,  466 

Sympathy: 

Of  Christ See  Christ 

Of  Christians  ..See  Communion 

of8aints  and  Almsgiving. 

Table,  Lord's. See  Lord's  Supper. 
Teacher,  The  Great... See  Christ 
Temptation : 

Of  Christ SeeC7iri*t 

Of  Christians See  Trial  and 

Conflict 

Thankfulness See  Gratitude. 

Thanksgiving. 740-748 

Throne  of  Grace 504,511 

Time See  Life,  Brevity  of. 

To-day 3S8,  415,  809,  825 

To-morrow 547 

Transfiguration  of  Christ See 

Christ. 
Trial  and  Conflict.454,  538, 565-597, 

606. 
Trials : 

Blessings  of 550,  558,  620 

Comfort  in 166,  568,  582,  612 

Prayer  in.45,  443, 449, 514,  583,  590, 

592 
Befuge  in  ...491, 528, 531, 535, 565, 

569,  579,  597 
Submission  in... 434,  511, 566, 576, 

587,  593 
Trinity,  The  Holy... 95, 96, 189-146, 

448 

Trust : 
In  Christ 


f  ndct  of  Subjects 


Trust.—  Continued. 
In  God.... See  Gotl  Tiie  Father. 

Trust  aud  Confidence..--!:.*,  ->JU-.~>4», 
Sll 

Truth ...See  <?od. 


Unity. .1 S«?e  CJiiirch.  Wa^'hiii^n '  '          liSV-1'1  «54">  t>li  Ikiiyht  la !" -  —  - — 7W 

Vanity  of  Life ....ti<*Life.  W^r  of  Life ;:;;;>;:;;;;;;  W"rt!ty  ^  LaLi'' ""' '"" 

Vietorv :  \V-.T. f*V/"""" '<«!  f*'r*r  -*  v*.'i"                                       rr^,;'! 

Of  Believers See  I  Hz  r  far*.  {f  ;ff.t:  *£»*;:;  V/^Vvr""M    t    1'*'  o*  j''")"le^"  ""*""*"  "Y^'VxT  *>3 

Af  O>  ri  VT                              <(••»».•  t"J)y'"t  \>t«.ls,»,  i«.ei^t  *OI   ,  u»..  „  ,w*i>,  •;*•'',  iii*.  »             **'           ,  -•-------"•  •*•"•    '   "ij'i       " 

Voice  of  Jesus.  179T  ±]i,  :;7u,  •>.%  4^:j,  Weddjri'^HyiuH^WtM-'''vVzfr<^  567?  V  *'  J/n/rOy;-  fri*«'r*/i".""  * 

Vo^to  God..4^,  431. 5:>,  «,,  «7,  wlmi^'^  Y°k"  S<f  Ciil'i<°" ""*"41 

Waiting  on  God..., ....S4,  31s                inuniun  of  Xaihte.  ZAta..... ........ ..See  CfturcA,  tK-. 
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IResponsipe  Services 


SELECTION   1  The  worW  also  is  stablished,  that  it 

cannot  br-  moved. 

Psalms  viii,  xcin.  oxi  m«_      .,  .         _LIT+I*+II* 

Thy  throne  is  established  of  old:  thou 
LORD  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is     art  from  everlasting. 

thy  name  in  all  tlie  earth!  who  The  floods  have  3ifted  Slp<  0  LoRDf  tlie 

hast  set  thy  glory  above  tie  heavens,     floods  have  lifted  up  tlieir  voke .'  the 

Oat  of  the  mouth  of  foalbes  and  sucklings  floods  lift  up  their  waves, 

hast  thou  ordained  strength  because  of  f!ie  j^  m  Mgh  is  miglltier  t3mi  t!ie 

thine  enemies,  that  thorn  mightest  still  ao|se  of  many  waterSs  yea>  thm  ^ 

the  enemy  and  the  avenger.  mighty  waves  of  the  sea, 

When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work  Thy  testimonies  are  very  sure : 

of  thy  fingers,  tlie  moon  and  the  stars.      Holiness  becometh  tMne  house,  0  LORD, 

which  thou  hast  ordained ;    what  is      for  ever. 

man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  liinif 

and  the  son  of  man,  that  thou  visitest  Praise  ye  tlie  LORD. 

Mm !  I  will  praise  the  LOKB  with  my  whole 

For  thoti  hast  made  Mm  a  little  lower     hearts  in  the  assembly  of  the  upright, 
than  the  angels,  and  hast  crowned  Mm      aad  ™  &e  congregation, 

with  glory  and  honour.  Tlie  works  of    the  LORD  are  great, 

Thou  madest  Mm  to  have  dominion  S011?M  oot  of  al  them  tliat  lluve  Plea' 

over  tie  works  of  thy  hand? ;  snr*  tlierein* 

im.     i.  -»,     x   « xt-  j     ^-^^       His  work  is  honourable  aad  glorious: 

Thou  hast  put  aE  things  under  Ms  feet :      md  m  righteomsness  for  ever. 

All  slieep  and  oxen,  yea.  ami  the  beasts  He  hath  made  Ms  wonderful  mirks  to 
of  the  field;  the  fowl  of  the  air,  and  be  remembered :  the  LORD  Is  gracious 
the  fish  of  the  sea,  and  whatsoever  pass-  an(j  f  n\\  Of  compassion, 
eth  through  the  paths  of  the  seas.  He  hath  given  meat  unto  them  that 

0  LOED  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy     J«»  Mm :  he  ^  ever  he  mindful  of 

name  in  all  the  earth !  Ms  COTeaant- 

He  hath  shewed  his  people  the  power 

The  LORD  reigneth,  lie  is  clothed  with  of  his  works,  that  lie  may  give  them 
majesty ;  ljie  heritage  of  the  heathen. 

The  LoBB  is  clotted  with  strength*      The  works  of  Ms  hands  are  verifer  and 
wherewith  he  hath  girded  himself ;  judgment ; 


2  RESPONSIVE  SERVICES 

All  his  commandments  are  sure.  Do  good,  0  LORD,  unto  those  that  be 

good,  and  to  them  that  are  upright  in 
They  stand  fast  for  ever  and  ever,  and      |      '  ^^ 

are  done  in  truth  and  uprightness.  . 

As  for  such  as  turn  aside  unto  their 
He  sent  redemption  unto  Ms  people  :      crooked  ways?  the  LOBD  stau  iead  them 

He  hath  commanded  Ms  covenant  for  ^^  with  the  workers  of  iniquity  : 
ever:  holy  and  reverend  is  Ms  name. 


The  fear  of  the  LORD  is  the  beginning 
of  wisdom  :  a  good  understanding  have  "When  the  LOBD  turned  again  the  cap- 
all  they  that  do  his  commandments  :      tivity  of  Zion,  we  were  like  them  that 
His  praise  emdureth  for  ever.  dream. 

Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  laugh- 
ter, and  our  tongue  with  singing  : 

2  Then  said  they  among  the  heathen,  The 

Psalms  MCSXYII,  exxv,  csxvi,  crsn  LOE]>  j^  done  great  things  for  them. 

HIS  foundation  is  in  the  holy  moun-      ^he  LORD  hatli  done  great  things  for 
tains.    The  LORD  loveth  the  gates      us  ;  whereof  we  are  glad. 
of  Zion  more  than  all  the  dwellings  Tum  again  our  captivifcVj  o  LORD?  as 
of  Jacob*  the  streams  in  the  south.    They  that 

Glorious  tMngs  are  spoken  of  thee,  0  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy. 

city  of  God.  He  t]iat  go@tll  fortll  and  weepetli,  bear- 

I  will  make  mention  of  Rahab  and     ing  precious  seed,  shall  doubtless  come 
Babylon  to  them  that  know  me:  be-      again    witli    rejoicing,    bringing    Ms 
hold  PMlistia;  and  Tyre,  with  Ethiopia;      slieaves  mtl1  Mm' 
this  man  was  born  there.  I  was  gia(j  w^en  they  said  unto  me? 

And  of  Zion  it  shall  be  said,  f  Ms  and  Let  ns  go  jnt0  the  house  of  the  LOBD. 

that  man  was  born  in  her:  and  the  „         ,    .....    .*„,  ^^  A 

Highest  himself  shall  estabHsh  her.          ^  fef  slia11  stand  mtlim  tliy  gates'  ° 
&  Jerusalem. 

The  LOBD  shall  count,  when  he  writeth  Jerusalem  ig  bnMed  as  a  city  4hat  is 
up  the  people,  that  this  man  was  born  ^^  together  .  wMther  ^  tribeg 

^ere*  go  up.  the  tribes  of  the  LOED?  unto  the 

As  well  fingers  as  the  players  on  in-  testim       of  Israel  to  give  thanks  unto 
struments  shall  be  there  :  all  my  spnngs  J  '      ® 

are  in  thee.  the  name  o£  tlie  LoRI)- 

For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judgment, 

They  that  trust  in  the  LORD  shall  be      the  thrones  of  the  house  of  David. 

as  Mount  Zion,  wHch  cannot  be  re-  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem  :  they 

moved,  but  abideth  for  ever.  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

As  the  mountains  are  round  afcout  Je-     peace  130  within  thy  walls,  and  prosper- 

rusalem,  so  the  LOKB  is  round  about  his     ^  ^tMn  thy  palaces. 

people  from  henceforth  even  for  ever.  . 

For   my   brethren   and   companions7 

For  Hie  rod  of  the  wicked  shall  not  rest  sates?  j  ^^  now  say;  Peace  be  within 

upon  the  lot  of  the  righteous  ;  lest  the  ^ee.  ? 

righteous  put  fortli  their  hands  unto  Because  of  the  house  of  the  LORD  our 

iniquity.  God  I  will  seek  thy  good. 


RESPONSIVE  SERVICES  3 

SELECTION"  3  Hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall  yet  praise 

Mm,  who  is  tie  health  of  my  cou&te- 

Psaims  XLIL  sun.  LXSXIV  nance,  and  my  God. 

S  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water 

t>rookst  so  panteth  my  soui  after  Judge  me,  0  God,  and  plead  my  cause 

thee,  0  God.  against  an  ungodly  nation  :  0  deliver 

My  SOE!  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  me  from  the  deceitful  and  unjust  man. 

God:  when  shall  I  come  and  appear  yor  tioa  art  the  God  of  my  strength: 

before  God?  w&y  $ost  them  cast  me  off?  why  go  I 

My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of 

night,  while  they  continually  say  unto  e  emm^  • 

me.  Where  is  thy  God!        "      "  °  send  out  thy  llSbi  aild  %  trat!l  : 

When  I  remember  these  things,  I  pour  let  them  !ead  me  '? 

out  my  soul  in  me  :  for  I  had  gone  with      I*et  them  bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill, 

the  multitude,  I  went  with  them  to  the      and  to  thy  tabernacles. 

house  of  God,  with  the  voice  of  joy  and  Then  wiil  j_  go  llllto  the  altar  of  g^j 

praise,  with  a  multitude  that  kept  holy-  ^  ^  ffly  esceedil3g  Joy  : 

._,  ,  ^  ,  s      Yea,  upon  the  harp  will  I  praise  thee,  0 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul  i      ^  my  Q^ 

and  why  art  thou  disquieted  in  me?       _.        x  Al  ,    ,          ^  -,  j 

J  u  Whv  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul  * 


_         _  .  .  _  .  .  .        Hope  in  Cjod  :  for  I  shall  yet  praise  Mm, 

0  my  God?  my  soul  is  cast  down  within      wio  ^  the  health  of  my  countenance, 

me:  and  my  Hod. 
Therefore  will  I  remember  thee  from  the 

land  of  Jordan,,  and  of  the  Hermomites,  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  0 

from  the  Mil  Mizar.  LoRD  of  hogtg  , 

Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  jjy  m^  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for 
thy  waterspouts:  the  courts  of  the  LOEB:  my  heart  and 

All  thy  waves  and  thy  Mllows  are  gone      W  tesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

over  me.  Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  a  house, 

Yet  the  LORD  will  command  Ms  loving-  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself, 
kindness  in  the  daytime,  where  she  may  lay  her  young, 

And  in  the  night  Ms  song  shall  he  with      Even  tMne  altars,  0  LORD  of  hosts,  my 

me,  and  my  prayer  unto  the  God  of  my      King,  and  my  God. 

life'  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in   thy 

1  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  Why  house  :  they  will  be  still  praising  thee. 
hast  thou  forgotten  me!  why  go  I  Blessed  is  the  man  whose               is  in 
mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of  thee  ;  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of 
the  enemy  !  them. 

As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones,  mine  erne-  Who  passing  through  the  valley  of 
mies  reproach  me  ;  while  they  say  daily  gaea  make  it  a  well  ;  the  rain  also  fill- 
vnto  me,  Where  is  thy  God?  eth  the  poolg< 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul!  ftey  go  from  strength  to  strength,  ewry 
and  why  art  thou  discinieted  within  me  !  oneof  them  inffion  appeaxefliljeforeCkA 


4  RESPONSIVE  SERVICES 

O  LORD  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer:  The  LOED  sitteth  upon  the  flood ;  yea, 

give  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob.       *        "  the  LOED  sitteth  King  for  ever. 

Behold,  O  God  our  shield,  and  look  upon  The  LORD  will  give  strength  unto  his 

the  face  of  thine  anointed.  people ; 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  The  LOED  will  bless  his  people  with 

a  thousand.        "  peace- 

I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  he  LORD     ^    h 

house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  > 

tents  of  wickedness.  ness  thereof ;  the  world,  and  they  that 

For  the  LORD  God  is  a  sun  and  shield:  dwe11  therein- 

the  LORD  will  give  grace  and  glory :  *or  **  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 

no  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from  aM  *******  rt  W* the  floods' 

them  that  walk  uprightly.  Who  sha11  aseend  mto  the  hlU  of  the 

0  LOED  of  hosts,  blessed'is  the  man  that  LORD  !    or  who  sha11  stand  in  bis  ho1^ 
trusteth  in  thee.  P^ce  f 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure 
I  *    heart ;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul 

unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 


Psalms  xxix,  xxiv.  OL  ge  g^ft  receive  the  blessing  from  the 

GIVE  unto  the  LORD,  O  ye  mighty,  LOED,  and  righteousness  from  the  God 

give  unto  the   LORD  glory  and  of  his  salvation. 

strength.  f  Ms  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek 

Give  unto  the  LORD  the  glory  due  unto      him,  that  seek  thy  face,  0  Jacob. 

Ms  name;    worship  the  LORD  in  the  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  and 

beauty  of  holiness.  be  ye  Hfted  ^  ye  everlasting  doors  . 

The  voice  of  the  LORD  is  upon   the      And  tlie  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 
waters  :  the  God  of  glory  thundereth  : 

the  LORD  is  upon  many  waters.  Who  is  tWs  KmS  of  «lory  ' 
The  voice  of  the  LOKD  is  powerful  ;  the      The  LOKD  strong  and  mighty,  the  LOED 


voice  of  the  LOED  is  full  of  majesty.  battle' 


The  voice  of  the  LORD  breaketh  the  J^P  y°ur  heads'  .°  fe  ^tes;  even 

cedars;    yea,  the  LORD  breaketh  the  Wt  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors  ; 

cedars  of  "Lebanon.  And  the  King  of  glory  shaU  come  in. 

He  maketh  them  also  to  skip  like  a  calf  ;  Wh°  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 

Lebanon  and  Sirion  like  a  young  uni-  TheLoEDof  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

corn. 

The  voice  of  the  LORD  divideth  the  Praise  ye  the  LORD.     Praise  God  in 

flames  of  fire.  his  sanctuary  : 

The  voice  of  the  LOED  shaketh  the  -wil-  Praise  Mm  in  the  firmament  of  his  power. 

derness;  the  LOED  shaketh  the  wilder-  Praise  him  for  MS  mighty  acts:  praise 

ness  of  Kadesn.  ,.                _.        /-••            nx          * 

him  according  to  his  excellent  great- 

The  voice  of  the  LOED  maketh  the  nesg 

hinds  to  calve,  and  discovered  the  for-  ^.^  ^  ^.^  the  goimd  of  ^  tnm^ 

ests  :  and  in  Ms  temple  doth  every  one  pet  .  praise  Mm  with  the  psaltery  and 

speak  of  his  glory.  harp. 


RESPONSIVE  SERVICES  ^ 

Praise  him  Trith  the  timbrel  and  dance:  By  terrible   tilings    in   righteousness 

praise  Mm  with  stringed  Instruments  wilt  thou  answer  us,  0  God  of  our 

and  organs*  salvation ; 

Praise  Mm  upon  the  loud  cymbals :  Who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends 
praise  him  upon  tie  high  sounding  cym-  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar 
bals.  off  upon  the  sea : 

Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  Which  by  his  strength  settetli  fast  the 

the  LORD.  iiiuinitains;  being  girded  with  power: 

Praise  ye  the  LORD.  WMcii  stilleth  the  noise  of  the  seas,  the 

noise  of  their  waves,  and  the  tumult  of 
5  the  people. 

They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost 

P<alm,  ,-.  LSV.  LSVII  ^.^  ^  ^^  ^  t}|y  tok<?ns  . 

MAKE    a  joyful   noise  unto    the      aoil  makest  the  Olltgoi31gs  of  ^  morB- 
LORD,  all  ye  lauds.  ^  m&  evemng  to  rejoice. 

Serve  the  LoEDwitli  gladness:  come  be-  Tbou  ^.^  tLe  ^^  md  waterest 

fore  Ms  presence  men  singing.  .  .  ,         .       .  ,     , 

it:  thuu  greatly  enneiiest  it  with  the 
Know  ye  that  the  LORD  lie  Is  God:  It  riyer  of  (^  w"hicll  ijs  fllll  of  wattr: 

Is  lie  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we      ^^  preparest  thflm  eoraj  w]ien  thott 
ourselves ;  bast  so  pro¥ideci  for  it, 

We«j  Ms  people,  and  the  sheep  0!  Ms  ^^^  ^  Mg^  thereof  tlbuii. 

.*       .  ...     ,      1      .      dantlv:    thou    settlest    the    furrow* 

Enter  into  his  gates  ^thttonksp--the^f:    ^    ^^    ^ 

ing   and  into  his  courts  mth  praise:  .  ^^  Uegsest  fte 

be  thankful  unto  him,  and  Mess  las    h       f 

Thou  crownest  the  year  "with  thy  good- 

For  the  LOED  is  good;  Ms  mercy  is  ever-      m      and  tfay     thg  drop  f^ness. 

lasting,*  and  Ms  truth  eadnretli  to  all 

generations.  They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of  the 

•wilderness :  and  the  little  hills  rejoice 
Praise  waiteth  for   thee,  0  God,  in  on  every  side. 
Zion :  The  pastures  are  clofclieii  with  flocks; 

And  unto  thee  shall  the  TOW  be  per-     the  valleys  also  are  covered  over  with 

formed.  cora  J  aey  shout  for  joys  they  also  sing. 

0  thou  that  hearest  prayer,  unto  thee 
,    n    ,1  «    v         ,  WCK!  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us; 

shall  ail  flesh,  eonte.  ,  ,  .    _  , . 

and  cause  his  face  to  us; 

prevail  against  me;  as  for  our  tlmt  tliy  wav  may  |)e   tnown   Upon 
aoES,  thon  ahalt  purge  them  ^  ^         -  healtl|  a  ^ 

away,  . 

,»        ,          nations, 
Blessed  is  the  man  whom  them  ehoos-  . 

,  ,  ^  v      *    A  ^       Let  the  people  prai^  thee,  0  God  let  all 

est,  and  cansest  to  approach  unto  thee,     J£ £„*£  J^ ^^ 

that  he  mav  dwell  in  thy  courts :  .        ,       ,   3       i    •      « 

We  shall  U  satisfied  with  the  goodness  0  let  the  naUoos  be  glad  and  «ng  for 
of  thThotise,  eveaof  thy  holy  temple,      joy:  for  thou  shalt  judge  the  people 


6  RESPONSIVE  SERVICES 

righteously,  and  govern  the  nations      Rejoice  in  the  LORD,  ye  righteous;  and 
upon  earth.  ^ve  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  Ms 

holiness. 
Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God;  let  all 

the  people  praise  thee. 

.  ,      ,        .      0  sing  unto  the  LORD  a  new  sons:;  for 
Then  shall  the    earth  yield    her   m-  he  hath  done  marvellous  thi     s  f 
crease:  and  God.  even  our  own  God. 

*hflll  MP«W  n*  ffis  rigM  hand'  and  MS  Il°ly  ann>  kath 

snail  Diess  u&.  gotte2i  Mm  ^  victory- 

God  shall  bless  us  ;  and  all  the  ends  of 

the  earth  shall  fear  Mm.  Tne  LORD  ^ath  made  known  Jus  salva- 

tion: 

SELECTION"  6  ^s  righteousness  hath  he  openly  shewed 

in  tlie  sight  of  tlie  heathen. 

Psalms  xcvn,  xevni,  xeix  T-T      i     ji  i          i    i  • 

He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and 

rilHE  LORD  reigneth  ;   let  the  earth  his  truth  toward  the  house  of  Israel  : 
A    rejoice  ;  let  the  multitude  of  isles      m  ^  endg  Qf  ^  earfli  ^  geen  ^ 
be  glad  thereof.  salvation  of  our  God. 


the  habitation  of  his  throne.  the  earth  : 


A  fire  goeth  before  him,  and  burneth  ^*J»  loud  noise'  and  reJ°ice»  aM 

up  his  enemies  round  about. 

His  lightnings  enlightened  the  world:  Si.n«  ^  ^  ^f  W!th  ^ 

the  earth  saw,  and  trembled.  Wlth  the  harP?  and  the  voice  of  a  psalm. 

The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the  pres-  With  trumpets  and  sound  of  cornet  make 

ence  of  the  LOED,  at  the  presence  of  ^  joyful  noise  before  the  LOEB,  the  King. 

the  Lord  of  the  whole  earth.  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  fulness  there- 

The  heavens  declare  his  righteousness,  of5    ^e  wor^?   and  they  that  dwell 

and  all  the  people  see  Ms  glory.  therein. 

Confounded  be    all    they  that    serve  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands:  let  the 

graven  images,  that  boast  themselves  MUs  be  joyful  together  before  the  LOEB; 

of  idols  :  For  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth: 

Worship  Mm,  all  ye  gods.  With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  tlie 

Zioii  heard,  and   was  glad;   and  the  world,  and  the  people  with  eauity. 
daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced  because 

of  thy  judgments,  O  LORD.  The   LoRD  reigQeth;    let  the  people 

_   *          .             .  ,  .  ,                ,,  A_  tremble: 

For  thou,  LOED,  art  Mgi.  above  all  the 

earth:  thou  art  exalted  far  above  all  **e  sitteth  between  the  cherubim;   let 

the  earth  be  moved. 


Ye  that  love  the  LORD,  hate  evil  :  he  The  LORD  is  great  in  Zion  ,-  and  he  is 
preserveth  the  souls  of  his  saints  ;          kign  above  all  the  people. 

He  delivereth  tfctem  out  of  tlie  hand  of     Let  them  praise  tliy  great  and  terrible 
the  wicked,  name  ;  for  it  is  holy. 

Light  is  sown  for  the  righteous,  and  The  king's  strength  also  loveth  jndg- 
gladness  for  the  npright  in  heart.  ment  ;  thou  dost  establish  equity,  thou 
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execntest  judgment  and  righteousness  and  as  in  the  day  of  temptation  in  the 
in  Jacob.  wilderness: 

Exalt  ye  the  LORD  our  Ck>ds  and  worship      When  your  fathers  tempted  me9  proved 
at  Ms  footstool  ;  for  he  is  holy.  me*  &nd  saw  my  work. 

Moses  and  Aaron  among  Ms  priests,  Forty  yearns  long  was  I  grieved  with 
and  Samuel  among  them  that  call  upon  this  generation,  and  said,  It  is  a  people 
Ms  name  ;  they  called  upon  the  LORD,  that  do  err  in  their  heart,  and  they 
and  he  answered  them.  have  not  known  my  ways  : 

He  spake  unto  them  in  the  cloudy  pii~      Unto  whom  1  sware  In  my  wrath  that 
iar:  they  kept  Ms  testimonies,  and  the      ^hey  should  not  enter  into  my  rest. 
ordinance  that  he  gave  them. 

Thou  aiisweredst  them,  0  LORD  our  °  siB^  liato  tbe  LoRD  a  new  s°Bg: 
God  :  thou  wast  a  God  that  f  orgavest  sili*  uuto  tlie  LoRD?  a11  tlie  earth* 
them,  though  thou  tookest  vengeance      Sing  unto  the  LORD,  bless  Ms  name; 
of  their  inventions.  shew  forth  Ms  salYation  from  day  to 

day. 

Exalt  the  LORD  our  God,  and  worsMp  at 

Ms  holy  hill  ;  for  the  LOEB  our  God  is  Declare  Lis  glory  among  the  heathen, 
holy.  Ms  wonders  among  all  people. 

For  the  LORD  is  great,  and  greatly  to  be 

SELECTION"    7  praised:  he  is  to  be  feared  above  all 

gods. 


S~\    COME,    let   us   sing  unto   the  idols  :  but  the  LORD  made  the  heavens. 

HoEOiir  and  majesty  are  before  Mm: 

Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  Rock  strength  and  beauty  are  in  Ms  sanc- 

of  our  salvation.  tuary  . 

Let  us  come  before  Ms  presence  with  C4i\Te  unto  the  LORD,  0  ye  kindreds  of 

thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful  noise  the  people,  give  unto  the  LORD  glory 

unto  him  with  psalms.  and  strength. 


For  the  LORD  is  a  great  (rod,  and  a  great  ®*ve  mt®  the  LQBB  the  glory  due  unto 

King  above  all  gods.  ^s  nsune  :  Bring  an  offering,  and  come 

T    ,  .    ,                 .                ,  into  Ms  courts. 

in  iiis  hand  are  tlie  deep  places  of  the 

earth:  the  strength  of  the  Mils  is  his  °  worsMP  the  LoBr>  in  the  Beauty  of 

a]sa  holiness  :  fear  before  him,  all  the  earth. 

The  sea  is  Ms,  and  he  made  it  •  and  his  Say  amo11^  tlie  heathen  that  the  LOED 

hands  formed  the  dry  land.  reigneth  :  the  world  also  shall  be  estab- 

lished that  it  shall  not  be  moved  :  he 

0  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down  :  shall  judge  the  people  righteously* 

letus  kneel  before  tlie  LORD  our  maker.  Let  the  heavens  rejoicef  and  ]et  the 

For  he  is  our  God;  and  we  axe  the  people  earth  be  glacl  ;  let  the  sea  roar?  and  the 

of  Ms  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  Ms  fulness  thereof 

hand. 

m    ,      .«         -t1  ,       ,  .       .      ,      ,  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  is 

To  day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice,  harden  ttereln  .  ihm  sliall  all  t|ie  treeg  0f  ae 

not  your  heart,  as  in  the  provocation,  w0od  rejoice  before  the  LOED; 
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For  he  eometh,  for  he  cometh  to  judge  Sing  unto  the  LORD  with  thanksgiving; 

the  earth  :  Sing  praise  upon  the  harp  unto  our  God: 

He  shall  judge  the  world  with  right-  Who  covereth  t]ie  heaven  with  clouds, 
eousness,  and  the  people  with  his  truth.  prepareth  rain  f  Qr  the  earth) 


Praise  ye  the  LORD.  maketl1  Srass  to  &ow  uPon  the  moun- 

4-  o  1  -i-i  o 

Sing  unto  the  LOED  a  new  song,  and  Ms  ' 

praise  in  the  congregation  of  saints.  He  giveth  to  the  beast  his  food,  and  to 

the  young  ravens  which  cry. 
Let  Israel  rejoice  iu  him  that  made  He  deligllteth  uot  iu  the  strength  of 

1  *  the  horse  :  he  taketh  not  pleasure  in 

Let  the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in    fa    ,         f     man< 

their  King.  & 

T   j  ,,  •     i-  •    4.1     ;irt   Art        The  LOED  taketh  pleasure  in  them  that 

Let  them  praase  his  name  in  the  dance  :      f^  ^  ^  ^  ^  hope  ^  Ms 

Let  them  sing  praises  unto  him  with  the      mercy. 

timbrel  and  harp.  Praise  the  LORD,  O  Jerusalem  ;  praise 

For  the  LOED  taketh  pleasure  in  his  ^y  QO^  Q  zion. 

Pe°P*e  :  For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of 

He  will  beautify  the  meek  with  salva-     thy  gates;  he  hath  blessed  thy  children 
tion.  within  thee. 

Let  the  saints  be  joyful  in  glory:  let  He  inaketh  peace  in  thy  borders,  and 
them  sing  aloud  upon  their  beds.  filleth  thee  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 

Let  the  high  praises  of  Grod  be  in  their  .    He  sendeth  forth   his    commandment 
mouth.    Praise  ye  the  LOED.  upon   earth:  his  word  runneth  very 

swiftly. 

He  giveth  snow  like  wool  :  he  scatter- 
SELECTION  8  eth  the  hoar  frost  like  ashes. 

Psaims  CXLVII,  csLvin  He  casteth  forth  his  ice  like  morsels: 

PEAISE  ye  the  LORD  :  for  it  is  good  wl10  can  stand  before  Ms  cold? 

to  sing  praises  unto  our  God;  He  sendeth  out  Ms  word,  and  melteth 

For  it  is  pleasant;  and  praise  is  comely.  ^em  : 

The  LOED  doth  bnild  np  Jerusalem:      %££*£  Ms  ™nd  *°  W°W'  and  *" 

he  gathereth  together  the  outcasts  of  *  . 

T    aei  He  sheweth  his  word  unto  Jacob,  his 

He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart,  and  statutes  and  Ms  judgments  unto  Israel. 
bindeth  up  their  wounds.  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation: 

HP  tPllpfh  th*  number  of  the  stars  -  he      and  as  for  Ms  Judgmellts'  ^W  have  not 
He  telletn  the  number  ot  tne  stars,  ne      knownthem<   praise  ye  the  LOED. 

calleth  them  all  by  tneir  names. 

Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great  power:  praise  ye  the  LOED.    Praise  ye   the 

Ms  understanding  is  infinite.  LoED  f  rom  ^  ^eavens  :  praise  Mm  in 

The  LOED  lifteth  up  the  meek  :  the  heights. 

He  casteth  the  wicked  down  to  the  Praise  ye  Mm,  all  Ms  angels:  praise  ye 

ground.  him,  all  Ms  hosts. 
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Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon  :  praise  Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth  light  in 

him.  all  ve  stars  of  light.  tlle  darkness:  he  is  gracious,  and  fall 

_    ,     *  .          ,              ^  ,                  -  of  compassion,  and  righteous. 
Praise  Mm,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and 

ye  waters  that  be  above  the  heavens,  A  good  man  sfaeweth  favour,  and  lend- 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  LORD:  eth:    he  ^  g°ide  Ws  affairs  wit!l 

for  he    commanded,  and    they  were  dlscretlon- 

created                                         *  Surely  he  shall  not  be  moved  for  ever  : 

„    ,  "       ,          ,,.„,*,        -  the  righteous  shall  be  in  everlasting  re- 

He  hath  also  stabhshed  them  for  ever  membrance 
and  ever:  he  hath  made  a  decree  which 

shall  not  pass.  He  shall  not  be  afraid  of  evil  tidings  : 

Praise  the  LORD  from  the  earth,  ye  His  heart  is  fixed,  trusting  in  the  LORD. 

dragons,  and  all  deeps  : 

-.           ,    ,   .,                    ,  Praise  ye  the  LORD.     Praise.  0  ve 

Fire,   and   hail;    snow,    and  vapour;  *    _  ,.,     _    -             .         > 

stormy  wind  fulfilling  Ms  word:  servants  of  the  LORD,  praise  the  name 

_r      ^  .          _   ..  .  ..,     £    ...  ,  ,  of  the  LORD. 
Mountains,  and  all  hills  :  fruitful  trees, 

i    n      j  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  LOED  from 
ana  au  eeaars  : 


Beasts,  and  all  cattle;  creeping  things, 

rom 

down  of  the  same  the  LORD'S 


_  .  .          .    _  ^ 

and  flying  fowl:  From  tlie  mm     ot  *e  Slin  unto 


„  _,,  it         T     ,.  , 

of  the  earth,  and  all  people  ;  .    .    ,          .     , 

.              .    ,,  .    ,   7      .  ,,          ,1  name  is  to  be  praised, 

princes,  and  all  judges  ot  the  earth  : 

*       ,                         ,                  ,  ,  The  LORD  is  high  aliove  all  nations,  and 

Both  young  men,  and  maidens;  old  men,  Ms   lory  above  tie  ^emen8t 

and  children: 

.     ,.  «  ,-,    r  Who  is  like  unto  the  LORD  our  God, 

Let  them  piaisethenameof  theLoEB:  w}jo  ^^&  m  H 

for  his  name  alone  is  excellent;  ^^  «,.,..*** 

w     ,       .     ,         ,          ,  Who  humMeth  himself  to  l>ehold  the 

His  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven.      thillgs  that  ^  ^  |ieav@2i>  aill|  ^  the 

He  also  exalteth  the  horn  of  his  peo-      earth  ! 
ple?  the  praise  of  all  Ms  saints  ;  even 

of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  near  Praise  ye  the  LORD-    Praise  ye  the 
•unto  Mm.  name  of  tiie  LoRI)  5 

Praise  ye  the  LOEB.  Praise  him,  0  ye  servants  of  the  I*om 

Ye  that  stand  in  the  house  of   the 

SELECH01"  9  LORD,  in  the  courts  of  the  house  of 

Psalms  cxii,  ami,  cxxxv  OOT  God?  praise  the  LOEB  5 


PRAISE  ye  the  LOED.     Blessed  is     For  the  LOEB  is  good:  sing  praises  unto 
the  mm  that  feareth  the  LORD,      MsMme;  ^^^l^^^ 


that  ddighteth  greatly  in  Ms   com-  For  the  LORD  hath  chosen  Jacob  unto 
mandments.  himself,  and  Israel  for  Ms  peculiar 

His  seed  shall  "be  nighty  upon  earth :  treasure* 

the  generation  of  the  uptight  shall  be     For  I  know  that  the  LOED  is  great,  and 
blessed*  "that  our  Lord  is  above  all  gods. 

Wealth   and   riches   shall  be  in  Ms  Whatsoever  the  LOKD  pleased,  that  did 

house :   and  his  righteousness  endnr-  lie  in  heaven,  and  IE  earth,  in  the  seas, 
eth  for  ever.  and  all  deep  places. 

2 


10  RESPONSIVE  SERVICES 

He  causeth  the  vapours  to  ascend  from  0  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods : 
the  ends  of  tlie  eartli ;  lie  maketh  light-  f or  ^  mercv  endureth  for  ever. 
Mngs  for  the  rain;  he  bringeth  the  wind      ^    .       ,     *     A   A,    _     ,    „ 

out  of  his  treasuries.  °  glve  tliailks  to  tlie  Lord  of  lords :  for 

TTn  ,•,/»,!  «  -n       ,       Ms  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Who  smote  the  firstborn  of  Egypt, 

both  of  man  and  beast.  To  Mm  who  alone  doeth  ^reat  won- 

,_ _         A  A  ,  ,         ,       .  ,    ,,      ders :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Who  sent  tokens  and  wonders  into  the  J 

midst  of  thee,  0  Egypt,  upon  Pharaoh,      To  him  tliat  ^  wisdom  made  the  hea- 
and  upon  all  his  servants.  vens :  f or  Ms  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Who  smote  great  nations,  and  slew  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth 

mighty  kings ;  Sihon  king  of  the  Am-  above  the  waters:  for  his  mercy  en- 

orites,  and  Og  king  of  Bashan,  and  dureth  for  ever  : 

all  the  kingdoms  of  Canaan :  To  him  that  made  great  lights:  for  his 

And  gave  their  land  for  a  heritage,  a      meic^  endnreUi  for  ever: 
heritage  unto  Israel  Ms  people.  The  sun  to  rule  by  day :  for  his  mercy 

Thy  name,  0  LORD,  endureth  for  ever;  endureth  for  ever : 

and  thy  memorial,  0  LORD,  throughout      The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night :  for 

all  generations.  Ms  mer°y  endureth  for  ever. 

For  the  LORD  will  judge  Ms  people,  and  ^k0  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate : 
he  will  repent  himself  concerning  his  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever : 
servants.  ^^  ^fh  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies : 

The  idols  of  the  heathen  are  silver  and      for  Ms  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

gold,  the  work  of  men's  hands.  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh :  for  his 

They  have  mouths,  "but  they  speak  not ;  mercy  endureth  for  ever, 
eyes  have  they,  but  they  see  not ;  Q  ^  thankg  unto  ^  God  of  j^^. 

They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not;      for  Ms  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

neither  is  there  any  breath  in  their 

mouths.  I  wi^  bless  the  LOUD  at  all  times : 

They  that  make  them  are  like  unto      m*  Praise  slia11  continually  be  in  my 

them :  so  is  every  one  that  trusteth  in      month. 

them.  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the 

Bless  the  LORD,  0  house  of  Israel :  LORD  :  the  humble  shall  hear  thereof, 
bless  the  LORD,  0  house  of  Aaron :  and  be  glad. 

Bless  the  LOED,  0  house  of  Levi :  ye  that      o  magnify  the  LOEB  with  me,  and  let  us 
fear  the  LORD,  bless  the  LORD.  exalt  Ms  name  together. 

Blessed  be  the  LORD  out  of  Zion,  I  sought  the  LORD,  and  he  heard  me, 
which  dwelleth  at  Jerusalem.  and  delivered  me  from  all  my  fears. 

Praise  ye  the  LORD.  They  looked  unto  him,  and  were  light- 

ened: and  their  faces  were  not  ashamed. 

SELECTION  10  This  poor  ma.n  cried,  and  the  LORD 

„  ,  heard  Mm.  and  saved  him  out  of  all 

Psalms  cxxxvi,  xxxiv,  cxrxrv  7 

^   ^^™  his  troubles. 

f\  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  LORD:  for  -,           ,   „  ..    T                    ..         , 

I   9  ,     -A  The  angel  of  the  LORD  encampeth  round 

^  ne  is  good :  aboutthem that  fear  Mm,  and  delivereth 

For  Ms  mercy  endureth  for  ever.  them. 
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0  taste  and  see  that  the  LORD  is  good  :      WMch  by  night  stand  in  the  house  of 
"blessed  is  the  man  that  tmsteth  in  bins.      *^e  ^ORI>» 

0  fear  tie  LOEDS  ye  Ms  saints:  for  tlere  Lift  GP  Jolir  baBds  in  tie  sanctuary, 
is  no  want  to  them  that  fear  him.  and  bless  the  LORD. 


The  voung  lions  do  lack,  and  suffer  ^e  ^BB  that  made  heaYen  and  earth 

hunger  :  blcss  thee  mt  of  ffion' 

But  they  that  seek  the  LORD  shall  not 

want  any  good  thing.  SELECTION  1  1 

Come,  ye  children,  hearken  unto  me  :  P^a3lGS  SLVI,  XLTIL  XLVIII 

I  will  teach  yon  the  fear  of  the  Lorn  /"^  OD  is  OUT  refuge  and  strength,  a 

What  man  is  he  that  desireth  life,  and  ^  verJ  present  help  in  trouble. 

loveth  many  days,  that  he  may  see  Therefore  will  not  we  fears  though  the 

good?                 *  earth   be  removed,   and   though   the 

mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips  the  sea  ; 

from  speaking  guile:  depart  from  evil,  \ 

and  do  good;  seek  peace,  and  pursue  it  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be 

The  eves  of  the  LORD  are  upon  the  ._      .'               .  .       .  ,       ^  **. 

.  ,     "            T  ,  -                                4.  Though  the  mountains  shake  •with  the 

righteous,  and  his  ears  are  open  unto  ^^  ^^ 

their  crv.  m        .         .        ^                     ,        £ 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof 

The  face  of  the  LORD  Is  against  them  glm]1  make    kd  the  dtv  of  God^  the 

that  do  evil,  to  cut  off  tie  remembrance  ,    ,       ,          £  ,i     .  v   *    ,  .1--,  «*>  *iw, 

of  them  froni  the  earth.  hol.v  Plaee  of  the  tabernadtss  of  the 

,   ,     T         .  Most  High. 
The  righteous  cry,  and  the  LORD  hear- 

eth,  and  deliverrth  them  out  of  all  ^to^thS^1fv^:,Sf  SS\SJ 

'  be  moved  :  God  shall  lelp  ier,  and  that 


their  troubles.  ^^  early_ 

The  LORD  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  TIie  ijeathen  raged,  the  kingdoms  were 

a  broken  heart;  and  saveth  snch  as  be  he  nttered  Mg  yoi      fte  earth 

of  a  contnte  spint.  _     _ 

melted. 

Many  are  the  afflictions  of  the  nght-  ^^  rf  ^g  ^  ^^  m; 

eous;  but  the  LOSD  dehvereth  him  of  jacol>  is  our  refmge. 

out  of  them  all.  ^^  ^Lold  the  ^orkg  of 

He  keepetfe  aH  Ms  bones:  not  one  of  w}iat  aviations  be  hath            in  the 
themisteokem. 


Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked:  aod  they  He  3^^  T^TS  to  cease  unto  the  ead 

that  hate  the  righteous  shall  be  deso-  Of  the  earth  ;  he  teeaietl  the  bow,  and 

late,  catteth,  tie  speai  in  sunder  ;  lie  bmrmetli 

',           ,        ..  ..         .    ...  the  chariot  IE  tie  fire. 

!T3ie  LORD  redeemetli  the  soul  of  Ms  ser- 

vants; and  none  of  them  that  trust  in  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  tied;  I 

M™  sliaH  be  desolate,  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen;  I 

will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

Behold?  Mess  ye  the  LORD,  all  ye  ser-  j^e  J^^Q  Of  hosts  is  with  us;  the  God 

vants  of  the  LORD,  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 
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0  clap  your  hands,  all  ye  people;  shout  "We  have  thought  of  thy  lovingkind- 
unto  God  with  the  voice  of  triumph.      ness,  0  God,  in  the  midst  of  thy  temple. 

For  the  LORD  most  high  is  terrible  ;  lie  is      According  to  tliy  name,  0  God,  so  is  thy 
a  great  King  over  ail  the  earth,  praise  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth  :  thy 

He  shall  subdue  the  people  under  us,      rigM  tand  is  M1  of  ^eonsness. 
and  the  nations  under  our  feet.  Let  mount  Zion  rejoice, 

He  shall  choose  our  inheritance  for  us,      Let  *he  daughters  of  Judah  "be  glad, 
the  excellency  of  Jacob  whom  he  loved,      because  of  thy  judgments. 
God  is  gone  up  with  a  shout,  the  LORD  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about 
with  the  sound  of  a  trumpet.  ner  :  tel1  tne  towers  thereof. 

Sing  praises  to  God,  sing  praises  :  sing      Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  consider 
praises  unto  our  King,  sing  praises.  ^er  Palaces  ;  that  ye  may  tell  it  to  the 

generation  following. 

For  God  is  the  King  of  all  the  earth  :  .  . 

sing  ye  praises  with  understanding.       For  thls  God  ls  onr  God  for  ever  and 

ever  : 


The  princes  of  the  people  are  gathered 

together,  even  the  people  of  the  God  SELECTION"  12 

of  Abraham;  „  . 

Psalms  CXLV,  CXLVI 

For  the  shields  of  the  earth  belong  unto  -^,-  TTTTT  r       ,  ,  ,,  ~    ,   ~  Tr. 

God  :  he  is  greatly  exalted.  T  WILL  extol  thee>  m?  God>  °  KlcS  5 

jL  and  I  will  bless  thy  name  for  ever 

Great  is  the  LORD,  and  greatly  to  be  and  ever- 

praised  Every  day  will  I  bless  thee;  and  I  will 

In  the"  city  of  our  God,  in  the  mountain     praise  thy  name  for  ever  and  ever" 

of  Ms  holiness.  -  Great  is  the  LORD,  and  greatly  to  be 

Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  praised;  and  his  greatness  is  unseareh- 
whole  earth,  is  mount  Zion,  on  the  sides  a^e- 

of  the  north,  the  city  of  the  great  King.      One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works 

to  another,  and  shall  declare  thy  mighty 
God  is  known  in  her  palaces  for  a  refuge. 


For,  lo,  the  kings  were  assembled,  they  i  ^n  speak  of  the  glorious  honour  of 

passed  by  together.  thy  majesty,  and  of  thy  wondrous 

They  saw  it,  and  so  they  marvelled;  works. 

they  were  troubled,  and  hasted  away.  &&&  men  g^aii  speak  of  the  might  of  thy 

Fear  took  hold  upon  them  there,  and  terrible  acts:  and  I  will  declare  thy 

pain,  as  of  a  woman  in  travail  greatness. 

nn-      t_      T-xi-u      v       *  m     t.--u   They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  mem- 
Thou  breakest  the  ships  of  Tarshish         J  n  .  ,         ./ 

with  an  east  wind.  OIT  of  ^  ^eat  goodness, 

As  we  have  heard,  so  have  we  seen  in     Ajld  slia11  sin£  of  **&  righteousness. 
the  city  of  the  LORD  of  hosts,  in  the  The  LORD  is  gracious,  and  full  of  corn- 
city  of  our  God;  passion  5  slow  to  anger,  and  of  great 

God  will  establish  it  for  ever.  mercy. 
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The  LORD  is  good  to  all:  and  his  tender      His  breath  goeth  forth,  be  retorneta  to 
mercies  are  over  all  Ms  worts.  Ms  earth ;  in  that  very  day  Ms  thoughts 

All  thy  works  shall   praise   tliee,  0      perisk 

LORD;  and  thy  saints  shall  bless  thee.    Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of 

They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy  Jaeob  for  his  helP' 

kingdom,  and  talk  of  thy  power ;  Whose  liope  Is  in  the  LORD  Ms  God : 

To  make  known  to  tlie  sons  of  men  Which  made  heaven,  and  earth,  the 
his  mighty  acts,  and  the  glorious  maj-  sea,  and  all  that  therein  is :  which 
esty  of  his  kingdom.  keepeth  troth  for  ever  ; 

Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlasting  kingdom$  WMch  executeth  judgment  for  the  op- 
and  thy  dominion  endtoreth  throughout  pressed:  which  giveth  food  to  the  Imn- 

all  generations.  gry. 

The  LORD  upholdeth  all  that  fall,  The  LORD  looseth  the  prisoners :  the 

And  raiseth  up  all  those  that  be  bowed  LORD  °PenetIi  the  eyes  of  the  blind : 

The  LORD  raiseth  them  that  are  bowed 
The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee;  and      down:  the  LOEB  loveth  the  righteous : 

thou  givest  them  their  meat  in  due  mi      T  -^  i    ^       x. 

&  The  LORD  preserved!  the  straiiiren<; 

QpQQf)Tl  "*"  ** 

he  relieveth  the  fatherless  and  widow : 
Thou  openest  thine  hand,  and  satisfiest 
the  desire  of  every  living  thing.  But  the  way  of  the  wicked  he  torneth 

The  LORD  is  righteous  in  all  his  ways, 

and  holy  in  all  his  works.  *      Tiie  LORD  slia11  Fe'lS11  for  ever,  even 

„„,  T"      .     .  ,      .     114,      , ,    ,     ,,  thy  God,  0  Zion,  unto  all  generation*. 

The  LORB  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  & 

upon  Mm,  to  all  that  call  upon  Mm  in      Praise  ye  the  LORD. 
truth. 

He  will  fulfil  the  desire  of  them  that  «.— .  •n/vnrnw  i  o 

fear  him :  he  also  will  hear  their  cry,  MULJ!iOlIU«   id 

and  will  save  them.  p^im  LSVUI 

The  LOED  preserveth  all  them  that  love  OING  unto  God,  sing  praises  to  iti« 
him:  but  all  the  wicked  will  he  destroy.  O  name : 

My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  of  Extol  Mm  that  rideth  upon  the  heavens 
the  LORD  :  •  by  Ms  name  JEH0YAH,  and  rejoice 

.    ,,  A   ._-,,.      ,.  ,   .  f        before  him. 

And  let  aH  flesh  bless  his  holy  name  for 

ever  and  ever.  A  father  of  the  fatherless,  and  a  Judge 

of  the  widows,  is  God   in  his  holy 

Praise  ye  the  LORD.    Praise  the  LORD,  habitation. 

0  my  sonl.  Q^  setteth  the  solitary  in  ;  lie 

WMle  I  live  wffl  I  praise  the  LORD:  I  bringeth  out  those  wMch  are  bound  with 
will  slag  praises  unto  my  God  while  chains:  but  the  rebellions  dwell  in  a 
I  have  any  being.  dry  land. 

Put  not  your  trust  in  princes,  nor  in  0  God,  when  thou  wentest  forth  before 
the  son  of  man,  in  whom  there  is  no  thy  peoplet  when  thou  didst  march 
help.  through  the  wilderness;  the  earth 
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shook,  the  heavens   also  dropped  at  Thy  God  hath  commanded  thy  strength: 

the  presence  of  God:  strengthen,  0  God,  that  which  thou 

Even  Sinai  itself  was  moved  at  the  pres-  hast  Brought  for  us. 

ence  of  God,  the  God  of  Israel.  Because  of  thy  temple  at  Jerusalem  shall 

Thou,  0  God,  didst  send  a  plentiful  Mngs  bring  presents  unto  thee. 

rain,  whereby  thou  didst  confirm  thine  Rebuke  the  company  of  spearmen,  the 

inheritance,  when  it  was  weary.  multitude  of  the  bulls,  with  the  calves 

Thy  congregation  hath  dwelt  therein:  of  the  Pe.°Ple>.  tiU  every  one  snbmit 

thou,  0  God,  hast  prepared  of  thy  good-  himself  with  pieces  of  silver : 

ness  for  the  poor.  Scatter  thou  the  people  that  delight  in 

The  Lord  gave  the  word:  great  was  war. 

the  company  of  those  that  published  it.  Princes  shall  come  out  of  Egypt ; 

Kings  of  armies  did  flee  apace :  and  she  Ethiopia  shall  soon  stretch  out  her 
that  tarried  at  home  divided  the  spoil.  hands  unto  God. 

Though  ye  have  lain  among  the  pots,  SinguntoGod,yekingdomsoftheearth; 
yet  shall  ye  be  as  the  wings  of  a  dove  0  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

covered  with  silver,  and  her  feathers  m    ,  .      .,    ,     .,  ,,  .11 

.,-,       n  n  To  him  that  rideth  upon  the  heavens 

with  vellow  gold.  „  ,  ,.  ,  «    , ,    ,     , 

0  oi  heavens,  which  were  of  old ;  lo,  he 

When  the  Almighty" scattered  kings  in  doth  sena  out  his  voice,  and  that  a 

it,  it  was  white  as  snow  in  Salmon.  mighty  voice. 

The  hiU  of   God   is    as    the  hill    of  Ascribe  ye  strength  unto  God:  his  ex- 

Bashan ;  cellency  is  over  Israel,  and  his  strength 

A  high  hill  as  the  hill  of  Bashan.  is  in  the  clouds' 

TTTT^    i  v-  -u  i, -ii  «  4.1,  •    •    AT,     ^  God,  thou  art  terrible  out  of  thy 

Why  leap  ye,  ye  high  hills  ?  this  is  the  -u  i  r    i        . 

hill  which  God  desireth  to  dwell  in ;  ^  ^ 

The  God  of  Israel  is  he  that  giveth 
Yea,  the  LOEB  will  dwell  in  it  for  ever.       strength  and  power  unto  his  people. 

mu     i      •  j.     £  n   *          j.       4.    J.-L  Blessed  be  God. 

The  chariots  or  God  are  twenty  thou- 
sand, even  thousands  of  angels : 

The  Lord  is  among  them,  as  in  Sinai,  in  SELECTION    14 

the  holy  place.  Psalms  LXYI)  cxxxvm 

Thou  hast  ascended  on  high,  thou  hast  ll/rAKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all 

led  captivity  captive :   thou  hast   re-  ajJL  ye  lands : 

eeived  gifts  for  men ;  Sing  ^  t^e  honour  of  Ms  name . 

Yea,  for  the  rebellious  also,  that  the     make  Ms  praise  glorious. 

LORD  God  might  dwell  among  them.        gay  nnto  G od?  How  terrible  arj}  fchou 

Blessed  be  the, Lord,  who  daily  load-  in  thy  works!  through  the  greatness 
eth  us  with  benefits,  even  the  God  of  of  thy  power  shall  thine  enemies 
our  salvation.  submit  themselves  unto  thee. 

He  that  is  our  God  is  the  God  of  salva-  All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee,  and 
iaon ;  and  unto  GOB  the  Lord  belong  the  shall  sing  unto  thee ;  they  shall  sing  to 
issues  from  death.  thy  name. 
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Come  and  see  the  works  of  God  :  lie  is     Before  the  gods  will  I  sing  praise  unto 

terrible  in  Ms  doing  toward  the  ehil-     *kee. 

dren  of  men,  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple, 

He  turned  the  sea  into  dry  land;  they  aml  Ijraise  thy  mime  fyr  tlj*v  ^>™g- 

went  through  the  flood  on  foot:  there  kindness  and  for  thy  truth:  for  thou 

did  we  rejoice  in  htm.  hast  magnified  thy  word  above  all  thy 

He  ruleth  by  his  power  for  ever  ;  his  ^ame. 

eyes  behold  the  nations;  In  the  day  when  I  cried  thonansweredst 

*Let  not  the  rebellions  exalt  themselves.      ?e-  aadstrengthenedstme  with  strength 

in  my  soul 

0  bless  our  God,  ye  people,  ami  make  ^  ^  k[       of  ^  ^^  ^       ^ 
the  voice  of  his  praise  to  be  heard:        ^  Q   LuRD<   ^^   th_y  faear  tfae 


Which  holdeth  our  soul  in  life,  and  words  of  thy  month. 

snffereth  not  our  feet  to  be  moved. 

Yea,  they  shall  sing  in  the  ways  of  the 

For  thou,  0  ilotl  hast  proved  us  :  thou      LORD  :  for  great  is  the  glory  of  the  Lorn 
hast  tried  us,  as  silver  Is  tried.  ThOTgh  fte  LfjRD  ^  ^  Jfct  hath  he 


Thou  hroughtest  us  into  the  net;  thoa  respect  unto  the  luwlv  : 

laidst  affliction  upon  our  loins.  T>  *  *t.           a  *.   i.    *    *.t_    *      j* 

But  the  proud  he  knoweth  afar  off. 

Thou  hast  caused  men  to  ride  over  our  mi        ,  -      ,,   .     ,        .  ,  ,    „  A      t  , 

,      ,                     ,    ,,         i     £           !  Though  1  walk  IE  the  midst  of  trouble, 

heads  ;    we    went    through   fire   and  ,,       '-  .,. 

,  .        '         ^                     &  tliou  wilt  revive  me  : 

through  water  : 

But  r   .revest  us   ont  into  a  %£££*** 
wealthy  place. 


I  wiU  go  into  thy  house  with  burnt  of-  Tfae   LQRD   ^         fwt   thftt 

ferings  :  I  will  pay  thee  my  vows,  which  concerncth  me  . 

my  lips  hare  uttered,  and  mv  mouth  _                _  ,                    ..  . 

,    .  ,        ,          ,       T         .    ,  "    T.  ,  Thy  mercy.  0  LORD,  endureth  for  ever  : 

hath  spoken,  when  I  was  m  trouble.  foreake  not  ^  worfes  of  tUne  owa 

I  will  offer  unto  thee  "burnt  sacrifices  of  hands. 
fatlings,  with  the  incense  of  rams:  1 

will  offer  bullocks  with  goats*  SELECHON  15 
Come  and  hear.  aE  ve  that  fear  God. 

_  _      -TI    -i     i            \    A  i      r    xi     i  Psalms  i'sra,  r'rvzn 

and  I  will  declare  what  ne  hath  done 

for  mv  souL  f\  PEAISE  the  LORD,  all  ye  nations  : 

I  cried  unto  Mm  with  my  mouth,  and  "     '&&&&  him,  all  ye  people. 

he  was  extolled  with  my  tongue.  por  jjjg  merciful  "kindness  is             to- 

If  I  regard  iniquity  in  my  heart,  the  ward  us:  and  the  truth  of  the  LOHB 

Lord  will  not  hear  me  :  but  verily  '  God  endureth  for  ever. 

hath  heard  me;  he  hath  attended  to  Praise  ye  the  LORD, 
the  voice  of  my  prayer. 

Blessed  be  €k»4  wMch  hath  mot  tamed  °  give  thanks  unto  the  LOBB;  for  he 

away  my  prayer,  nor  MB  mercy  from  w  good:                 his  mercy  endrneth 

me.  for  ever, 

Let  Israel  now  say9  fiat  Ms  mercy  em- 

I  will  praise  thee  with  my  whole  heart  :  duretJi  for  ever, 
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Let  the  house  of  Aaron  now  say,  that  Save  now,  I  beseech  tliee,  0  LORD  :  0 
his  mercy  endureth  for  ever.  LoED'  *  heseech  ti.ee,  send  now  pros- 

perity. 

Let  them  now  that  fear  the  LORD  say,   _  _        .,  ,     ,      ,  ,  ,   . 

that  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever.  Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  name 

T     n   i  x-u    T          •     j-  4.  of  the  LORD  :  we  have  blessed  you  out 

I  called  upon  the  LORD  in  distress  :  «  j.i     i  u  XT     T 

F  of  the  house  of  the  LORD. 

The  LORD  answered  me,  and  set  me  in  a      «  ^  .  A,_    T  t.-  i_  t  it    -u 

large  place  1S        ^OE35»  which  hath  shewed  us 

light  :  Tbind  the  sacrifice  with  cords,  even 

The  LORD  is  on  my  side  ;  I  will  not      unto  the  horns  of  the  altar. 

fear:  what  ean  man  do  unto  me!  Thou  art  my  God?  aM  j  wm  praige 

The  LORD  taketh  my  part  with  them  thee  :   thou  art  my  God,  I  will  exalt 
that  help  me:  therefore  shall  I  see  my  ^ee 

desire  upon  them  that  hate  me.  _    .  ^    A,     _  „     „ 

0  give  thanks  unto  the  LORD  ;  for  he  is 

It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  LORD  than      good;  for  Ms  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
to  put  confidence  in  man. 

It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  LORD  than  to  SELECTION    16 

put  confidence  in  princes. 


The  LORD  is  my  strength  and  song, 

and  is  become  my  salvation.  "OLESS  the  LORD,  O   my  soul.     O 

The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  D  L°RD    m^    God>    ihou    arfc    ver~v 
in  the  tabernacles  of  the  righteous  :         great  ; 

rnl        -utui^^T^        *     4-u      Thou   art    clothed  with   honour    and 
The  right  hand   of   the  LORD  doeth      ma]-esty* 

Who   coverest  thyself  with  light   as 
The  right  hand  of  the  LORD  is  exalted  :  with  a  garment  :  " 
the    right   hand    of   the  LORD  doeth  & 

valiantly.  Who  stretchest  out  the  heavens  like  a 

I  shall  not  die,  but  live,  and  declare 

the  works  of  the  LORD.  W]l0  laJeth  t3ie  beams  of  Ms  chambers 

™,    ^        ,    AT.    ^    ^      ^  -,   j.  ™  ihQ  waters  : 

The  LORD  hath  chastened  me  sore  :  but 

he  hath  not  given  me  over  unto  death.       Who  maketh  the  clouds  his  chariot  :  who 

.  .,  walketh  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind: 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness  :  __  .    _  . 

I  will  go  into  them,  and  I  will  praise  Who  maketh  ^  an^els  sPmts'   hls 
the  LORD  •  ministers  a  naming  fire  : 

Who  laid  the  foundations  of  the  earth, 
««*  «  ^ould  not  be  removed  for  ever. 


for  thorn  hast  heard  me,  and  art  become  Thou  coveredst  it  with  the  deep  as 

my  salvation.  vrith   a   garment:    the    waters   stood 

The  stone,  which  the  builders  refused  above  the  mountains. 

is  become  the  head  stone  of  the  corner.  At  ^  rebllke  they  fled  ;  at  the  voice  of 

This  is  the  LORD'S  doing  ;  it  is  marvellous  *hy  thunder  they  hasted  away. 

in  our  eyes.  They  go  up  by  the  mountains  ;  they 

This  is  the  day  which  the  LORD  hath  go  down  by  the  valleys  unto  the  place 

made  ;  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it.  which  thou  hast  founded  for  them. 
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Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  they  may      The  earth  is  full  of  thy  riches, 

not  pass  over  ;  that  they  turn  not  again  rt    .     ,  .  ,        ,     .  ..  , 

to  cover  the  earth,  So  1S  thls  ?reat  antl  Vlde  sea?  ^hereiB 

TT          ,  ,,     ,          .        .   ,     ,  i         ,  are  thio«?s  creeping  innumerable,  both 

He  sendeth.  the  springs  into  the  val-         ..     %         I  ,       «. 

,  ,  .  ,  4.1     -L-n  small  and  great  beasts. 

leys,  which  run  among  the  hills. 

*  .       .  .  ,    ,  ,       x    -  ,,        There  go  the  ships:  there  is  that  le- 

They  give  tank  to  every  beast  of  the  ^  whom  ^  hast  made  to    ^ 

field  :  the  wild  asses  quench  their  thirst,  therein 

By  them  shall  the  fowls  of  the  heaven  Thege  wait  all  upon  thee.  that  thou 

have    their    habitation,    which    slug  mayest  give  t^m  tiseir  meat  iu  due 

among  the  branches.  season. 

He  watereth  the  MHs  from  Ms  cham-  That  thm  ^^  tliem  tliey  gather: 

bers:  the  earth  is  satisfied  with  the  thou  openest  thine  hand,  they  are  filled 
fruit  of  thy  works. 


He  causeth  the  grass  to  grow  for  the  Thou  hidest  thy  face,  they  are  troubled: 

cattle,  and  herb  for  the  service  of  man  :  thou  takegt  ^     their  b;eath<  they  clie^ 

that  he  may  bring  forth  food  out  of  and  retlim  to  tl;dr  dnst 

the  earth: 

Thou  sendest  forth  thy  spirit,  they  are 

And  wine  that  maketh  glad  the  heart  created  :  and  thou  renewest  the  face  of 

of  man,  and  oil  to  make  Ms  face  to  ^e  eaxQ]L 
shine,  and  bread  which  strengthened 

man's  heart.  The  glory  of  the  LORD  shall  endure 

The  trees  of  the  LORD  are  full  of  sap;  for  ever  :*  the  LORD  shall  rejoice  in  Ms 

the  cedars  of  Lebanon,  which  lie  hath  wol*ks. 

planted  ;  He  looketh  on  the  earth,  and  It  trem- 

™         ,.    ^-  ^        -L.    ^  -         *  bleth:  he  toncheth  the  hills,  and  they 

Where  the  birds  make  their  nests:  as  gmoS:6 

for  the  stork,  the  fir  trees  are  her  hoase. 

m,     f  .  ,  ,  .„               «       4.     .,       .t  ,  I  will  sing  unto  the  LORD  as  long  as  I 

The  high  hills  are  a  refage  tor  the  wild  ^  j  ^  ^  praise  to  my  l|yd 

^oats  J  while  1  have  my  being. 

And  the  rocks  for  the  conies.  My  meditaMoii  of  Mm  s2iali  to  sweet  : 

He  appointed  the  moon  for  seasons:  I  will  be  glad  in  the  Lorn 
the  sun  knoweth  Ms  going  down. 
f  hou  makest  darkness,  and  it  is  night  : 


1  7 

wherein  all  the  beasts  of  the  forest  do  ii/              l  / 

creep  forth;  the  young  lions  roai  after  pMilio  LX£XIX 

their  prey,  and  seek  their  meat  from  . 

God-  T  WILL  slog  of  the  mercies  oi  the 

The  sun  ariseth,  they  gather  themselves  *  LOBD  f  or  ever  : 

together,  and  lay  them  down  in  their  With  my  mouth  will  I  make  known  thy 

^  &                     "  faliMnlness  to  aH  generations. 

Man  goeth  forth  unto  Ms  work  and  to  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  be  built 

his  labour  until  the  evening.  ep  f  or  ever  : 

0  LOKD,  how  manifold  are  thy  works  !  y^  faithfulness  shalt  thott  establish  in 

in  wisdom  hast  thou  made  them  all:  the  very  heavens, 
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I  have  made  a  covenant  with  my  For  thou  art  the  glory  of  their  strength  i 
chosen,  I  haye  sworn  unto  David  my  and  in  thy  favour  our  horn  shall  be 
servant,  exalted. 

Thy  seed  will  I  establish  for  ever,  and      For  tlie  LORD  is  our  defence;  and  the 
build  up  thy  throne  to  all  generations.        Holy  One  of  Israel  is  our  King. 

And  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy  won-  Then  thou  spakest  in  vision  to  thy 
ders,  0  LORD  :  thy  faithfulness  also  in  Holy  One,  and  saidst,  I  have  laid  help 
the  congregation  of  the  saints.  upon  one  that  is  mighty  5 

For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared  I  have  exalted  one  chosen  out  of  the 

unto  the  LOUD  ?  who  among  the  sons  of  people. 

the  mighty  can  be  likened  unto  the  T  -,        £       ,  -^     .  -,                   ,       .  ., 

LOED  ?  ve  ^oun<*  ^av]L(l  my  servant  ;  with 

-,                                   ft                  .  my  holy  oil  have  I  anointed  him  : 

Grod  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the  as- 

sembly of  the  saints,  and  to  be  had  in     ™,  whom  m*  h*  nd  ****&  be  estab- 
i*    TJ   ,1         A1    .  T      ,      lished  :  mine  arm  also  shall  strengthen 

reverence  of  all  them  that  are  about     -^m 

The  enemy  shall  not  exact  upon  him  ; 

0  LOED  God  of  hosts,  who  is  a  strong  nor  the  son  of  wickedness  afflict  Mm. 
LOED  like  unto  thee  ?  or  to  thy  faithful- 
ness round  about  thee?  And  I  will  beat  down  his  foes  before  his 

face,  and  plague  them  that  hate  him. 
Thou  rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea: 

when  the  waves  thereof  arise,  thou  Bnt  mJ  faithfulness  and  my  mercy 
stillest  them.  sna^  be  w^h  him  :  and  in  my  name 

_,      ,     ,  ,     -       T>  i.  v  •      •  skall  kig  korn  be  exalted, 

Thou  hast  broken  Eahab  m  pieces,  as 

one  that  is  slain  ;  thou  hast  scattered      I  will  set  his  hand  also  in  the  sea,  and 
thine  enemies  with  thy  strong  arm.  his  right  hand  in  the  rivers. 

The  heavens  are  thine,  the  earth  also  He  shall  cry  unto  me,  Thou  art  my 
is  thine  :  as  for  the  world  and  the  Father,  my  God,  and  the  Rock  of  my 
fulness  thereof,  thou  hast  founded  salvation. 


Also  I  will  make  him  my  firstborn, 
The  north  and  the  south  thou  hast     higher  than  the  kings  of  the  earth. 

created  them:  Tabor  and  Hermon  shall  My  mere  v  will  I  keep  for  him  forever- 
rejoice  in  thy  name.  J  *_  ^  ,  „ 

more,  and  my  covenant  shall  stand 
Thou  hast  a  mighty  arm:    strong  is  fagt  with  Mm> 

thv  hand,  and  hida  is  thy  right  hand. 

His  seed  also  will  I  make  to  endure 

Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation     for  ever,  and  his  throne  as  the  days  of 

of  thy  throne  :  mercy  and  truth  shall  go      heaven. 

before  thy  face.  If  Mg  cMMren  forsake  my  law?  and 

Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  walk  not  in  my  judgments;  if  they 
joyful  sound  :  they  shall  walk,  0  LORD,  break  my  statutes,  and  keep  not  my 
in  the  light  of  thy  countenance.  commandments; 

In  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  all  the  Then  will  I  visit  their  transgression 
day  :  and  in  thy  righteousness  shall  with  the  rod,  and  their  iniquity  with 
they  be  exalted.  stripes. 
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Nevertheless  my  lovingkindness  will  I  If  thy  children  will  keep  my  covenant 
not  utterly  take  from  him,  nor  suffer  and  my  testimony  that  I  shall  teach 
my  faithfulness  to  fail.  them,  their  children  shall  also  sit  upon 

My  covenant  will  I  not  break,  aor  alter  %  throne  for  evermore. 

the  tMng  that  is  gone  out  of  my  lips.          por  tie  LOEB  bath  chosen  Zion  ;  lie  bath. 
Once  have  I  sworn  by  my  holiness      desired  it  for  Ms  habitation. 
that  I  will  not  lie  unto  David.  This  is  my  rest  for  ever  :  here  will  I 

His  seed  shall  endure  for  ever,  and  Ms  dweIM  for  l  h<*ve  desired  it. 

throne  as  the  sun  before  me.  j  vili  abundantly  bless  her  provision  :  I 

It  shall  be  established  for  ever  as  the      ^u  satisfy  her  poor  with  bread, 
moon,  and  as  a  faithful   witness  in  I  will   also    clothe   her  priests   with 
heaven.  salvation  : 

Blessed    he  the  LOED  for  evermore.      And  her  saints  skailsioiit  aloud  for  joy. 
Amen,  and  Amen. 

There  will  I  make  the  horn  of  David 

to  bud:  I  have  ordained  a  lamp  for 
SE-LECTIOli    18  mine  anointed. 


Psalms  <:xxxii,  LXXX  ffis  enemies  will  I  clothe  with  siiame: 

TOED,  remember  David,  and  all  his  ^t  upon  himself  siall  Ms  crown  flourish. 

J-J  afflictions  :  how  he  sware  unto  the 

LORD,  and  vowed  unto  the  mighty  God  Give  ear,  0  Shepherd  of  Israel,  thou 

of  Jacob  -                               "    *"  that  leadest  Joseph  like  a  flock  ; 

Surely  I  will  not  come  Into  the  taber-      Thou  that  dweEest  Between  the  diem- 
nacle  of  my  house,  nor  go  up  into  my     bim,  sMne  forth. 

f  Before  Bphraim   and  Benjamin 

I  will  not  give  sleep  to  mine  eyes,  or  Manasseh  stir  up  thy  strength,  and 

slumber  to  mine  eyelids,  C0me  and  save  us, 

Until  I  find  out  a  place  for  the  LORD,  a      y^^  m  agamt  0  God,  and  cause  thy 
habitation  for  the  mighty  God  of  Jacob.      face  |0  gj^e  .  &Jl&  we  g^u  i>e  sa¥eii, 

LOj  we  heard  of  it  at  Epfaratat:  we  o  LORD  God  of  hosts,  how  long  wilt 
found  it  in  the  fields  of  the  wood.       thou  be  angry  against  the  prayer  of 

We  will  go  into  Ms  tabernacles;  we  thy  people! 

will  worship  at  Ms  footstool  Thou  feedest  them  with  the  teead  of 


Arise,  0  LOED,  into  thv  rest;  thou,     *w  aEdgiVestaemtea»todiiiii:iii 

,    '         i     £  ,T       x    "    4.1  '      great  measure. 

and  the  ark  of  thy  strength.  *  , 

Thou  raakest  us  a  strife  unto  our  neigh- 


,   themselves. 
For  thy  servant  David's  sake  ton  not     fmMag^00odrfllollte|alldcaiH0 

away  the  face  of  thine  anointed.  ay  face  to  sMae  ;  and  we  shall  he  saY«l 

The  LOBD  hath  sworn  in  troth  unto  Thon  bast  brought  a  vine  out  of  Egypt: 

*-  ^  —  -  tt«  i-«--'-i 


throne.  planted  it. 
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Thou  preparedst  room  "before  it,  and      Grant   thee  according  to  thine  own 
didst  cause  it  to  take  deep  root,  and  it      heart,  and  fulfil  all  thy  counsel. 

"We  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation,  and  in 
The  hills  were  covered  with  the  shadow  ^  name  Of  our  Q  od  we  will  set  up 

of  it,  and  the  boughs  thereof  were  like  oor  "banners  . 

the  ffoodlv  cedars.  m,    _        «  ,«,    „  ,,        .  ... 

s        *  The  LORD  fulfil  all  thy  petitions. 

She  sent  out  her  boughs  unto  the  sea} 

and  her  branches  unto  the  river.  ^ow  know  I  that  the  LORI)  saveth  his 

Why  hast  thou  then  broken  down  her  J 

hedges,  so  that  all  they  which  pass  by      He  will  hear  him  from  Ms  holy  heaven 

the  wav  do  pluck  her  *  ^  tlie  sa¥ing  stre^th  of  Ms  right 

*  hand. 

The  boar  out  of  the  wood  doth  waste  Q          ,       ,  .       -,      .   ,  -, 

it,  and  the  wild  beast  of  the  field  doth  Some  trust  m  ehanots>  and  some  m 

devour  it.  horses  : 


Return,  we  beseech  tbee,  0  God  of  But  we  wil1  remember  the  name  of  the 

hosts:  look  down  from  heaven,  and  L°aDourGod. 

behold,  and  visit  this  vine  5  They  are  brought  down  and  fallen  : 

And  the  vineyard  which  thy  right  hand  bat  we  are  riseD>  and  stand  ^^ 

hath  planted,  and  the  branch  that  thou  Save,  LORD  :  let  the  king  hear  us  when 

madest  strong  for  thyself.  we  call. 

It  is  burned  with  fire,  it  is  cut  down  : 

They  perish  at  the  rebuke  of  thy  coun-  Gi  ve  the  king  thy  judgments,0  God,  and 

tenance.  thy  righteousness  unto  the  king?s  son. 

Let  thy  hand  be  upon  the  man  of  thy  He  shall  judge  thy  people  with  right- 

right  hand  eousness,  and  thy  poor  with  judgment. 

Upon  the  Ion  of  man  whom  thou  madest  The  mountains"  shall  bring  peace  to 

strong  for  thyself.  the  people,  and  the  little  hills,  by  right- 

So  will  not  we  go  back  from  thee  :  eonsness- 

quicken  us,  and  we  will  call  upon  tlry  He  shall  judge  the  poor  of  the  people,  he 

name  shall  save  the  children  of  the  needy, 

m                .     .  _        ^   ,   „,  and  shall  break  in  wieces  the  oppressor. 
Turn  us  again,  0  LORD  (rod  of  hosts,  cause 

thy  face  to  shine  ;  and  we  shall  be  saved.  They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  sun 

and  moon  endure,  throughout  all  gen- 
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He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the 

Psalms  xx,  LXXH  mown  grass  :  as  showers  that  water  the 

THE  LORD  hear  thee  in  the  day  of  earth- 

trouble  ;  the  name  of  the  G-od  of  In  his  days  shall  the  righteous  flourish  j 

Jacob  defend  thee  ;  Ajld  abundance  of  peace  so  long  as  the 

Send  thee  help  from  the  sanctuary,  and  moon  endureth. 

strengthen  thee  out  of  Zion  ;  He  shall  have  dominion  aiso  f  rom  sea 

Remember  all  thy  offerings,  and  accept  to  sea,  and  from  the  river  unto  the 

thy  burnt  sacrifice;  ends  of  the  earth. 
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They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  against   the   LORD,    and   against   Ms 

bow  before  kirn  ;  and  Ms  enemies  shall  Anointed,  saying.  Let  us  break  their 

lick  the  dust,  bands  asunder,   and  cast  away  their 

The  kinss  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  Isles  cords  from  m* 

shall    bring  presents:    tlie  kings   of  He  that  sitteth  in  the  heavens  shall 

Sheba  and  Seba  shall  offer  gifts.  laugh:  the  Lord  shall  have  tliem  in 

Yea,  all  Mugs  shall  fall  down  before  derision. 

Mm  :  all  nations  shall  ser¥e  him.  Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  in  Ms 

For  lie  shall  deliver  tlicneeclv  when  he  •*»*&•  and  ve^  tie?  in  Ms  sore  dis- 

.  .,     "  .  ,                 ,            ,  %  -      .  i  rt  f  pleasure.    Yet  have  I  set  my  King  upon 

enetli;   the  poor  also,  and  him  that  ^y  loly  M11  of  ZioE. 

hath  no  helper.  ,.„„,,                     T 

—    .   „           .  ,                ,        ,         .  I  will  declare  the  df  cree  :    the  LORD 

He  shall  spare  the  poor  and  needy,  and  ,,.,,.           mi           ,         0 

shall  save  the  souls  of  the  needy.  ^th  said  ™to  ™*»  Thou  art  my  boit  ; 

TT     ,    „               fl    .         ,  „         ,  this  dav  have  1  beoroftrn  til  ee. 

He  shall  redeem  their  soul  troni  deceit 

and  violence  :  &&  of  me»  anli  ^  ****&  give  **tee  tte 

*        ,      "       ",„«.,,     ,  ,    .    -,_.  heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and  the 

And  precious  shall  their  Hood  Be  in  Ins  uttermost  parts  of  tte  earttl  for  thy 

siffhit*  possession. 

And  he  shall  live,  and  to  him  shall  be  Thousliaitbreakthemwitharo(lofipi*u: 
given  of  the  gold  of  Sheba  : 

T»            i    w  -u  11  v        ^^i»-w««  ^h011  s&att  ^asjl  tfeem  i:a  P^ces  like  a 

Piayer  also  shall  be  made  for  him  con-  ^fx_,0  TOCC»i 

tonally  ;  and  daily  shall  he  be  praised.  p<mer  s  vcssei' 

There  shall  be  a  handful  of  com  in  the  ^  ^  ™*  therefore  0  ye  kings:  be 

earth  upon  the  top  of  the  mountains;  ^^^  ?*  W*&*  ot  **  eartk 

ThefniitthereofshallsliakelikeLeba-  ^*"I,faa>  with  terv  and  rejoice 

non  ;  and  they  of  the  city  shall  flourish  mth  t*em  wag. 

like  grass  of  the  earth.  Kiss  the  SOB,  lest  lie  be  angry,  and  ye 

His  name  shall  endure  for  ever:  Ms  perish  from  the  way,  when  Ms  wrath  is 

name  shall  be  continued  as  loag  as  the  kindled  but  a  little. 

sun  :  Blessed  are  ail  they  tfiat  put  their  trust 

And  men  shall  be  blessed  in  Mm  :  aH  in  Mm. 

nations  shall  call  Mm  blessed. 

Blessed  be  the  LORD  God,  the  Clod  of  The  LORD  said  unto  my  Lord,  Bit  thon 

Israel,  who  only  doeth  wondrous  things,  at  my  right  hand,  until  I  make  thine 

And  blessed  be  Ms  glorious  name  for  Demies  thy  footstool 

ever  :  and  let  the  whole  earth  lie  filled  The  LOKD  dial  send  the  rod  of  thy 

with  Ms  glory.    Amen,  and  Amen,  strength  out  of  ZioB  ;  role  thon  in  the 

midst  of  tMne  enemies. 


20  r  Pe°Pe  Ra    be 

of  thy  power,  in  the  beauties  of  noli- 

ness  f  rom  tke  womb  of  the  morning  : 


"ITTHTdo  the  heathen  rage^  and  the  thou  hast  the  dew  of  thy  youth. 

f  f     people  Imagine  a  vain  thing  !  ^  ^^  ^^  sworEf  a^a  will  not  ra- 

Tto  Mngs  of  the  earth  set  themselves,  pent,  Thorn  art  apriestto  ever  afterthe 

and  the  rulers  take  counsel  together,  order  of  MelcMzedefc 
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The  Lord  at  thy  right  hand  shall  For  they  intended  evil  against  thee: 
strike  through  Mugs  in  the  day  of  his  they  imagined  a  mischievous  device, 
wrath.  which  they  are  not  able  to  perform. 

He  sliali  judge  among  tite  heathen,  lie  Therefore  shalt  thou  make  them  turn 
shall  fill  the  places  with  the  dead  their  back,  when  thou  shalt  make  ready 
bodies;  thine  arrows  upon  thy  strings  against 

He  shall  wound  the  heads  over  many      *^  face  of  ttem. 

countries.  -^e  thou  exalted,  LORD,  in  thine  own 

He  shall  drink  of  the  brook  in  the  way :  stren^tl1 : 

therefore  shall  he  lift  up  the  head.  So  will  we  sing  and  praise  thy  power. 

The  king  shall  joy  in  thy  strength,  0  SELECTION    21 

LORD  ;  and  in  thy  salvation  how  greatly  Psalmg  CSY)  cxvi 

shall  he  reioice !  _^  ^^™  ~  T 

l\TOT  unto  us,  O  LORD,  not  unto  us, 

Thou  hast  given  Mm  Ms  heart's  desire,  J^|    but  nnto  thy  name     ive     j 
and  hast  not  withholden  the  request  of  "  °        °      J 

his  lips.  Tor  thy  mercy,  and  for  thy  truth's  sake. 

For  thou  preventest  him  with  the  bless-  Wherefore    should   the   heathen   say, 

ings  of  goodness :  thou  settest  a  crown  "Where  is  now  their  God  ? 

of  pure  gold  on  his  head.  But  our  g^a  is  in  the  heavens :  he  hath 

He  asked  life  of  thee,  and  thou  gavest  it      done  whatsoever  he  hath  pleased. 

Mm,  even  length  of  days  for  ever  and  Their  idols  are  silver  and  gold,  the 

ever<  work  of  men's  hands. 
His  glory  is  great  in  thy  salvation :  Tlley  have  mouths,  but  they  speak  not : 

Honour  and  majesty  hast  thou  laid  upon      eyes  have  they,  but  they  see  not : 

tim'  They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not :  noses 

For  thou  hast  made  him  most  blessed  have  they,  but  they  smell  not : 
for  ever :  thou  hast  made  Mm  exceed-      Tbffy  haye  ^^^  but  thfly  haMle  not . 
ing  glad  with  thy  countenance.  feet  have  they,  but  they  walk  not :  nei- 

For  the  king  trusteth  in  the  LORD,  and      tlier  s*>eak  *****  *^ough  their  throat. 

through  the  mercy  of  the  Most  High  he  They  that  make  them  are  like  unto 

shall  not  be  moved.  them  • 

Thine  hand   shall  find  out  all  thine      So  is  every  one  that  trusteth  in  them, 
enemies :  0  Israel?  trust  ttou  in  the  LOED  .  te  is 

Thy  right  hand  shall  find  out  those  that  their  help  and  their  shield, 
hate  thee. 

0  house  of  Aaron,  trust  in  the  LORD  :  he 
Thou  shalt  make  them  as  a  fiery  oven      is  their  help  and  their  sMeld. 

in  the  time  of  thine  anger:  the  LORD  v     , ,    ,  ^        ,,  ^  T  ^^^   ^««+  ^  -<--u^ 
,    „         ,,         ,  .  ,.,     Ye  that  fear  the  LORD,  trust  in  tne 

shall  swallow  them  up  in  his  wrath,  TORD. 

and  the  fire  shall  devour  them. 

He  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

Their  fruit  shalt  thou  destroy  from  the  m,     T         ,    , ,  ,  .    -,«  ,    «        -, 

earth,  and  their  seed  from  among  the  The  LORI)  taa  beei1  nundf ^  of  us :  he 
chUdren  of  men.  will  bless  us  5 
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He  will  Hess  the  house  of  Israel;  lie  What  stall  I  render  unto  the  LOKD 
will  Mess  the  house  of  Aaron,  for  an  \^  benefits  toward  me  ? 

He  will  bless  them  that  fear  the  LOHD,      j  ^n  take  the  cup  of  salvation,  and  call 
both  small  and  great.  upon  the  name  of  the  LOSB:  I  will  pay 

„,_.,"  ,my  vows  unto  the  LORD  now  IE  the 

The  LOUD  shall  increase  yon  more  and  Ece  of  all  ^         ^ 

more,  you  and  your  children. 

Precious  in  the  sisrht  of  the  LORD  is  the 
Ye  are  blessed  of  the  LORD  wkeh  made  death  of  ^  ^^ 

heaven  and  earth, 

0  LOBB,  truly  I  am  thy  servant  ;  I  am 

The  heaven,  even  the  heavens,  are  the      ^  servan%  and  the  son  of  thine  haad- 
LOED'S  :  but  the  earth  hath  lie  given  to     ma^  .  ^oll  j^  iooseii  my  bonds. 
the  cMldren  of  men. 

mi     ,     ,  ,  ,  ,    T  .,,       1  will  offer  to  tliee  the  sacrifice    of 

The  dead  praise  not  the  LORD,  neither  ,,      1      .   .  i      -n      n       rt  ,  fi  a 

,.    ,    1    1         .   ,      .,        *  thank$i?iviufi:,  and  will  call  upon  tlie 

anv  that  go  down  into  silence.  ^  .  ,   x 

&  name  ot  the  LORD. 

But  we  will  "bless  the  LORD  from  this      _     .,,  ,    ,,    T  ^^    rtw 

time  forth  and  for  evermore.  Praise  tie      I  ™&  ***  ^  ™  ™*o  ^%*™£ 

T  m  the  presence  of  all  his  people,  in  the 

courts  of  the  Lows  house,  in  the  midst 
of  thees  0  Jerusalem.    Praise  ye  the 

1  love  the  LORD,  because  he  hath  heard     LOBJX 

my  voice  and  my  supplications.  SELECTIOlf  22 

Because  he  hath  inclined  Ms  ear  nnto 

me?  therefore  will  I  call  upon  Mm  as  psaims  LXXXH  LXXXV 

long  as  I  live.  QW  down  tMne  e^  Q  LoMD?  faear 

The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  ineT  J)  me  .  for  j  am  pour  an<j  needy. 

and  the  pains  of  hell  gat  hold  upon  me:  .     T         ,   *      A 

T  *       ,  \      ,  ,        ,  Preserve  my  soul  ;   for  I  am  holy  :  0 

I  found  trouble  and  sorrow.  mj  ^  ^  tly  ^^^  tliat 


Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of  the      tmsteth  in  thee* 

LOBD;  0  LOSD,  I  beseech  thee}  deliver  Be  merciful  unto  me?  0  Lord:  for  I  cry 

mysoli1'  iiDto  thee  daily. 

Gracious  is  the  LOBB  and  righteous  ;     Iejo|cetlie801lloftliyservaat:  formto 
yea,  our  &od  is  merciful  ^^  0  Lm^  do  j  M|}  ttp  my  wlll- 

The  LOBD  preserved  the  simple  :  I  ms  Por  th       Lordi  art  g0oci  aad  readv  to 

brought  low.  and  he  helped  me.  .  * 

forgive; 

Hetrni  onto  thy  rest  0  my  soul  :  for     ^   leateoms  ta  mercf  mto  all 
the  LOED  hath  dealt  bountifully  with     tliatcall  ttpon  t^ 

Give  ear?  0  LORD,  unto  my  prayer  ; 

Tor  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  atten^  to  the  voice  of  my  supplications. 
death,  mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my 

feet  from  felling.  la  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will  call  upon 

„  ,    ff       ^     Y         .    ,,    T      ,  thee:  for  then  wilt  answer  me. 

I  wiH  walk  before  the  LofiB  in  the  land  . 

of  the  living.  Amm^  the  gods  there  is  none  like 

-  unto  thee,  0  Lord; 

I  "believed,  therefore  have  I  spoken:  I  ,,.*_ 

was  greatly  afficted:Isaidiii  my  baste,  heftier  are  there  any  works  like 

AH  men  are  Mars.  tby  works. 
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All  nations  whom  thou  Last  made  shall  Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  us  for  ever? 

come  and  worship  before  thee,  0  Lord  5  wilt  ^  ^aw  ont  tMne  an^er  to  ali 

,    ,    ,,    ,     .„  ^  generations? 

and  snail  glorify  thy  name. 

-               ,     "      "     ,  .              ,  Wilt  thou  not  revive  us  again:  that 

For  thou  art  great,  and  doest  wondrous  .  .      .       * 

things :  thou  art  God  alone.  %  Pe°Ple  mav  re^oice  m  tliee  ? 

mi           xi                r\  T            r      --n  Shew  us  thy  mercy,  0  LORD,  and  grant 

Teach  me  thy  way,  0  LORD;   I  will  us ay salvation. 
walk  in  thy  truth: 

w  .                       „  I  will  hear  what  God  the  LORD  will 

Unite  my  heart  to  fear  thy  name.  ,      *     ,       .,,         -,                  ,    ,  . 

speak :  for  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his 

I  will  praise  thee,  0  Lord  my  God,  people,  and  to  his  saints :  but  let  them 

with  all  my  heart :  and  I  will  glorify  not  turn  again  to  folly. 

thy  name  for  evermore.  Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh  them  that 

For  great  is  thy  mercy  toward  me :  and  fear  Mm ;  that  glory  may  dwell  in  our 

thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  the  land. 

lowest  hell.  Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together; 

0  God,  the  proud  are  risen  against  righteousness  and  peace  have  kissed 

me?  and  the  assemblies  of  violent  men  each  other. 

have  sought  after  my  soul $  and  have  Trutll  sllall  spring  011t  Of  the  earth ;  and 

not  set  thee  before  them.  righteousness  shall  look  down    from 

But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  a  God  Ml  of  com-  heaven- 

passion,  and  gracious,  longsuffering,  and  Yea,  the  LORD  shall  give  that  which  is 

plenteous  in  mercy  and  truth.  good ;   and  our  land  shall  yield  her 

0  turn  unto  me,  and  nave  mercy  upon  increase, 

me ;  Righteousness  shall  go  before  him ;  and 

Give  thy  strength  unto  thy  servant,  and  shall  set  us  in  the  way  of  Ms  steps. 

save  the  son  of  tMne  handmaid. 

Shew  me  a  token  for  good ;  that  they  SELECTION   28 

which  hate  me  may  see  it,  and  be 

ashamed:  Psalm  cm 

T,            4,1.       T         ^    *  T,  i        ™*  T) LESS  the  LORD,  0  my  soul: 

Because  thou,  LOUD,  hast  holpen  me,  KC                          ?         J         ' 

and  comforted  me. 

And  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  Ms  holy 
name. 

LORD,  thou  hast  been  favourable  unto  ,       ,  . 

.     , '   ,     , ,       T,^i,      *k4.T,i4.u  Bless  the  LORD.  0  my  souL  and  forget 

thy  land :  thou  hast  brought  back  the  ^   ,,  ..  .    ,       /», 

,.  .,      *  -r      T  not  all  his  benefits : 
captivity  ot  Jacob. 

™_      x    ,.  *     *       it.    -  -     -x      *  ^  Wk°  forgiveth  all  tMne  iniquities ;  who 

Thou  hast  forgiven  the  inanity  of  thy  heaJ0ai  all  ^  &mBt^ . 

people ;  thou  hast  covered  all  their  sm. 

ml       ,     ,  ,  ,                  1T  , ,           , ,  "Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruc- 

Thou  nast  taken  away  all  thy  wrath :  ,.           ,                X   ,,         -^  T     - 

J           J  tion ;  who  crowneth  thee  with  loving- 

Thou  hast  turned  thyself  from  the  fierce-  Mndness  and  tender  mercies ; 

ness  of  thine  anger. 

_              ^   -.    _     0             .                  .  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good 

Turn  us,  0  God  of  our  salvation,  and  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  renewed 

cause  thine  anger  toward  us  to  cease.  like  the  eagle's. 


RESPONSIVE  SEPi  VICES 


The  LORD  executeth  righteousness  and  Bless  the  LoRDj  all  his  works  In  all 

judgment  for  all  that  are  oppressed.  plares  of  his  dominion  : 

He  made  known  Ms  ways  unto  Moses,  Bless  tie  LOEB,  0  my  soul. 
Ms  acts  unto  the  cMidren  of  Israel. 

The  LORD  is  merciful  and  gracious, 

slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mercy.  SELECTION  24 

He  will  not  always  cMde  ;  neither  will  p>ai«^  »'XXL  xxvn,  xxm 

he  keep  Ms  anger  for  ever.  y  WILL  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  siihsj  JL  Mils,  from  whence  eoineth  my  help. 

Nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  IM-  My  help  coxnetli  from  the  LORD,  wMch 

qnities.  made  heaven  and  earth. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  Le  moved: 

earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  toward  he  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

them  that  fear  him.                       '  Behold,  lie  thatkeepetb  Israel  shall  ne£- 


As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so      *&er  slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  LORD  is  thy  keeper 

thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 


far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions  mi     T         .    , T     ,  ,,     T      ^  . 

from  us.  ^e  LORD  is  thy  keeper ;  the  LORD  is 


Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children* 

so  the  LORD  pitieth  them  that  fear  him.      me  sim  slia11  not  smite  tiee  b^  da^  nor 

the  moon  by  night. 

For  lie  knoweth  our  frame  ;  lie  reinem-  ^  .    „  ,,        „ 

bereth  that  we  are  dust.  The  LOKD  shall  preserve   thee  from 

,     n  .  .    ,  all  evil:  he  shall  preserve  thv  soul. 

As  for  man,  Ins  days  are  as  grass  :  as  a 

flower  of  the  field,  "so  lie  flourished.          me  ^^  sll.a11  Preserve  thy  going  on* 

and  thy  coming  in  from  this  time  forth, 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is      and  even  for  evermore. 
gone  ;  and  the  place  thereof  shall  know 
it  no  more. 

•o  .    .,  js  .T     T          -    £  The  LORD  is  mv  light  and  mv  salva- 

But  the  mercv  ot  the  JuORD  is  from  ^  .          ,    «  T  ^      * 

,    ,.       ,   -        ,    A.  ,,  tiou;  whom  shall  1  1  ear! 

everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them 

that  fear  Mm,  and  Ms  righteousness  The  LORD  is  the  strength  of  myMfej  of 
unto  children's  children  ;  ^om  ^n  *  be  afiraid? 

-.  .  ,  ,     When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies 

To  smcli  as  keep  Ms  covenant,  and  to        _         .  ,         . 

those   that   remember   Ms  command-  md  m.v  foe^  came  UP°U  me  *°  €at  nP 
ments  to  do  them.  my  flesh,  they  stumbled  and  fell. 

The  LORD  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  Though  a  host  should  encamp  against 
tliA  hpflvpTi*  •  me»  my  heart  shall  not  fear:  tbongh 

me  nea^  eub  ,  ^  ^^  ^  against  mes  in  this  will 

And  MB  kingdom  rnleth  over  an*  I  be  confident. 

Bless  the  LORD,  ye  his  angels,  that  ex-  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  LORD* 
eel  in  strength,'  t%hat  do  his  command-  that  will  I  seek  after  ;  that  I  may  dwell 
merits,  hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  la  the  house  of  the  LORD  all  the  clays 
his  word.  of  my  life, 


Bless  ye  the  LOKDS  all  ye  Ms  hosts;  ye     To  Ijehold  the  beauty  of  the  LOKD*  and 

ministers  of  Ms,  that  do  Ms  pleasure.          to  inquire  in  Ms  temple. 
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For  in  the  time  of  trouble  lie  shall  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley 
hide  me  in  his  pavilion  :  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no 

In  the  secret  of  Ms  tabernacle  shall  he  evil  : 

Mde  me  ;  lie  shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock.  For  thou  art  with  me  ;  thy  rod  and  thy 

,    „     .      .      .  _     vjj,,  staff  they  comfort  me. 
And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up 

above  mine  enemies  round  about  me:  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 

therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  presence  of  mine  enemies  : 

sacrifices  of  joy  ;  Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil  ;  my 

I  will  sing,  yea,  1  will  sing  praises  unto      ^  rimnet]l  over- 

the  LORD.  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  f  ol- 

Hear,  0  LORD,  when  I  cry  with  my  low  me  aU  the  days  of  my  life  : 
voice  :  have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and     And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the 
answer  me.  LORD  for  ever. 

When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my  face  ;  my 

heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy  f  ace,  LOEB,  will  SELECTION    25 

I  seek. 

Psalm  cxxxix 

Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me;  put 

,   ,,  *    ,  -  4.1  „     i\  LORD,  thou  hast  searched  me, 

not  thy  servant  away  in  anger  :  thou  II  '  ? 

hast  been  my  help  ;  leave  me  not,  nei-          a       TDOWG  me- 
ther  forsake  me,  0  God  of  my  salvation.      Tkou    knowest   my   downsitting   and 

mine    uprising;     thou    understandest 

When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake      my  thought  afar  off. 
me,  then  the  LORD  will  take  me  up. 

Thou  eompassest  my   path   and  my 

Teach  me  thy  way,  0  LORD,  and  lead  iying  down,  and  art  acquainted  with 

me  in  a  plain  path,  because  of  mine  gjj  my  wayg. 

enemies.  For  ^^  .g  not  ft  word  ^  my  tongne) 

Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of     fo^t,  lo,  0  LORD,  thou  knowest  it  alto- 
mine  enemies  :  for  false  witnesses  are      gether. 

risen  up  against  me,  and  such  as  "breathe  __       ,      ,,       ,        *,    ,.    -,       -,1J2 

out  cruelty  Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before, 

and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 
I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to  m 

,,  -j  «  ,,     T^T^T^  •     +-UA      Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  for 

see  the  goodness  of  the  LORD  m  the     me  .  ft  .g  ^  |  cannot  ^^  ^  ^ 

land  of  the  livin.sc. 

Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit! 


wait,  I  say,  on  the  LOEB.  ence! 

If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou  art 

The  LORD  is  my  shepherd  ;  I  shall  not  ^ere  "fimake  my  bed  *  hellj  bellold) 

,     ^         i    AT,         4.    r    j          •  thou  art  there. 
want.    He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 

green  pastures:  lie  leadeth  me  beside  If  I  ^ke  the  wings  of  the  morning, 

the  still  waters.  an(^  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 


, 

He  restoreth  my  soul  :  he  leadeth  me  in         J 

tMpaths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's     Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and 

sake.  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 
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If  I  say,  Surely  the  darkness  shall  26 

cover  me  ;  even  the  night  shall  be  light 

i        A  P.-alki-  xxxn  I,  »'v;n 

about  me. 

*r      ^    *    -L-       T-.I    ^     ^        ^        T>EJOICE  IE  the  LORD,  O  ve  right- 

Yea,  the  darkness  ludeth  not  from  thee;    r\  fl  *    1     » 

but  the  night  sMBeth  as  the  day;  the  Ai'  W11S:   for  Praise  1S  comelv  for 
darkness  and  the  light  are  both  alike  to  tn3  upright. 

^ee*  Praise  the  LORD  with  harp  :  sing  unto 

For  tbou  hast  possessed  my  reins  :  then      ^m  ^th  ^e  psaltery  and  aniastrument 
hast  covered  me  in  my  mother's  womb.      of  teE  Stri2iss. 

T     .„       -j.t       jf     T        j.     j.  **     Sin^1  unto  him  a  new  soiiff  :  plav  skil- 

I  will  praise  thee  ;  for  I  am  fearfully  „     *     .  .      .      .      .          ^  J  F    * 

and  wonderfully  made:  marvellous  are  M1T  Wlth  a  lcrad  DOlse* 

thy  works;  and  that  my  soul  knoweth      r0r  the  word  of  the  LOEB  is  right  ;  and 

right  well  all  Ms  works  are  done  in  truth, 

My  substance  was  not  hid  from  thee,  He  loveth  righteousness  and  judgment: 

when  I  was  made  in  secret,  and  euri-  ^  earfh  ig  M1  of  tte  SQ^ess  of  tte 

ously  wrought  in  the  lowest  parts  of  LOEB. 

the  earth.  By  tfae  wufd  of  ^  LoRJ)  wre  the 

TMne  eyes  did  see  my  substance,  yet  heavens  made  ;    and  all  the  host  of 

being  imperfect  ;  and  in  thy  book  all  my  them  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth. 
members  were  written,  which  in  con- 

tinuance were  fashioned,  when  as  yet      He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea  to- 
there  was  none  of  them.  ?et3ier  as  a  heaP  :  te  iayeth  up  tie  depth 

in  storehouses. 

How  precious  also  are  thv  thoughts  T   ,     ™  ,,          Xl    »        ,,     T  ,  ^ 

,      £     ^  n    -,  .  ,  l-i  Let  all  the  earth  fear  the  LORD  :  let 

unto  me,  O  Hod  !  how  great  is  the  sum     „.,,,.  -    -  ,  ,    ^     , 

*  A1       ;  all  the  inhabitants  or  the  world  stand 

of  them  !  .  .  . 

in  awe  or  mm. 

If  I  should  count  them,  they  are  more 


«      i     ^  -ii.    i      j.i        -  i    i    r\  The  LORD  brioiretb  the  counsel  of  the 

burelv  thou  wilt  Slav  the  wicked.  O  ,      ,,       ,          "•',  ,     ,          ,    ,,  ,  t     , 

«   ,  *  a        ,    »          *     ^       «  heatlieE  to  nought  :  ne  inaketh  th<A  de- 

y-od  ;   depart  trom  •  me  theretore,  ve  .        „  ^  ,      «  «    , 

,  ,     3  '   "  vices  or  the  people  or  none  effect. 

bloody  men.  x     r 

^    *  _  ,    ,  Tie  counsel  of  the  LOEB  standetl  for 

For  they  speak  against  i  thee  wickedly,  ^  tilollgMs  of  Ms  ^art  to  all 

and  thine  enemies  take  thy  name  in  gelieratic>m 
vain. 

T%       j.  T  i   A   4.1.        /\T          1,11.1,4.    Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the 
Do  not  I  hate  them,  O  LORD?  that  hate 

thee  !  and  am  not  I  grieved  with  those  7  ,  t       ^_       _     ,    ,_     . 

,  ,    ,    .  -     ,  ?i      «  And  the  people  whom  he  hath  chosen 

that  rise  up  against  thee  ? 


I  hate  them  with  perfect  hatred  ;  I  The  LORD  jooteth  from  heaven  ;  he 

count  them  mme  enemies.  beholdeth  al  the  sons  of  mm:  from 

Search  me?  0  (rod,  and  know  my  heart:  the  place  of  his  habitation  he  looketh 

try  me?  and  know  my  thoughts  :  upon  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth. 

And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in  He  f  ashioneth  their  hearts  alike  ;  he 

me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting,  considereth  all  their  works, 
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There  is  no  king  saved  by  the  mnlti-  They  wandered  in  the  wilderness  in  a 
tude  of  a  host :  a  mighty  man  is  not  solitary  way ;  they  found  no  city  to 
delivered  by  much  strength.  dwell  in. 

A  horse  is  a  vain  thing  for  safety:  nei-  Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul  fainted 

ther  shall  lie  deliver  any  by  Ms  great  i&  them. 

strength.  Then  they  cried  unto  the  LORD  in  their 

Behold,  the  eye  of  the  LORD  is  upon  trouble,  and  he  delivered  them  out  of 

them  that  fear  him,  upon  them  that  their  distresses, 

hope  in  Ms  mercy ;  to  deliver  their  soul  And  lie  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way, 

from  death,  and  to  keep  them  alive  in  that  they  might  go  to  a  city  of  habi- 

famine.  tation. 

Our  soul  waiteth  for  the  LOED:  he  is  our  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  LORD 

help  and  our  shield.  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his  wonder- 

For  our  heart  shaU  rejoice  in  him,  be-  **!  ^orks  to  the  children  of  men  ! 

cause  we  have  trusted  in  Ms  holy  name.  For  he  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and 

filleth  the  hungry  soul  with  goodness. 

Let  thy  mercy,  0  LOBD,  be  upon  us,  ac- 

cording  as  we  hope  in  thee.  Such  as  sit  in  darkness  aud  in  the 

shadow  of  death,  being  bound  in  afflic- 

0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed;  I  will  sing  tion  and  iron 5  because  they  rebelled 
and  give  praise,  even  with  my  glory.  against  the  words  of  God,  and  con- 

Awafce,  psaltery  a*d  hatp:"l  myself  temned  the  counsel  of  the  Most  High : 

will  awake  early.  Therefore  he  brought  down  their  heart 

„  _  .         with  labour;  they  fell  down,  and  there 

1  will  praise  thee,  0  LORD,  among  the      was  none  to  kelp- 

people:  and  I  will  sing  praises  unto  ml        ,,  .   ,        ,      ,,      T 

tV  .,         .-  Then  they  cried  unto   the  LORD  in 

thee  among  the  nations.  , ,    .    L      £ ,         , ,  , ,,  ,    „ 

&  their  trouble,  and  he  saved  them  out  of 

For  thy  mercy  is  great  above  the  heavens:  their  distresses. 

and  thy  truth  reacheth  unto  the  clouds.      _    .        ,  ,     *          •     .  ,    .  , 

He  brought  them  out  of  darkness  and 

Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  the  shadow  of  death,  and  brake  their 
heavens:  bands  in  sunder. 

And  thy  glory  above  all  the  earth.  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  LORD 

for  his  goodness,  and  for  his  wonder- 
SELECTION   27  "^  works  to  the  children  of  men ! 

For  he  hath  broken  the  gates  of  brass, 
Psaim  cvn  and  cut  the  bars  of  iron  in  sunder. 

f\  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  LORD,  for  y0ols,  because  of  their  transgression, 

V/  he  is  good :  and  because  of  their  iniquities,  are 

For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever.  afflicted. 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  LORD  say  so,  !&*&  soul  abhorreth  all   manner  of 

whom  he  hath  redeemed  from  the  hand     me,at;  ^  ^  draw  near  mt*  ^ 

»  ^  gates  of  death, 

of  the  enemy  5 

And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands  Then  the^  ^  imto  the  L°RI>  in  tbeir 
firom  the  east,  and  from  the  west,  from  trouble,  and  he  saveth  them  out  of 
the  north,  and  from  the  south.  their  distresses. 
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He  sent  Ms  word,  and  healed  them,  and  vineyards,  wMch  may  yield  fruits  of 

delivered  tliem  from  their  destructions.  increase. 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  LORD  for  He  blesseth  them  also,  so  that  they  are 

his  goodness,  aud  for  his  wonderful  multiplied  greatly;  aud  siiffcreth  nut 

works  to  the  children  of  mm  I  their  cattle  to  decrease. 

And  let  them  sacrifice  tie  sacrifices  of  f«alf  '  **?  are  ******  and  brought 
thanksgiving,  and  declare  Ms  works  low  tteoueh  oppression,  affliction,  and 
with  rejoicing.  sorrow- 

They  that  *o  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,   He   poureth   contempt  upon   priuee.s, 

<*™*  *™  to  ™nder  m  tbe  ^ 


that  do  business  in  great  waters  ;  these 

see  the  works  of  the  LORD,  aud  his  deruess,  where  there  is  no 

wonders  in  the  deep.  Yet  setteth  he  the  poor  on  high  from  afflic- 

-  tiom,  and  maketh  Mm  families  like  a  flock. 

For  he  commandetli,  and  raiseth  the 
stormy  wind,  wMci  lifbeth  up  the  waves  The  righteous  shall  see  it,  and  rejoice: 

thereof.  and  all  iniquity  shall  stop  lier  mouth. 

They  mount  up  to  the  heaven,  they  go  Whoso  is  wise,  and  will  observe  these 
down  again  to  the  depths  :  their  soul  things,  even  they  shall  understand  the 
is  melted  because  of  trouble.  lovingMndness  of  the  LOEB. 

They  reel  to  and  fro,  and  stagger  like  a 

drunken  man,  and  are  at  their  wit's  end.  SELECTION  28 

Then  they  cry  unto  the  LORD  in  their  PSUIHK  »  n.  txxm,  rxui 

trouble,  and  he  bringeth  them  out  of  ~jT  iga  good  tMng  to  give  thanks  unto 
their  distresses.  _l  ^  LORD,  and  to  sing  praises  unto 

He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm,  so  that  the  thy  name,  0  Most  High  : 

night, 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  LORD  for  Up0n  aB  instrument  of  ten  strings, 
his  goodness,  and  far  Ms  wonderful  aocj  Up0n  |-|ie  psaltery  ,  upon  the  liurp 
works  to  the  children  of  men  !  wjtk  tt  solemn  sound. 


Let  them  exalt  Mm  also  in  the  congre-  por  thou,  LOEDS  hast  made  me  glad 

gation  of  the  people,  and  praise  Mm  ia  through  thy  work;  I  will  triumph  in 

the  assembly  of  the  elders.  the  works  of  thy  hands. 

He  turneth  rivers  into  a  wilderness,  Q  LORD,  how  great  are  thy  works! 

and  the  watersprings  into  dry  ground  ;  aa^  thy  thoughts  are  very  deep, 


A  fruitful  land  into  barrenness,  for  the  A  brutish  man  knoweth  not;  neither 

wickedness  of  them  that  dwell  therein,  doth  a  fool  understand  this. 

He  turneth  the  wilderness  into  a  stand-  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the  grass, 

ing  water,  and  dry  ground  into  water-  and  when  all  the  workers  of  iniquity  do 

springs.                *  flourish  ;  it  is  that  they  shall  be  de- 


And  &ere  he  maketh  the  hungry  to  sro         or  ever  : 


n        ere 

dwell,  that  they  may  prepare  a  city  for      But  thoE,  LOED,  art  most  high  for  ever- 
habitation  ;  and  sow  the  fields,  and  plant      more. 
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For,  lo,  thine  enemies,  0  LORD,  for,  lo,  When   my  spirit    was    overwhelmed 

thine  enemies  shall  perish  j  within  me,  then   thou   knewest   my 

All  the  workers  of  iniquity  shall  be  PatlL 

scattered.  In  the  way  wherein  I  walked  have  they 

But  my  horn  shalt  thou  exalt  like  the  PrM1^  laid  a  snare  for  me' 

horn  of  a  unicorn  :  I  shall  be  anointed  I  looked  on  my  right  hand,  and  be- 

with  fresh  oil.  held,  but  there  was  no  man  that  would 

Mine  eye  also  shall  see  my  desire  on  know  me  : 

mine  enemies,  and  mine  ears  shall  hear  Befuge  failed  me  ;  no  man  cared  for  my 

my  desire  of  the  wicked  that  rise  Tip  soul. 
against  me. 


The  righteous  shall  flourish  like  the  Thou  art  my  refuge  and  my  portion 

palm  tree  :  he  shall  grow  like  a  cedar  in  ^  jan(j  Of  the  living. 

in  Lebanon.  .  ^     ,                         .     _ 

Attend  unto  my  cryj  for  I  am  brought 

Those  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of  very  low  :  deliver  me  from  my  persecu- 

the  LORD  shall  flourish  in  the  courts  of  tors  ;  for  they  are  stronger  than  I. 

Bring  my  soul  out  of  prison,  that  I 

They  shall  still  bring  forth  fruit  in  may  praise  thy  name  : 

old  affe;  they  shall  be  fat  and  flour-  „..-,.          .    ,,                       , 

b   7        J  The  righteous  shall  compass  me  about; 

ishmg  >  for  thou  shalt  deal  bountifully  with  me, 

To  shew  that  the  LORD  is  upright  :  he  is 
my  rock,  and  there  is  no  unrighteousness 

in  Mm.  SELECTION  29 

Psalm  LXXIII 

Unto  thee  lift  I  up  mine  eyes,  0  thou  mRTJLY  God  is  good  to  Israel,  even 

that  dwellest  in  the  heavens.  1   to  guch  as  are  of  a  clean  heart 

Behold   as  the  eyes  of  servants  look  But  &s  for                feet  were  almogt 

unto  the  hand  of  their  masters  and  as  goae         gt       had  well  ^  gli      d 
the  eyes  of  a  maiden  unto  the  hand  of 

her  mistress  ;  so  our  eyes  wait  upon  the  For  I  was  envious  at  the  foolish,  when 

LOED  our  God,  until  that  he  have  mercy  I  saw  the  prosperity  of  the  wicked. 

upon  us. 

For  there  are  no  bands  in  their  death  : 

Have  mercy  upon  us,  0  LOED,  have  but  their  strength  is  firm. 

mercy  upon  us  :  for  we  are  exceedingly  They  are  Qot  -n  trouble  ag  other  men  . 

filled  with  contempt.  nei4er  are  they  plagued  like  other 

Our  soul  is  exceedingly  filled  with  the  men. 


, 

chain  ;  violence  covereth  them  as  a 
garment. 

I  cried  unto  the  LORD  with  my  voice;  Their  eyes  stand  out   with  fatness: 
with  my  voice  unto  the  LOBD  did  I  they  have  more  than  heart  could  wish. 

make  my  supplication.  m,  ,         .      .  ,    ,, 

J      rr  They  are  corrupt,  and  speak  wickedly 

I  poured  out  my  complaint  before  Mm  ;      concerning    oppression  :     they    speak 
I  shewed  before  him  my  trouble.  loftily. 


RESPONSIVE  SEE  VICES  81 

They  set  their  mouth  against  the  hea-  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  tfa.ee  ?  and 
vens,  and  their  tongue  walketh  through  there  is  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire 

the  earth.  besides  tiiee. 

Therefore  Ms  people  return  hither  :  and  My  tesh  and  my  heart  faileth  :  but  God 
waters  of  a  fall  cup  are  wrung  out  to  is  the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  por- 
them.  MOE  for  ever. 

And  they  say.  How  doth  God  know  ? 

and  Is  there  knowledge  in  the  Most  SELECTION  30 

High  ? 

Behold,  these   are  the   ungodly,  who  p<sala^  L  sv<  SSV1 

prosper  in  the  world;  they  increase  in  TfJLESSEB  is  the  man  that  walketh 
riches.  JO  not  in  the  <'ounsel  of  the  ungodly, 

Verily  I  have  cleansed  my  heart  in  nor  standetli  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor 
vain,  and  washed  my  bauds  in  iuno-  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 
cency  .  But  Ms  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  LOEB  ; 

For  all  the  day  long  have  I  been  and  m  Ms  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and 
plagued,  and  chastened  every  morning,  ^S*"'* 

r»  T          T     -11         1,1         i   i    11    T  -^d  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  bv 

It  I  sav,  I  will  speak  thus  ;  behold,  I  ,  T      .  „      ,        ~      ,    .       ^  ,.    /i 

1      -,  .,     «     ,        .     ,  Xl     '  ,.  the  rivers  ut  water,  that  Drmsretlitorth 

should  onend  against  the  generation  ,  .    ,»    .,  .    ,  . 

«  j.,       ,  .,  ,        ""  his  truit  in  his  season  ; 
or  thy  children. 

.„"    ^  ,       ,        ,  His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither;  and  what- 

When  I  thought  to  know  tMs,  it  was  too      soever  he  dmth  stall  pros|>ei.. 

painful  for  me  ; 

^    .    _  .          ,  The  uusrodlv  are  not  so:  but  are  like 

Lntil  I  went  into  the  sanctuary  of  tLe  ehaff  wljch  the  wind  driveth  awav. 
God  ;  then  understood  I  their  end. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand 

Surely  thon  didst  set  them  in  slippery      ^  ^e  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  con- 

places:  thou  castedst  them  down  into      gregation  of  the  righteous. 

destruction. 

For  the  LORD  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
How  are  they  brought  into  desolation,  rjo|itewis  * 
as  in  a  moment  !  thev  are  utterlv  eon- 
sumed  with  terrors.  *  *  Butthe  way  of  tie  mgodlyshaU  perish. 

As  a  dream  when  one  awaketh;  so*  0  ,„.»„. 

Lord,  when  thorn  awakest,  thou  shait  L<->RDJ  wll°  slia11  abl(le  m  tl]J  taberna- 

despise  their  image.  cle?  who  rfliall  dwell  in  thy  holy  hill  J 

Thus  mv  heart  was  meved.  and  1  was     He  that  walketh  uprightly,  andworketh 
pricked^  my  reins. 


So  fooHsh  was  I  and  Ignorant:  I  was  as  He    that    backbiteth    not    with    Ms 

a  beast  before  tliee.  ,  ,    ^       MAI*        •  \ 

tong'ae?  nor  doetn  evil  to  his  neigh- 

Xevertheless  I  am    continually  with  bOur,  nor  taketh  up  a  reproach  against 

thee  ;  thou  hast  toldeB  me  by  my  right  MS  neighbour. 


la  whose  eyes  a  YUe  person  is  con- 
Thon  shalt  guide  me  with  thy  counsel,      temaed  ;  but  he  honoureth  that 

and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory,  fear  the  Lorn 
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He  that  sweareth  to  his  own  hurt,  and  For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down  like  the 

ehangeth  not.     He  that  putteth  not  £rass»  and  witier  as  tlie  8*eea  herb. 

out  Ms  money  to  usury,  nor  taketh  re-  Trust  in  the  LORD,  and  do  good ;  so 

ward  against  the  innocent.  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and  verily 

He  that  doeth  these  things  shall  never  thou  shalt  be  fed. 

be  moved.  Delight  thyself  also  in  the  LORB  ;  and  he 

shall  give  thee  the  desires  of  thine  heart. 

Judge  me,  O  LOBD  ;  for  I  have  walked  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  LORD  ;  trust 
in  mine  integrity:  also  in  him;  and  he  shall  bring  it  to 

I  have  trusted  also  in  the  LORD  ;  there-  pass. 

fore  I  shall  not  slide.  And  he  g]iaU  bring  £orth  thy  rigllteoils. 

Examine  me,  0  LORD,  and  prove  me;      ness  as  the  light,  and  thy  judgment  as 
try  my  reins  and  my  heart.  tiie  noonday. 

Tor  thy  lovingkindness  is  before  mine  Rest  in  the  LORD,  and  wait  patiently 

eyes :  and  I  have  walked  in  thy  truth,  for  him  : 

I  have  not  sat  with  vain  persons,  nei-  Fret  not  thyself  because  of  him  who 

ther  will  I  go  in  with  dissemblers.  prospereth  in  his  way,  because  of  the 

_  ,         ,    .   ,   ._  , .        »      .,  man  who  bringeth  wicked  devices  to 

I  have  hated  the  congregation  of  evil 

doers ;  and  will  not  sit  with  the  wicked. 

T     .,,        ,      .      ,       ,    .     .  Cease  from  anger,  and  forsake  wrath : 

I  will  wash  mine  hands  in  innocency :    .    J        ,    ^      °,  „   .  ,      1 

.„  T  ,,.        14,      r\i  fret  not  thyself  m  any  wise  to  do 

so  will  I  compass  thine  altar.  O  LORD  ;  J 

evil. 

That  I  may  publish  with  the  voice  of 

thanksgiving,  and  tell  of  all  thy  won-      *<*  **&  <*oers  sha11  *e  cut  °ff :  b^  ^ose 

drous  works?  tiiat  wait  upon  tlie  Lo:BI>'  tliey  s3ia11  m" 

T          T  T.        i       j  AI.    i,  I.M.  4.-        #     herit  the  earth. 
LORD,  I  have  loved  the  habitation  of 

thy  house,  and  the  place  where  thine  For  7et  a  little  wMe?  aBd  the  wicked 
honour  dwelleth.  sha11  not  be :  Iea> tbo11  shalt  Diligently 

-  . ,         ,  ,     ...    .  consider  his  place,  and  it  shall  not  be. 

Gather  not  my  soul  with  sinners,  nor  my  r       7 

life  with  bloody  men :  But  the  meek  shall  inherit  the  earth ; 

-r       T        i       *    •       '-L-.C       J3ii_«        and  shall  delight  themselves  in  the 
In  whose  hands  is  mischief,  and  their      atoundance  of  p|ace. 

right  hand  is  full  of  bribes. 

T    .„„_...  A  The  wicked  plotteth  against  the  just, 
But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  in  mine integ-       -,         •,    ,-f  ,  .        -^  -u •„  4.^^4-1, 

rity :  redeem  me,  and  be  merciful  unto  and  g*a^eth  upon  him  with  his  teeth. 

me.  The  Lord  shall  laugh  at  him :  for  he 

My  foot  standeth  in  an  even  place :          seetl1  tliat  Ms  day  is  comin^ 
In  the  congregations  will  I  bless  the  ^^  wicked  have  drawn  out  the  sword, 
LOBD.  and  have  bent  their  bow,  to  cast  down 

the  poor  and  needy,  and  to  slay  such 
SELECTION   31  as  "be  Of  upright  conversation. 

Psaim  xxxvn  Their  sword  shall  enter  into  their  own 

not  thyself  because  of  evil     Heart,  and  their  bows  shaU  be  broken, 
doers,   neither  be   thou  envious  A  little  that  a  righteous  man  hath  is 
against  the  workers  of  iniquity.  better  than  the  riches  of  many  wicked. 
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For  the  arms  of  the  wicked  shall  be  The  wicked  wateheth   the  righteous, 
broken:  but  the  LORD  upholdeth  the  an(1  seeketii  to  slay  him. 
righteous. 

The  LORD  will  not  leave  him  in  Ms  hand, 
The  LORD  kiioweth  the  clays  of  the      nor  condemn  him  when  lie  is  judged. 

upright  :  and  their  inheritance  shall  be  _  .^        ^     T  ,  ,        , 

*    *-  ^  ait  on  the  LORD,  and  keep  Ins  war, 

for  ever.  ,  .       .    „        .  .  ,     .,     * 

and  lie  shall  exalt  thee  to  inherit  the 

They  shall  not  be  ashamed  in  the  evil  jan<j  , 

time:  and  in  the  days  of  famine  they 

shall  be  satisfied.  When  the  wicked  are  cut  off,  thorn  shalt 

But  the  wicked  shall  peris!),  and  the 

enemies  of  the  LORD  shall  be  as  tlie  I  klve  seeii  tlie  wieked  ifl  ?reat  Power' 
fat  of  lambs  :  ailc^  spreading1  himself  like  a  green  bay 


They  shall  consume  ;  into  smoke  shall 

they  consume  away.  Yet  he  passed  awaya  and,  lo,  he  was  not  : 

The  wicked  horroweth,  and  payeth  not     g^1  s<ragllt  Mm'  but  he  could  not  be 

again?    but    the    righteous    shewetli 

mercv   and  «ivetk  "  Mark  tlie  perfect  man,  and  behold  tlie 

upright  :  for  tlie  end  of  that  tnan  is 

For  snch  as  oe  blessed  of  him  shall  in- 

herit the  earth  ;  and  they  that  Be  cursed  ^eae  * 

of  Mm  shall  Tbe  cut  off.  But  the  transgressors  shall  be  destroyed 

The  steps  of  a  good  man  are  ordered  by      g^«:  ***  end  of  the  widEed  ^ 

theLoRD:  andhedelightethiiihis'way. 

But  the  salvation  of  tlie  righteous  is 
Though  he  fall  he  shall  not  te  utterly     f    }     L  ^  ^    h  -^    t          h  in 

cast  down  ;  for  the  LOED  mpholaeth  him  _  .  to 

with  Ms  hand.  tlie  time  ot  trouble. 

I  have  been  young,  and  now  am  old;      **&  tte  LoBD  slia11  ielP  tiem*   and 

«,  h,ve  I  nit  ,«„  the  right,™,  fo, 

saken,  nor  his  seed  begging  bread.  th0y  ^^ 

He  is  ever  merciful,  and  leadeth  ;  and 
Ms  seed  is  blessed. 

Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good;  and  SELECTION  32 

dwell  for  evermore. 


Psalffi,  LXXSL  L 


For  the  LOKD  loveth  judgment,  and  for-  o  ING  aloud  unto  C^-od  our  strength  : 

sa&eth  not  Ms  saints  ; 


noge 

They  are  preserved  for  ever  :  but  the  Of  Jacob. 

seed  of  the  wicked  shall  be  cut  off.  fake  a  psa!lE(  aEd  ^^g  Mtiler  tfee  tim- 


The  righteous  shall  inherit  the  land,  and     teels  the  pleasant  harp  with  the  psal- 

dwell  therein  for  ever.  tery. 

The  mouth  of  the  righteous  sp^aketh  Blow  up  the  trumpet  in  the  new  moon, 
wisdom,  and  Ms  tongue  talketh  of  in  the  time  appointed,  oil  our  solemn 
judgment  feast  day. 

The  law  of  Ms  God  is  in  Ms  heart  ;  none      For  this  was  a  statute  for  Israel,  a&i  a 
of  Ms  steps  shall  slide.  la^v  of  the  Gt>d  of  Jacob. 
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This  he  ordained  in  Joseph  for  a  testi-  Out  of  Zion,  the  perfection  of  beauty, 

mony,  wiieo  he  went  out  through  the  God  hath  shined. 

land  of  Egypt  :  where  I  heard  a  Ian-  Our  God  shall  come,  and  shall  not 

guage  that  I  understood  not.  keep  silence  :  a  fire  shall  devour  before 

I  removed  Ms  shoulder  from  the  burden:  Mm?  aBd  i1}  sha11  be  verJT  tempestuous 

Ms  hands  were  delivered  from  the  pots,  round  about  him. 

Thou  ealledst  in  trouble,  and  I  deliv-  He  shall  call  to  the  heavens  from  above, 

-T  ,-,      f  and  to  the  earth,  that  he  may  judge  Ms 

7  people. 


h 

Meribah.  those  that  have  made  a  covenant  with 

TT        r\  i         j  T     -IT  -L    j-vc     me  by  sacrifice. 

Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I  will  testixy  J 

unto  thee  •  *  •^n^  ^e  &eave31s  shall  declare  his  right- 

eousness :  for  G-od  is  judge  himself. 

0  Israel,  if  thou  wilt  hearken  unto  me;  _         .  .          .  _      .,,          . 
there  shall  no  strange  god  be  in  thee;  Hear,  0  my  people,  and  I  will  speak; 
neither  shalt  thou  worsMp  any  strange  0  Israel,  and  I  will  testify  against  thee: 
S°d-                                                              I  am  God,  even  thy  G-od. 

I  am  the  LORD  thy  God,  which  brought  j  will  not  reprove  thee  for  thy  sacri- 

thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt  :  fices  or  tliy  burnt  offerings,  to  have 

Open  thy  mouth  wide,  and  I  will  fill  it.  been  continually  before  me. 
But  my  people  would  not  hearken  to      I  will  take  no  bullock  out  of  thy  house, 
my  voice  ;    and  Israel  would  none  of      nor  to  S°ats  out  of  th*  folds  : 

me.  For  every  beast  of  the  forest  is  mine, 

So  I  gave  them  up  unto  their  own  hearts1  and  the  cattle  upon  a  thousand  hills. 

lust:   and  they  walked  in  their  own      j  know  all  the  fowls  of  the  mountains  : 

counsels.  and  tlxe  ^^  ])eastg  of  the  field  are  ^^ 

Oh  that  my  people  had  hearkened  unto  If  j  were  hullgry?  i  wouid  not  tell  thee  : 
me,  and  Israel  had  walked  in  my  ways  !  for  fte  world  is  mine?  and  the  f  alness 

1  should  soon  have  subdued  their  ene-  thereof. 

mies,  and  turned  my  hand  against  their      Wffl  j  eat  tlie  fleA  of  bllllSj  or  drink 
adversanes.  tlie  blood  of  goats  ? 

T1!6  hf,teJSff  tb1  LoRI)fsllo^ld  hf™  Offer  unto  God  thanksgiving  ;  andpay 
submitted  themselves  unto  him  :  but  ^    y(>ws  unto  ^  ^  mh:   ^ 

their  time  should  have  endured  for  can  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble  : 
ever. 

I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou  shalt  glo- 
He  should  have  fed  them  also  with  the 


finest  of  the  wheat  :  and  with  honey  out 

of  the  rock  should  I  have  satisfied  thee.  TATW  oo 

The  mighty  God,  even  the  LORD,  hath  Psabns  ^  CXIX 

spoken,  and  called  the  earth  from  the  rflHE  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 

rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down  J-   God  ;  and  the  firmament  sheweth 

thereof.  Ms  handywork. 
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Bay  unto  day  utteretli  speed,  and  night  thy  sight,  0  LORDS  my  strength,  and  my 
unto  night  sheweth  knowledge.  redeemer. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where 

their  voice  Is  not  heard.  For  ever,  0  LOED,  thy  word  Is  settled 

Their  line  is  gone  out  tlucragh  all  the  *n  heaven. 

earth,  and  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  x hj  faithfulness  is  unto  all  generations : 
worM*  then  hast  established  the  earth,  and  it 

-In   them   hath  he    set  a   tabernacle      aMdeth, 

for  the  sun,  which  Is  as  a  bridegroom  They  continue  this  day  according  to 

coming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  re-  thine  ordinances :  for  all  are  thy  ser- 

joiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  run  a  race,  rants. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  Unless  thy  law  had  been  my  delights,  I 
heaven,  and  Ms  circuit  unto  the  ends  of  should  then  have  perished  in  mine  afflie- 
it:  and  there  is  nothing  Md  from  the  tion. 

heat  thereof.  T     -n  *        *    i  j.      * 

I  will  never  forget  thy  precepts:  for 

The  law  of  the  LORD  is  perfect,  con-  w{th  them  thou  hast  quickened  me. 

verting  the  soul : 

I  am  tMne,  save  me ;  for  I  lave  sought 
The  testimony  of  the  LORD  is  sure,  mak-      thy  precepts. 

ing  wise  the  simple.  mi         .  ,    ,   ,  . ,    ,    « 

The  wicked  hare  waited  for  me  to 

The  statutes  of  the  LOED  are  right,  re-  destroy  me :  but  I  will  consider  thy 
joieing  the  heart :  testimonies. 

The  commandment  of  the  LOEB  is  pure,  i  have  seen  an  end  of  all  perfection : 
enlightening  the  eyes.  lint  thy  commandment  is  exceeding 

The  fear  of  the  LORD  is  clean,  endur-     "broaiL 

ing  for  ever:   the  judgments  of  the  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and 

LOED  are   true   and   righteous  alto-  a  light  unto  my  path. 

gether.  I  jiave  SWOms  and  I  will  perform  it, 

More  to  he  desired  are  they  than  gold,      *hat  I  will  keep  thy  righteous  judg- 

yea,  than  much  fine  gold ;  sweeter  also      ments. 

than  honey  and  the  honeycomb.  j  am  afflieted  very  much :  quicken  me, 

Moreover  by    them    is    thy   servant  0  LORD,  according  unto  thy  word, 

warned  :  Accept,  I  beseech  thee,  the  freewill  of- 

And  in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  ferings  of  my  mouth,  0  LOHDS  and  teach 
reward.  me  thy  judgments. 

Who    can    understand    his    errors !  My  soul  is  continually  in  my  hand : 
cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults,     yet  do  I  not  forget  thy  law. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  pre-  The  wicked  have  laid  a  snare  for  me; 

sumptuous  sins ;  let  them  not  have  do-  S^t  I  erred  not  from  thy  precepts. 

minion  over  me ;  TliJ  testimonies  have  I  taken  as  a  heri- 

Tfaen  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  tage  for  ever :  for  they  are  the  rejoie- 

innocent  from  the  great  transgression,  ing  of  my  heart. 

Let  the  words  of  my  month,  and  the  1  have  inclined  mine  heart  to  perform 
meditation  of  my  heart,  lie  acceptable  in  thy  statutes  always,  even  unto  the  end. 
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SELECTION    34  ®ive  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep 

thy  law;  yea,  I  shall  observe  it  with 

Psalm  cxix  my 


T)LESSED  are  the  undefiled  in  the  jjake  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  thy  com- 
JL>  way,  who  walk  in  the  law  of  the  mandments  ;  for  therein  do  I  delight. 

Incline  niy  heart  unto  thy  testimonies, 

Blessed  are  they  that  keep  Ms  testi-      and  not  to  covetousness. 
monies,  and  that  seek  him  with  the  „,  .  «        ,    ,    T  ,  . 

whole  heart.  Turn  awa^  nlme  e^es  from  Beholding* 

„,,         ,  .   .     .        ,  ..,   .     vanity:  and  quicken  thou  me  in  thy 

They  also  do  no  iniquity  :  they  walk  in 


_  . 

his  ways.  „,,,.„.,,  ,       ^    ^ 

J  Stablish  thy  word  unto  thy  servant, 


Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep  thy      w&o  is  devoted  to  thy  fear. 

precepts  diligently.  _  ,      ,  .  .   T  „ 

Turn  away  my  reproach  which  I  fear  : 

0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to  keep  for  thy  judgments  are  good. 

thy  statntes  !  _  _   _  ,    _  _         ,        ,    ^      ._ 

Behold,  I  have  longed  after  thy  pre- 

Then  shall  I  not  be  ashamed,  when  I      cepts  :  quicken  me  in  thy  righteousness. 
have  respect  unto  all  thy  command- 
ments.  Let  thy  mercies  come  also  unto  me,  O 

T     .„        .      ,,          .  ,,         .  ,  ,  *  LORD,  even  thv  salvation,  according  to 

1  will  praise  tnee  with  uprightness  or    .       7    ,  ;  & 

heart,  when  I  shall  have  learned  thy      ^ 

righteous  judgments.  So  shall  I  have  wherewith  to  answer 

him  that  reproacheth  me  :  for  I  trust  in 
I  will  keep  thy  statutes  :  0  forsake  me      ^y  -^rd. 

not  utterly. 

And  take  not  the  word  of  truth  utterly 
Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  out  of  my  mouth    f  or  j  have  hoped  ^ 

Ms  way!  by  taking  heed  thereto  ae-  thy  judgments. 

cording  to  thy  word. 

So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continually  for 
With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought      ever  aB<!  ever. 
thee:  0  let  me  not  wander  from  thy    ,,.,..„       „     .  rv    ,       «      T      , 
commandments.  And  I  wdl  walk  at  llberty  :  f  or  I  seek 

mi      •       j  i         T  T.-J  •        •      i.      ±    thy  precepts. 
Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart, 

that  I  might  not  sin  against  thee.          I  will  speak  of  thy  testimonies  also  be< 
0  fore  kings,  and  will  not  be  ashamed. 

Blessed  art  thou,  0  LORD  :  teach  me  thy    .     _  T     ...   _  v  ,,  1£  .     ,, 

tatT1|.es  And  I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  com- 

_.._        '..      ,         T  ,    .      .    „  ,.     mandinents,  which  I  have  loved. 
With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all  the 

judgments  of  thy  mouth.  My  hands  also  will  I  lift  up  unto  thy 

*  commandments,  which  I  have  loved; 

I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy  testi-     and  I  will  meditate  in  thy  statutes. 

monies,  as  much  as  in  all  riches. 

I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts,  and 
have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  statutes  :  I  Psalins  *»»  x'  ^ 

will  not  forget  thy  word.  TTELP,  LORD;  for  the  godly  man 

Teach  me,  0  LORD,  the  way  of  thy  stat-  ~tl  ceaseth  ;  for  the  faithful  fail  from 

utes  5  and  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end.  among  the  children  of  men. 
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They  speak  Faulty  every  one  with  Ms  He  sitteth  in  the  larking  places  of  the 

neighbour  :  with  flattering  lips  and  with  villages  :  in  the  secret  places  doth  lie 

a  double  heart  do  they  speak.  murder  the  innocent  :  Ms  eyes  are  privily 

The  LORD  shall  cut  off  all  flattering  set  against  the  poor. 

lips,  anil  the    tongue   that   speaketh  He  lieth  in  wait  secretly  as  a  lion  in 

proud  things  :  Ms  den  :  he  lieth  in  wait  to  catch  the 

mo  have  said,  With  our  tongue  will  f  or:  Je  doth  catch  tlie  P°or>  when  he 

we  prevail;  our  lips  are  our  own:  who  drave™  "™  into  his  net. 

is  lord  over  us?  He  croucheth,  and  humbleth  himself, 

For  the  oppression  of  the  poor,  for  the  that  t]le  poor  may  faU  b^  Ms  stron^ 

sighing  of  the  needy,  now  will  I  arise,  °ms* 

saith  the  LORD;    I  will  set  him   in  He  katli  said  in  ^is  heart  God  hath 

safety  from  him  'that  puffeth  at  him.  forgotten:  he  hide  th  Ms  face;  he  will 

im.         j     *  xi_    T                           ,  never  see  it 
The  words  of  the  LOED  are  pure  words  : 

as  silver  tried  in  a  furnace  of  earth,  Arise,  0  LORD;  0  Clod,  lift  up  tMae 

purified  seven  times.  hand:  forget  not  the  humble. 

Thou  shalt  keep  them,  0  LORD,  thou  therefore  doth  the  wicked  contemn 

shalt  preserve  them  from  this  gener-  &°&*  he  3iatl1  gaid  ia  his  heart,  Thou 

ation  for  ever.  rolt  not  require  it, 

The  wicked  walk  on  every  side,  when  fio11  :hasfc  seea  ^  for  tio11  Boldest 

the  vilest  men  are  exalted,  miscMef  and  spite,  to  requite  it  with 

thy  hand  ;  the  poor  comxnitteth  himself 
unto  thee  ;  thorn  art  the  helper  of  the 

Why  standest  thou  afar  off,  0  LORD  ?  fatherless, 

why  Mdest  thou  thyself  In  times  of  LORD,  thou  hast  heard  the  desire  of  the 

trouble  J?  humble  ;  thou  wilt  prepare  their  heart, 

The  wicked  in  Ms  pride  doth  persecute  tilou  wilt  eause  tjline  ear  to  iiear  : 

fche  poor:  let  them  be  taken  in  the  de-  f0  judge  the  fatherless  and  the  op- 

vices  that  they  have  imagined.  pressed,  that  the  mam  of  the  earth  may 

For  the  wickei  boasteth  of  his  heart's  ao  more  °^ress* 

desire,  and  blesseth  the  covetous,  whom 

the  LORD  abhoiTeth.  The  fool  hath  said  in  his  heart.  There  is 

The  wicked,  through  the  pride  of  Ms  ™  Gocl;    ^  are  ^J171^  ihi7  have 

coiinteEance,  wffl  not  seek  after  God:  clone  a'>ominable  worKs,  there  is  none 

G-od  is  not  in  all  Ms  thoughts.  that  doeth  good. 

His  ways  are  always  grievous;  thy  The  LORD  looked  down  from  heaven  upon 

judgments  are  far  above  out  of  Ms  ^^^of?e^tofetfjtto®™ 

.  -,  ,         „       ,,  ,  .            .      ,         «  ,.  any  that  did  understana9  and  seek  Crod. 

sight  :  as  foz"  all  his  enemies,  he  puftetb, 

at  them.  They  are  all  gone  aside,  they  air  all 

w  ,   ,,      .,.,.,         ,  ,   „        ,  together  become  filtliv:  there  is  none 

He  hath  said  in  Ms  heart,  I  shall  not  oe  ,  ,  *~     ,     ,  ,                    * 

tbat  doeth 


His  mona  is  full  of  cu^g  and  de- 

ceit  and  fraud:  under  his  tongue  is      titey  eat  teea|ij  amd  ^jj  nat  Epon  t|ie 
mischief  and  vanity.  Lorn 
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There  were  they  in  great  fear:  for  God      Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence; 
is  in  the  generation  of  the  righteous.         and  ta]2:e  not  ^y  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

Ye  have  shamed  the  counsel  of  the  poor,  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salva- 

because  the  LOED  is  Ms  refuge.  tionj  and  uphold  me   with  thy  free 

Oh  that  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  Spirit, 

come  out  of  Zion  S  Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy 

When  the  LOED  bringeth  back  the  cap-      ™  ;  «*  silmers  ska11  be  «m™*ed 

,  ,  .  ,      _  ,  .  _     _,      .     .    «  i      .  .          un  DO  unee. 

tivity  of  his  people,  Jacob  shall  rejoice, 

and  Israel  shall  be  glad.  Deliver  me    from  bloodguiltiness,   0 

God,  thou  God  of  my  salvation  : 


my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  thy 
righteousness. 


H 


Psalms  LI,  cxxx  0  Lor(j?  open  thou  my  lipg  . 

AVE  mercy  upon  me,  0  God,  ac-      AD&  my  monih  shall  sliew  forfh  thy 
cording  to  thy  lovingkindness  :          praise. 

According  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  For  thou  desirest  -  not  sacrifice:   else 
tender  mercies  blot  out  my  transgres-  wouM  I  giye  it.  thou   delightest  not 

in  burnt  offering. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  ini- 

qoity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin.  T\e  sacrifices  of  God  are  abroken  spkit  : 

u     -  J  "  a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  0  God, 

Por  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions:      thou  wilt  not  despise. 

and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me.  -r,  •,   .      ,  -,  n     ^  , 

Do  good  in  thy  good  pleasure  unto 

Against  thee?  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  £ion  .  ^uild  thou  the  waUs  of  Jeru- 

and  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight  :  salem. 

That  thou  mightest  be  justified  when  TJien  s]ialt  thou  be  pleased  ^th  the 

thou  speakest,  and  be  clear  when  thou  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  with  burnt 

judgest.  offering  and  whole  burnt  offering  :  then 

Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity  ;  and  shall  they  offer  bullocks  upon  thine 

in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me.  altar. 

Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  in- 

ward parts:  and  in  the  hidden  part  thou  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto 

shalt  make  me  to  know  wisdom.  ^ee  0  LORD. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  jl0r(jj  hear  my  voice  :  let  thine  ears  be 

clean  :  attentive  to  the  voice  of  my  supplica- 

Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  tions- 

SEOW-  If  thou,  LORD,  shouldest  mark  iniqui- 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness;  ties,  0  Lord,  who  shall  stand! 

that  the  bones  which  thou  hast  broken  Bllt  there  is  forgiveness  with  thee,  that 

may  rejoice.  thou  mayest  be  feared. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  I  wait  for  the  LORD,  my  soul  doth  wait, 

all  mine  iniquities,  and  in  Ms  word  do  I  hope. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God;  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than 

and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me.  they  that  watch  for  the  morning  :  I  say, 
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more   than  they  that  watch  for  the  Mine  eye  Is  consumed  because  of  grief; 

morning.  it  waxeth  old  because  of  all  mine  ene- 

Let  Israel  hope  in  the  LORD  ;  for  with  mies* 

the  LORD  there  is  mercy,  and  with  Mm  Depart  from  me.  ail  ye  workers  of  ini- 

is  plenteous  redemption.  quity  ;  for  the  LORD  hath  heard  the 

And  he  shall  redeem  Israel  from  all  Ms  voke  of  m3T  Beeping. 

iniquities.  Tte  <^®m  j^^  kcard  my  supplication  ; 
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psalms  xin,  n,  xxvin  Unto  thee  will  I  cry,  0  LORD  my  rock  ; 

HOW  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  0  be  not  sile!lt  to  me  :  iesti  if  thou  be 

LORD!  for  ever?  howlong  wilt  silelit  to  me?  J  become  like  them  that 

thou  hide  thy  face  from  me  1       "  g"°  down  illto  the  pit. 

How  long  shall  I  take  counsel  in  my  soul,  Hear  the  voice  of  my  supplications, 
having  sorrow  in  my  heart  daily  ?  how  when  1  cry  unto  thee,  when  I  lift  up  my 
long  shall  mine  enemy  be  exalted,  over  hands  toward  thy  holy  oracle, 

me"  Draw  me  cot  away  with  the  wickeil, 

Consider  and  hear  me,  0  LORD  my  God  :  and  with  the  workers  of  iniquity,  which 

lighten  mine  eyes,  lest  I  sleep  the  sleep  speak  peace  to  their  neighbours,  but 

of  death  ;  mischief  Is  in  their  hearts. 

Lest  mine  enemy  say,  I  have  prevailed  Because  they  regard  not  the  works  of 

against  him  ;  and  those  that  trouble  me  ^&  j^^  mi  t}ie  operation  of  Ms  hands, 

rejoice  when  I  am  moved.  ^e  gj^i  destroy  them,  and  not  "build  them 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  mercy  ;  my  nP« 

heart  shall  rejoice  in  thy  salvation.  Blessed  be  the  LORD,  because  he  hath 

I  will  sing  unto  the  LORD,  because  he  heard  the  voice  of  my  supplications. 

hath  dealt  bountifully  with  me.  The  j^m  -s  mj  stTmgth  md  mj  ^eM  . 

my  heart  trusted,  in  Mia9  and  I  am 

0    LORD,   rebuke    me    not    in   thine  helped: 

anger,  neither  chasten  me  in  thy  hot  Therefore  my  heart  greatly  rejoiceth  ; 

displeasure.  and  w|th  iny  song  will  1  praise  him. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  0  LORD;  for  I  am  ^  ^^  .g  tMr  strengtllj  aM  he  is  tte 

weak  :  0  LOED,  heal  me  ;  for  my  bones  ^     ^msth  of  Ms  anoiEted, 
are  vexed, 

,  .      ,  ,    ,    ,  ,,         Save  thv  people,  and  bless  thine  ia- 

MV  soul  is  also  sore  vexed  :  out  thou.  ,     .,      *    * 
*T          ,        -,       3  nentance: 

0  LOEB,  how  long?  .,1^^          r 

Feed  them  alsos  and  lift  them  up  for  ever. 
Return,  0  LORD,  deliver  my  soul:  oh 
save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

For  in  death  there  is  no  remembrance  SELECTION*  38 

of  thee  :  Psalms  xxn.  xxxi 

In  the  grave  who  shall  give  thee  thanks?  -*  r  y  QQ&    mv  y.01it  whv  thou 

* 


-*  r  y 

•  m  i 

1  am  weary  with  my  groaning;  all  the  JL.TJ.  forsaken  me!  why  art  thou  so 
night  make  I  my  bed  to  swim  ]  I  water  far  from  helping  me,  and  from  the 
my  couch  with  my  tears.  words  of  my  roaring! 
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0  my  God,  I  cry  in  the  daytime,  but  thou  Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me  ;  deliver  me 

Nearest  not;   and  in  the  night  season,  speedily;  be  thou  my  strong  rock,  for  a 

and  am  not  silent.  house  of  defence  to  save  me. 

But  thou  art  holy,  0  thou  that  inhab-  For  then  art  my  rock  and  my  fortress  ; 

itest  the  praises  of  Israel.  therefore  for  thy  name's  sake  lead  me, 

Our    fathers   trusted    in   thee:    they  and  guide  me. 

trusted,  and  thou  didst  deliver  them.  Pull  me  mi  of  tte  net  that  ^  have 

They  cried  unto  thee,  and  were  deliv-  laid  privily  for  me  :  for  thou  art  my 

ered":  strength. 

They  trusted  in  thee,  and  were  not  con-  Into  thine  hand  l  commit  m7  sPirit- 

founded.  thou  hast  redeemed  me,  0  LORD  God 

But  I  am  a  worm,  and  no  man  ;  a  re-  truth. 


proach  of  men,  and  despised  of  the      I  have  hated  them  that  regard  lying 
people.    All  they  that  see  me  laugh  me     vanities  :  but  I  trust  in  the  Lorn 

to  scorn:  I  was  a  reproach  among  all  mine  ene- 

They  shoot  out  the  lip,  they  shake  the  mies>  but  especially  among  my  neigh- 

head,  saying,  he  trusted  on  the  LORD  bours,  and  a  fear  to  mine  acquain- 

that  he  would  deliver  Mm:  let  Mm  de-  tance:  they  that  did  see  me  without 

liver  Mm,  seeing  he  delighted  in  Mm.  ge(j  from  me§ 

Many  bulls  have  compassed  me:  strong      I  am  forgotten  as  a  dead  man  out  of 
bulls  of  Bashan  have  beset  me  round.       mind  :  I  am  like  a  broken  vessel. 

They  gaped  upon  me  with  their  mouths,  por  I  have  heard  the  slander  of  many  : 

as  a  ravening  and  a  roaring  lion.  fear  wag  on  every  side.   wMe  they 

1  am  poured  out  like  water,  and  all  took  counsel  together  against  me,  they 

my  bones  are  out  of  joint  :  my  heart  devised  to  take  away  my  life. 

is  like  wax  ;  it  is  melted  in  the  midst     But  x  tragtfld  in  ^  Q  L(mD.  l  ^ 

of  my  bowels.  Tllou  art  my  God. 

My  strength  is  dried  up  like  a  potsherd  ;  ,,    ,.  .     ,,     ,       ,     ,  v 

and  my  tongue  cleaveth  to  my  jaws;  My  times  are  m  th^r  haBd:  dehver  me 

and  thou  hast  brought  me  into  the  dust  from  the  hand  of  mine  enemies,  and 

of  death.  from  them  that  persecute  me. 

For  dogs  have  compassed  me  :  the  as-      Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  thy  ser- 
sembly  of  the  wicked  have  inclosed  me  :      vant  :  save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake, 

they  pierced  my  hands  and  my  feet.  Let  me  not  be  asliamed?  0  LORD  .  f  or 

I  may  tell  all  my  bones  :  they  look  and  I  fraye  called  upon  thee  :  let  the  wicked 

stare  upon  me.  be  askamea7  and  }et  them  be  silent  in 

They  part  my  garments  among  them,  the  grave. 

and  cast  lots  upon  my  vesture.  Let  the  lying  lips  be  put  to  silence  ; 

But  be  not  thou  far  from  me,  0  LORD  :  0      wMch  speak  grievous  things  proudly 
my  strength,  haste  thee  to  help  me.  and  contemptuously  against  the  right- 

eous. 

In  thee,  0  LORD,  do  I  put  my  trust  ;  Oh  how  great  is  thy  goodness,  which 

let.  me  never  be  ashamed  :  deliver  me  thou  hast  laid  up  for  them  that  fear 

in  thy  righteousness.  thee  -3 
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Which,  thou  hast  wrought  for  them  that  Trul  v  my  soul  vraiteth  upon  Clod  :  from 

trust  in  thee  "before  the  sons  of  men!  him  cometh  mv  salvation. 

Thou  siialt  hide  them  ie  the  secret  of  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation; 

thy  presence  from  the  pride  of  man  :  he  is  my  defence  ;  I  shall  not  be  greatly 

moved, 
Thou  shalt  keep  them  secretly  in  a  pa- 

viMoa  from  the  strife  of  tongues.  How  long  will  ye  imagine  mischief 

-DI        i   i      i.i      T             a       i      i    it.  against  a  man  ?  ve  shall  be  slain  all  of 

Blessed  be  the  LORD:    tor  lie   hath  &                    .  *        .,„„,. 

i         T        ,  .              n        1-1          •  vou  :  as  a  bowm<?  wail  shall  ve  he.  anci 

shewed  me  Ins  marvellous  kindness  in  *                        .  ^                            7 

>            .,  as  a  tottermtf  teiice. 

a  strong  city.  ° 

•o     T     .,  *         ^    4.    T          4.  «  r  T^ey  03aly  consult  to  cast  Mm  down 

For  I  said  in  my  haste,  I  am  cut  of  from  from  Mg  excelleilCy.  tiey  del!gM  to 

before  thme  eyes:  nevertheless  thou  Mes.  a      Mesg  ^  ^  m{mtll  Mt 

heardest  the  voice  of  my  supplications  th     C1lrse  i^^y. 
when  I  cried  unto  thee. 

_  _         _     _            „  Mv  .soul,  wait  thou  only  upon  Clod:  for 

0  love  the  LORD,  all  ye  his  saint.:  for  mv         etatioii  is  fr,,m  hlnl. 

the  LORD  preservetli  the  laithrul,  and 
plentiMlv  ,,,-ardeth  ,be  proud  <loe, 


in  the  LOED.  e  roc     ot   my    ^treagtii,   and    my 

refuge,  is  in  Clod. 

QI?T  "P^T'TAW    QQ  Trast  in  Mm  at  all  times;  ye  peop!ef 

bJiiLJiitllUM    ^  pour  out  your  heart  bef  ore  him;  God 

Psalms  LSI.  LXIL  LXIH  is  a  ref  uge  for  us. 

TTEAB  my  cry,  0  God  ;  attend  unto  Surely  men  of  low  degree  are  vanity, 
JL  -*•  my  prayer.    From  the  end  of  the  and  men  of  high  degree  are  a  lie  : 
earth  will  I  cry  unto  ttiee,  when  my      f0  t>e  laid  in  the  balance,  they  are  alto- 
heart  is  overwhelmed  :  gether  lighter  than  vanity, 

Lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is  higher  Trust  not  in  oppression,  and  become 

than  I.  not  vain  in  robbery  : 

For  thou  hast  been  a  shelter  for  me,  if  riches  increase,  set  not  your  heart 

and  a  strong  tower  from  the  enemy.  upon  them. 

I  mil  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  for  ever  :  G-od  hath  spoken  ;  twice  have  I 

I  mil  trust  in  the  covert  of  thy  wings,     heard  this  :  that  power  belongeth  unto 

For  thoiij  0  God,  hast  heard  my  vows  :  ^°^* 

thou  hast  given  me  the  heritage  of     &^®  mto    *^@e*    ®  I*OTds 

those  that  fear  thv  name.  mercy:  f^.  t]T  «nderevst 

man  according  to  Ms  work. 

Thou  wilt  prolong  the  Mag's  life  :  and 

Ms  years  as  many  generation*.  Q  God?  thcm  art  my  God  .  early 

He  fhall  abide  before  God  for  ever:  0  seek  thee:  my  soul  thirsteth  for  thee, 

prepare  mercy  and  truth,  which  may  my  flesh  longeth  for  thee  in  a  dry 
preserve  him.  thirsty  land?  where  no  water  isj 

So  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thy  name  for      To  see  thy  iwwer  and  thy  glory,  so  M  I 
ever,  that  I  may  daily  perform  my  vows*      have  seen  thee  in  the  sanctuary. 
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Because  thy  lovingkindness  is  "better  Offer  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  and 

than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise  thee.  Put  ^OUT  tmst  in  tlie  Lom 

Thus  will  I  bless  thee  wMle  I  live  :  I  There  be  many  that  say,  Who  will 

will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name.  shew  us  any  good  ? 

My  soul    shall  be   satisfied    as  with  LORD,  lift  thou  up  the  light  of  thy  conn- 

marrow  and  fatness  ;  and  my  mouth  tenance  upon  us. 

shall  praise  thee  with  joyful  lips  :  Thou  hast  put  giaaness  in  my  heart, 

When  I  remember  thee  upon  my  bed,  more  than  in  the  time  that  their  corn 

and  meditate    on  thee  in  the   night  an<j  ^ie|r  w|ne  increased. 
watches. 

I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and 

Because  thou  hast  been  my  help,  there-  sleep  .  for  tlLOU)  LoKBj  on|y  mafcest  me 

fore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  dwell  in  safety. 
rejoice. 

My  soul  f  olloweth  hard  after  thee  :  thy  ^  .             ,                   -,     /^  T 

right  hand  upholdeth  me.  Glve  ear  to  my  words>  °  LOEI)  5  COG" 

^                ,    ,       ,                       ,    j.  sider  my  meditation. 

But  those  that  seek  my  soul,  to  destroy  J 

it,  shall  go  into  the  lower  parts  of  the  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,  my 

King,  al*d  my  God  :  for  unto  thee  will  I 


pray. 

They  shall  fall  by  the  sword  :  they  shall 
be  a  portion  for  foxes.  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morn- 

But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God  ;  every  m^        ORD  ? 

one  that  sweareth  by  him  shall  glory  :       In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer 

But  the  mouth  of  them  that  speak  lies      mto  thee>  and  ™11  look  up' 
shall  be  stopped.  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath  plea- 

sure in  wickedness  :  neither  shall  evil 
SELECTION  40  dwell  with  thee. 

The  foolish  shall  not  stand  in  thy  sight  ; 

Psalms  iv,  v,  LVII  thoil  hatest  ^  workers  Of  iniquity. 

HEAR  me  when  I  call,  0  God  of  ml         ,    ,,    ,    ,         ,,         ,,    ,          , 
.  ,  .  '      ,      ,          Thou  shalt  destroy  them  that  speak 

my  righteousness  :  thou  hast  en-  ,  ^ 

larged  me  when  I  was  in  distress  ;  ^  * 

w  ,  ,  The  LOED  will  abhor  the  bloody  and  de- 

Havemercyuponme,andhearmyprayerv     ceitflll  manB 

0  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  will  ye  But  as  for  me?  j  wili  come  into  fry 
turn  my  glory  into  shame  f  house  in  tte  multitude  of  thy  mercy  : 

How  long  will  ye  love  vanity,  and  seek  ^         fear  ^  I  w  toward 

after  leasing?  thy  holy  temple. 

But  know  that  the  LORD   hath   set  T  . 

..  ,  .      ,  n    ,  -        ^    *     ,  .       i  A  Lead  me,  O  LOBD.  in  thy  nghteous- 
apart  him  that  is  godly  for  himself  :  '  7.  J    .  & 

r  ness  because  of  mine  enemies;  make 

The  LOKD  will  hear  when  I  call  unto  Mm.  thy  way  straigllt  before  my  face. 

Stand  in  awe,  and  sin  not  :  commune  For  ^  ^Q^  wflt  WeM  ^  rigllteoils. 
with  your  own  heart  upon  your  bed,  ^^  favolir  ^t  ^m  compass  Mm  as 
and  be  still.  with  a  shield. 
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Be  merciful  unto  me,  0  God  :  for  man      unto  me  :  in  the  day  when  I  call  answer 

would  swallow  me  tip:    lie  fighting     me  speedily. 

daily  oppresseth  me.  For  my  days  are  consumed  like  smoke, 

Mine  enemies  would  daily  swallow  me      And  my  bones  are  burned  as  a  hearth. 

up  :  for  they  be  many  that  fight  against  ,r    ,       ,.         .  ,  -«     -.i        i  V1 

me,  0  thou  Most  High.  M*v  heart  1S  smitteii-  aocl  withered  like 

.  grass  ;  so  that  I  forget  to  eat  my  bread. 
\\  hat  time  I  am  atraid,  I  will  trust  in 

|.jlee  By  reason  of  the  voice  of  my  groaning 

mj  bones  cleave  to  my  skin. 

In  God  I  will  praise  his  word,  in  God  I  _        ...  ..  .,  _  T 

have  put  my  trust  ;  I  will  not  fear  what  I  am  llke  a  peliean  <  »f  the  wilderness  :  I 

flesh,  can  do  unto  me.  am  like  an  owl  of  the  desert 

Every  day  they  wrest  my  words  :  I  watch,  and  am  as  a  sparrow  alone  upon 

the  housetop. 

All  their  thoughts  are  against  me  for 

evil.  Mine  enemies  reproaeli  me  all  the  day; 

They  gather  themselves  together,  they      And  they  that  are  mad  against  me  are 

hide  themselves,  they  mark  my  steps,      swora  against  me. 

when  they  wait  for  my  soul.  For  I  have  eaten  ashes  like  bread,  and 

Shall  they  escape  By  iniquity  ?  in  thine  mingled  my  with  weeping, 

anger  cast  down  the  people,  0  God.  Because  of  thine  indignation  and  thy 

Thou  tellest  my  wanderings  :  put  thou      TOth:  *or  thm  hmt  Hfted  me  u*'  md 

-  L.    li     i»  ..j.1     v'      \\          ^      c&st  me  down. 

my  tears  into  thy  bottle  :  are  they  not 

iii*  thy  book?       "  *  ^Y  ^a.vs  are  ^e  a  shadow  that  tle- 

*     T  ,    „  „   ,„     .  clineth:  and  I  am  withered  like  grass. 

When  I  cry  unto  tls.ee,  then  shall  mine 

enemies  turn  back:  this  I  know;  for      But  thou,  0  LORD,  sMte  endure  for  ever  ; 

God  is  for  me.  and  thy  remembrance  unto  all  genera- 

In  God  will  I  praise  Ms  word  :  in  the 

LORD  will  I  praise  his  word.  Tilcm  sl3ait  arise  '  aod  have  mercJT  UPOU 

T    „  ,  ,  ^     .,,  Ziun  :  for  tlie  time  to  favour  her,  vea, 

In  G-od  na¥e  I  put  my  trust:  I  will  not  ,        ,    .  * 

fee  afraid  what  man  can  do  unto  me.  tbe  set  tlme^  1S 


Thv  TOWS  are  upon  me,  0  God:  1  will      ^  ^  sf  JaEts  ^  ******  *?  ier 

%  .  ,     ,  stones,  and  favour  the  dust  thereof. 

render  praises  unto  tiiee. 

v     M.     *.    *  j  i*       j  1  *        So  the  heathen  shall  fear  the  name  of 

For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from    ,     T  ^ 

death:  wilt  not  thou  deliver  my  feet  tfae  •LORI>» 

from  falling,  that  I  may  walk  before      And  all  the  kings  of  the  earth  thy  glory, 

God  in  the  light  of  the  living? 

v\  hen  the  LOED  shall  build  up  Zum,  tie 

shall  appear  In  his  glory. 
SELECTION  41  He  wj]1  r@gard  tlie  prayer  of  the  desfr 

Psalm  en      -  tute,  and  not  despise  their  prayer. 

EAE  my  prayer,  0  LORD,  and  let  This  shall  be  written  for  the  generation 
my  cry  come  unto  thee.  to  come  : 

Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  in  the  day      And  the  people  which  shall  "be  created 

when  I  am  in  trouble  ;  incline  thine  ear      shall  praise  the  LOED, 


H 
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For  he  hath  looked  down  from  the  Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me: 

height  of  his  sanctuary;  from  heaven  for  thou  art  the  God  of  my  salvation; 

j'j  j.i>    T         i    i    u  ru         ru  OB-  *hee  do  I  wait  all  the  day. 
did  the  LORD  behold  the  earth  ;  * 

mi.       J-T.  •        *  AT,       •«    A«    Remember.  0  LORD,  thy  tender  mer- 

To  hear  the  groaning  of  the  prisoner;     .  ?       .         >      •?  ^Cl 

to  loose  those  that  are  appointed  to  cies  and  thy  lovmgkmdnesses;  for  they 
death  ;  have  been  ever  of  old. 

To  declare  the  name  of  the  LORD  in      Bemember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor 
Zion.  and  his  praise  in  Jerusalem;  m?  transgressions:  according  to  thy 

mercy  remember  thon  me  for  thy  good- 
When  the  people  are  gathered  together,      ness>  sa^6}  Q  LOEB. 
and  the  kingdoms,  to  serve  the  LORD.  .        . 

Good  and  upright  is  the  LORD  :  there- 
He  weakened  my  strength  in  the  way  ;  f  Qre  ^  he  teach  ginBers  in  ^  way> 

he  shortened  my  days. 

The  meek  will  he  guide  in  judgment  : 
I  said,  0  my  God,  take  me  not  away  in      and  tjie  meek  ^n  te  teacll  Ms  wayt 

the  midst  of  my  days  :  thy  years  are 

throughout  all  generations.  All  the  paths  of  the  LORD  are  mercy 

Of  old  hast  thou  laid  the  foundation  and  truth  unto  such  as  keep  his  cove- 
of  the  earth  :  nant  and  Ms  testimonies. 


And  the  heavens  are  the  work  of  thy     *°r  *hy  name's  sake,  0  LORD,  pardon 

mine  iniquity  ;  for  it  is  great. 


They  shall  perish,  but  thou  shalt  en-  What  man  is  he  that  feareth  the  LORD! 
dure  :  yea,  all  of  them  shah1  wax  old  k^  sta11  he  teach  in  ^  way  that  he 
like  a  garment;  shall  choose. 

As  a  vesture  shalt  thou  change  them,      His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease  ;  and  Ms 
and  they  shall  "be  changed  :  seed  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Bat  thou  art  the  same?  and  thy  years  The  secret  of  the  LORD  is  with  them 
shall  have  no  end.  that  fear  Mm  ;  and  he  will  shew  them 

The  children  of  thy  servants  shall  con-  ^is  covenant. 

tinue,  and  their  seed  shall  be  established      3^ne  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  LORD  ;  for 
before  thee.  he  g^n  $iu<±  my  feet  out  of  the  net. 

Turn  thee  unto  me?  and  have  mercy 
SELECTION   42  upon   me  5    for   I    am    desolate   and 

Psalms  XXT,  xxsii  afflicted. 

TTNTO  thee,  0  LORD,  do  I  lift  up      The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  enlarged: 
vJ    my  soul.  0  famg  thou  me  out  of  my  distresses. 

0  my  God,  I  trust  in  thee  :  Look  upon  ^^  affliction  and  my  pain  ; 

Let  me  not  be  ashamed,  let  not  mine     and  forgive  all  my  sins. 
enemies  triumph  over  me.  Consider  mine  enemies  5  for  they  are 

Yea,  let  none  that  wait  on  thee  be  many,  and  they  hate  me  with  cruel 
ashamed:  let  them  be  ashamed  which  hatred. 
transgress  without  cause. 

ftl  ,  _  T  .0  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me  :  let  me 

Shew  me  thy  ways,  0  LOBD  ;  teach  me  not  be  a^amed;  for  I  put  my  trust  in 
thy  paths.  thee. 
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Let  integrity  and  uprightness  preserve  SELECTION"  43 

me ;  for  I  wait  on  thee. 

P-alr;:>  xvi,  sv:j 

Eedeem  Israel,  0  God,  out  of  all  Ms  T^P-GVPPVI?         t .  ,-,    i    *     •     i 

troubles.  TjEEbEE\  E  iiif .  U  trod :  tor  in  thee 

-A-     do  I  put  my  trust.     0  luy  soul, 

Blessed  is  he  whose  transgression  is  thou  haTst  fid  nuto  the  LoRI*-  Tllou 
forgiven,  whose  sin  is  covered.  my  Lord : 


WheBlkeptsilence.mytones^ai-rfold  Their  som,™  slul,ibe  muitipM  tliat 
through  my  roaring  all  the  day  long.     Lastl,u  a,,el.  Mothel. 

Por  day  and  night  thy  hand  was  heavy 


I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and  The  LORD  ig  fte      ^^  of  mine  in_ 

mine  iniquity  have  I  not  hid.  heritauce  and  of  my  cup  :  thou  main- 

I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  tainest  my  lot. 

nnto  the  LORD  ;  and  thou  forgavest  the 

iniquity  of  my  sin.  "e  llEes  are  *a"e21  mto  me  ^  pleasant 

places  ;  yea,  I  have  a  goodly  heritage. 

For  this  shall  every  one  that  is  godlv  _     .„  .  .        .     _  .     .     . 

pray  unto  thee  in  'a  time  when  thou  l  Wl11  blesf  the  LoBD>  ^ho  hat]i  ^flveii 

mayest  be  found  :  me  emm.sel  :  ^  mns  also  llistruct  me 

in  the  night  seasons. 
Surely  in  the  floods  of  great  waters  they 

shall  not  come  nigh  unto  Mm.  J  •feave  set  tfee  LoBB  al^^ys  Before  met 

because  he  is  at  my  right  hand,  I  shall 
Thou  art  my  hiding  place  ;  thou  shalt      not  "be  moved. 

preserve  me  from  trouble  5  Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my 

Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  glory  rejoiceth:  my  flesh  also  shall 
of  deliverance.  rest  In  hope. 

I  wiM  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in     por  thm  wilt  not  leave  mj  S0ld  ^  tell  . 

the  way  which  thou  shalt  go  :  neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thine  Holy  One 

I  win  guide  thee  with  mine  eye.  to  see 


Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the  mule,  Thon  ^  shew  me  the  Paft  of  lif  e  :  in 

which  have  no  understanding  :  ^  Presence  is  Mliess  of  ^  5 

Whose  month  must  he  held  in  with  Mt  f  «hy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 

and  bridle,  lest  they  come  near  unto  tor  evermore. 

thee, 

Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the  wicked  :  Hear  the  right*  0  LORD,  attend  unto 

but  he  that  trnsteth  in  the  LORD,  mercy  my  cry  ;  give  ear  unto  my  prayer,  that 

shaE  compass  him  about.  goeth  not  out  of  feigned  lips. 

Be  glad  in  the  LORD,  and  rejoice,  ye      Let  my  sentence  come  forth  from  thy 
righteous:  and  shout  for  joy,  aH  ye  that     presence;    let  thine  eyes  behold  the 

are  upright  in  heart.  things  that  axe 
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Thou  hast  proved  mine  heart  ;   tliou  SELECTION  44 

hast  visited  me  in  the  night  ;  thou  hast 

,    .    ,  -,     T     -^  «     -,         ,  ,  .  Psalms  XL,  CXLIII 

tried  me.  and  shalt  find  no  thing  : 

t  ^  „     ^  T  WAITED  patiently  for  the  LORD  ; 

^  ^  * 


and  he  inelined  unto  me>  and  heard 
my  cry. 
Concerning  the  works  of  men.  "by  the      __  ,"       ,  ,  .        **!.-.., 

i    *  ^     T      T  i         i      A         *  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  a  horrible 

word  of  thy  hps  I  have  kept  me  from      pit§  Ollt  of  the  ndry  dayj  and  set  my  feet 

the  paths  of  the  destroyer.  upon  a  rock,  and  established  my  goings. 


Hold  up  my  goings  in  thy  paths,  that  my  ^n<j  }1€  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my 

footsteps  slip  not.  mollthj   eyen    praige    nnto  our  God. 

I  have  called  upon  thee;  for  thou  wilt  many  shall  see  it,  and  fear,  and  shall 

hear  me,  O  God  :  incline  thine  ear  unto  trust  in  the  LOBD. 

me,  and  hear  my  speech.  Blessed  is  that  man  that  maketh  the 

Shew  thy  marvellous  lovingkindness,  0      LoR3>  Ms  tnist>  and  respecteth  not  the 
thou  that  savest  by  thy  right  hand  them      proud,  nor  such  as  turn  aside  to  lies. 

wMch  put  their  trust  in  thee  from  those  M         Q  LOED         God  are  th    won_ 

that  rise  up  against  them.  _      ~'         ,        i  •  -,    ,1        T      /  -, 

derful  works  which  thou  hast  done, 

Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye,-  hide  and  thy  thoughts  which  are  to  us-ward  : 

me  under  the  shadow  of  thv  win^s,      m,  .  ,          ,        ,         .        - 

.  ,    ,    .  "      »  They  cannot  be  reckoned  up  in  order 

from  the  wicked  that  oppress  me,  from      Tmto  tliee  .  if  I  would  declare  and  speak 

my  deadly  enemies,  who  compass  me      of  them,  they  are  more  than  can  be 
about.  numbered. 

They  are  inclosed  in  their  own  fat:  with  Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst  not 

their  mouth  they  speak  proudly.  desire  ;  mine  ears  hast  thou  opened  : 

They  have  now  compassed  us  in  our     Burnt  offering  and  sin  offering  hast  thou 

steps:  they  have  set  their  eyes  bow-      not  required. 

ing  down  to  the  earth;  lite  as  a  lion  Then  said  I,  Lo,  I  come  :  in  the  volume 

that  is  greedy  of  his  prey,  and  as  it  Of  foe  IQOO^  it  is  written  of  me  : 

were  a  young  lion  lurking  in  secret      I  ^fr  to  do  ^  willj  Q  my  God.  yea? 

places.  thy  law  is  within  my  heart. 

Arise,  0  LORD,  disappoint  him,  cast  Mm  j  kave  ^Q^Q^Q^I  righteousness  in  the 
down  :  deliver  my  soul  from  the  wicked,  ,  4. 

which  is  thy  sword:  great  eongregatiou  : 

r,  ,  .  -5  j/i      1       -i    /\      Lo,  I  have  not  refrained  my  lips,  0  LORD, 

From   men  which  are  thy  hand?   0      ^  knowest. 

LORD,  from  men  of  the  world,  which 

have  their  portion  in  this  life,  and  I  nave  not  hid  thy  righteousness  within 

whose  belly  thou  flllest  with  thy  hid  W  heart;  I  have  declared  thy  faithful- 

treasure:    they  are  full  of  children,  ^  ess  and  thy  salvation  : 

and  leave  the  rest  of  their  substance      I  have  not  concealed  thy  lovingkindness 

to  their  babes.  and  thy  truth  from  the  great  congrega- 

tion. 

As  for  me,  I  will  behold  thy  face  in  __.,.._  _         ,      .      , 

righteousness:  I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender  mercies 

I  awake,  with  thy  likeness,  from  me,  O  LORD  : 
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Let  thy  lovingMadness  and  thy  troth      I  stretch  forth  m  y  hands  unto  thee  :  my 
continually  preserve  me.  soul  thirsteth  after  thee,  as  a  thirsty 

For  innumerable  evils  have  compassed  an  * 

me  about  :  mine  iniquities  have  taken  Hear  ine  speedily,  0  LORD  ;  my  spirit 

hold  upon  me,  .so  that  I  am  not  able  to  *aikth  : 

look  up  ;  thev  are  more  than  the  hairs  EM®  no*  thy  face  from  me,  lest  I  be  like 

of  mine  head  :  therefore  HIT  heart  fail-  mto  tilem  that  go  dow11  iEto  tle  pit' 

etli  me.  Clause  me  to  iiear  thy  loviiigkindness 

Be  pleased,  0  LOEB,  to  deliver  me:  0  in  tlie  morning;  for  la  thee  do  I  trust: 

LORD,  make  haste  to  help  me,  Cailse  me  to  know  t5ie  way  ^emn  I 

Let  them  be  ashamed  and  confounded      g^M  walk  :  for  I  m  u^  my  sml  mto 

together  that  seek  after  my  soul  to  de- 

strov  it  *  *  Deliver  me,  0  LORD,  from  mine  ene- 

Let  them  be  driven  backward  and  put  to  mies  :  I  flee  UMO  thee  to  Me  me- 

shame  that  "wish  me  evil.  Teach  me  to  do  thy  will  ;  for  then  art  my 

T        ,  ,        «  -      G-od:  thy  Spirit  is  good;  lead  me  into 

Let  them  be  desolate  for  a  reward  of     the  land  of  uprightness* 
their  shame  that  sav  unto  me.  Aha,  aha.   ~   ,  .  ^  _  ,  . 

Quicken  me,  O  LORD,  tor  thy  iiaaies 

Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice  and  sak^ 

"be  glad  in  thee  :  let  such  as  love  thy      _  ~  * 

salvation  say  continually,  The  LOSD  be     For,  ^  righteousness  sake  bnng  my 

magnified.  SOTa  out  of  Double. 

But  I  am  poor  and  needy;  yet  the  Lord  «_T  _„_..»„    ._ 

tMnkethuponme:  SELECTION   45 

Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer; 

make  no  tarrying,  0  my  God.  T    WILL   love  thee?   0    LORD,   my 

A  strength.    The  LORD  is  my  rock, 

Hear  my  prayer,  0  LORD,  give  ear  to  and  m>"  ^rti-ess,  and  my  deliverer  j 
mv  supplications:  in  thv  faithfulness     MT  ^^  my  strength,  in  whom  I  will 


th  «r 


And  enter  not  into  judgment  with  thy  _    .„     „  ,    T  ,     .          ,, 

servant;  for  in  thy  sight  shall  no  man  I  wdl  caU  upon  the  LORD,  who  is  worthy 

living  be  justified.  to  be  praised  : 

For  the  enemy  hath  persecuted  my     So  shall  I  be  saved  from  mine  enemies. 
soul;  he  hath  smitten  my  life  down  The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me, 
to  the  ground;  he  hath  made  me  to  and  the  floods  of  ungodly  men  made 
dwell  in  darkness,  as  those  that  have  me  afraid. 
been  lo  n  g  dead.  Tlie  sorrows  of  hell  compassed  me  about  : 

Therefore  is  my  spirit  overwhelmed     the  snares  of  death  prevented  me. 

within  me;    my  heart  within  me  is  In  my  distress  I  called  upon  the  LOED, 

desolate.  aB$  er}eii  unt;0  my  f}0d  : 

I  remember  the  days  of  old  ;  I  meditate  m  teard  mj  voi€8  ont  of  Ms  temple, 
on  all  thy  works  5  I  in  use  on  the  work  3^$  my  cry  came  tsefore  Mm}  even  into 
of  thy  hands.  Ms  ears. 
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He  delivered  me  from  my  strong  enemy,  For  who  is  God  save  the  LOBD  ?  or  who 
and  from  them  which  hated  me  :  for  is  a  rock  save  our  God? 
they  were  too  strong  for  me.  It  is  Qod  that  girdeth  me  with  strength, 

They  prevented  me  in  the  day  of  my      and  maketh  my  way  perfect. 
calamity:  "but  the  LORD  was  my  stay.     He  maketh  my  feet  lite  Mnds>  feet; 
He  brought  me  forth  also  into  a  large  and  setteth  me  upon  my  high  places. 
place;  he  delivered    me,  because  he      He  teacheth  my  hands  to  war,  so  that  a 
delighted  in  me.  t,ow  of  steel  is  Broken  by  mine  arms. 

The  LOEB  rewarded  me  according  to  my  mi       1,1        •  J.T.      i.  •  n    & 

righteousness;  according  to  the  clean-  Thon  hast  also  ^lven  me  tlie  shield  of 
ness  of  my  hands  hath  he  recompensed  thy  salvation  :  and  thy  right  hand  hath 
me.  holden  me  up,  and  thy  gentleness  hath 

For  I  have  kept  the  ways  of  the  LORD,  made  me  £reat 

and  have  not  wickedly  departed  from  The  LORD  liveth  ;  and  blessed  be  my 

my  God.  Rock;  and  let  the  God  of  my  salvation 

be  exalted. 

For  all  Ms  judgments  were  before  me, 

and  I  did  not  put  away  his  statutes  from  It  is  God  that  avengeth  me?  and  sub- 

me.  dueth  the  people  under  me. 

I  was  also  upright  before  him,  and  I      He  delivereth  me  from  mine  enemies  : 
kept  myself  from  mine  iniquity.  yea,  thou  liftest  me  up  above  those  that 

rise  up  against  me  :  thou  hast  delivered 

Therefore  hath  the  LORD  recompensed      me  from  tlie  violent  man. 

me  according  to  my  righteousness,  ac- 

cording to  the  cleanness  of  my  hands  in  Therefore  will  I  give  thanks  unto  thee, 

Ms  eyesight.  Q  LORD,  among  the  heathen,  and  sing 

With  the  merciful  thou  wilt  shew  thy-  praises  unto  thy  name. 
self  merciful;    with  an  upright  man      Great  deliverance  giveth  he  to  his  king; 
thou  wilt  shew  thvself  upright  ;  and  sheweth  mercy  to  Ms  anointed,  to 

With  tie  pure  thou  wilt  shew  thyself  David>  and  to  Ms  Beed  for  evermore- 

pure  ;  and  with  the  froward  thou  wilt 

shew  thyself  froward. 

For  thou  wilt  save  the  afflicted  people  j  SELECTION  46 

But  wilt  bring  down  high  looks.  Psalms  XSXVI'  LXXI 

For  thou  wilt  light  my  candle  :  HpHE   transgression    of   the  wicked 

^  ,    ".„      ..  ,  A  JL    saith  within  my  heart,  that  there 

my  my  is  no  f  ear  of  God  bef  ore  Ms 


For  by  thee  I  have  run  through  a     For  he  ™towto.  himself  m  his  am 
J  eyes,  until  his  imauity  he  found  to  be 

tro°P;  hateful. 


hy  my  God  have  I  leaped  over  a  The  wordg  of  Mg  mout]l  MQ  M<ltlity 

and  deceit:  he  hath  left  off  to  be  wise, 
As  for  God,  his  way  is  perfect  :  the  an<j  to  do  good. 
vord  of  the  LORD  is  tried  :  He  deviget]i  m-   Mef  upon  Mg  bed.  he 

He  is  a  buckler  to  all  those  that  trust  in      setteth  himself  in  a  way  that  is  not 

good;  he  abhorreth  not  evil. 
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Thy  mercy,  0  LORD,  is  in  the  heavens  ;  hath  forsaken  Mm  :  persecute  and  take 
and  thy  faithfulness  reacheth  unto  the  him  ;  for  there  is  none  to  deliver  him. 
clouds.  0  God,  be  not  far  from  me  :  O  my  God, 

Thy  righteousness  is   like  the  great      make  haste  for  my  help. 
mountains;  thy  judgments  are  a  great  Let  tbem  be  COnfounded  and  consumed 
OLoRD'tli011preservestma3ia2ld  that  are  adversaries  to  my  soul;  let 

them  be  covered  with  reproach   and 
How  excellent  is  thy  lovingkindness.  dishonour  thftt  seek  my  hurt. 

0  Go<i  !  *          But  I  will  hope  continually,  and  will 

Therefore  the  children  of  men  put  their      yet  praise  thee  more  and  more. 

trust  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings.  ^r  ,-,111         »    ,,    ^       •  i  j. 

My  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy  nght- 

They   shall   be  Abundantly    satisfied  eOTSaess  and  thy  salvation  all  the  day  ; 

with  the  fatness  of  thy  house;  for  I  know  not  the  numbers  thereof. 

And  thon  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the      i  -^n  go  %&  the  strength  of  the  Lord 
river  of  thy  pleasures.  GOB:  I  will  make  mention  of  thy  right- 

For  with  thee  Is  the  fountain  of  life  :      eousness,  even  of  tMne  only. 

in  thy  light  shall  we  see  light.  0  God,  thoti  hast  taught  me  from  ray 

0  continue  thy  lovingkindness   unto  youth  :  and  hitherto  have  I  declared 

them  that  know  thee;   and  thy  right-  thy  wondrous  works. 
eousness  to  the  upright  in  heart.  ^ow  algo  wten  j  am  oW  and  ^^ 

headed,  0  God,  forsake  me  not;  until 

In  thee,  0  LORD,  do  I  put  my  trust  :  I  have  shewed  thy  strength  unto  this 
let  me  never  be  put  to  confusion.  generation,  and  thy  power  to  every  one 

that  is  to  come. 
Deliver  me  in  my  righteousness,  and 

cause  me  to  escape:   incline  time  ear  Thy  righteousness  also,  0  God.  is  very 

unto  me,  and  save  me.  high,  who  hast  done  great  things  ;  O 

Be  thon  my  strong  habitation,  where-  #od,  who  is  like  unto  thee  ! 

unto  I  may  continually  resort  :  Thou,  which  hast  shewed  me  great  and 

sore  troubles,  shalt  craicken  me 
r 


,          .  .,        ,  ,. 

Thon  hast  given  commaEdmemt  to 

me;  for  thon  art  my  rock  and  my  for-  P  ^ 


tress. 

^  j.  /-v        f<    -i       4.   4?  iUA  vrt,,^  Thou  shalt  increase  mv  greatness,  anci 

Deliver  me,  O  my  God,  out  or  the  Jianci  t  &  7 

"" 


£  xl        .  ,    ,  comfort  me  on  every  side. 

of  the  wicked, 

Out  of  the  hand  of  the  unrighteous  and      I  will  also  praise  thee  with  the  psaltery, 

cruel  man  evem  ^  tratll>  °  my  G0li:  ™to  tlie€ 

"  will  I  sing  with  the  harp,  0  thon  Holy 

For  thon  art  my  hope,  0  Lord  G-OD:      One  of  Israel. 
thou  art  my  trust  from  my  youth. 

Oast  me  not  off  in  the  time  of  old  age;  SELECTIOlf  47 

forsake  me  mot  when  my  strength  fail- 

Psalm**  in.  six,  C3CX1V 


For  mine  enemies  speak  against  me;  TOED,  how  are  they  increased  that 
and  they  that  lay  wait  for  my  soul  JL^  trouble  me  !  many  are  they  that 
take  connsel  together,  saying,  God  rise  up  against  me. 
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Many  there  be  which  say  of  my  soul,  What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood,  when 

There  is  no  help  for  Mm  in  God.  I  go  down  to  the  pit?    Shall  the  dust 

^  ,    ,        ^  T                    ,.,-,«  praise  thee?  shall  it  declare  thy  truth.? 

But  tiiou,  O  LORD,  art  a  shield  for  me; 

my  glory,  and  the  lifter  up  of  mine  Hear,0  LORD,  and  have  mercy  upon  me: 

head.  LOED,  be  thou  my  helper. 

1  cried  unto  the  LORD  with  my  voice,  Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourning 

and  lie  heard  me  out  of  Ms  holy  hill.  into  dancing  : 

I  laid  me  down  and  slept  ;  I  awaked  ;  Thou  hast  put  off  my  sackcloth,  and 

for  the  LORD  sustained  me.  girded  me  with  gladness  ; 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  ten  thousands  of  To  tlie  end  that  m7  glo3T  m^y  sing 

people,  that  have  set  themselves  against  praise  to  thee,  and  not  be  silent. 

me  round  about.  0  Lom  my  God)  j  wm  ^  ^^  ^ 

Arise,  0  LORD  ;  save  me,  0  my  God  :  thee  for  ever. 

for  thou  hast  smitten,  all  mine  enemies 

upon  the  cheekbone;  thou  hast  broken  If  it  had  not  been  the  LORD  who  was 

the  teeth  of  the  ungodly.  on  our  side,  now  may  Israel  say;  if  it 

Salvation  belonged  unto  the  LORD  :  thy  had  Dot  been  tlie  LoEI)  who  was  on  our 

blessing  is  upon  thy  people.  side,  when  men  rose  up  against  us: 

Then  they  had  swallowed  us  up  quick, 

I  will  extol  thee,  0  LORD;  for  thou  wie11  their  ™tt  was  kindle(i  •**»* 

US  * 

hast  lifted  me  up,  and  hast  not  made 

my  foes  to  rejoice  over  me.                .  Tben  tiie  waters  had  overwhelmed  us, 

*                  «  j  T     -  j      A    ^          j  the  stream  had  gone  over  our  soul  : 

0  LOED  my  God,  I  cried  unto  thee,  and  & 

thou  hast  healed  me.  Then  tlie  proud  waters  had  gone  over 

O  LORD,  thon  hast  brought  up  my  soul 

from  the  grave:   thou  hast  kept  me  Blessed  be  the  LORD,  who  hath  not 

alive,  that  I  should  not  go  down  to  the  £iven  us  as  a  Prey  to  their  teett-    Ollr 

pj£  soul  is  escaped  as  a  bird  out  of  the 

A    _     „.         ^         .  ^  snare  of  the  fowlers  : 
Sing  unto  the  LORD,  0  ye  saints  of  his, 

and  give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  The  snare  is  broken,  and  we  are  escaped. 

Ms  holiness.  Oiur  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  LORD,  who 

-..,     ,  .                   ,       .  ,  ,    .                  .  made  heaven  and  earth. 
For  his  anger  enduretn  but  a  moment; 

in  his  favour  is  life  : 

"Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  SELECTION  48 

cometli  in  tlie  morning.  Psalms 


And  in  my  prosperity  I  said,  I  shaJl  JJEAE  this,  all  ye  people  j 

never  be  moved.  il    ,-.  „       .  ,   ,..     ,     «,, 

Give  ear,  all  ye  inhabitants  of  tne 

LOEB,  by  thy  favour  tbou  liast  made  my      world  :  botli  low  and  Mgli,  rich  and  poor, 

mountain  to  stand  strong:  thou  didst      together. 

hide  thy  face,  and  I  was  troubled.  My  mouth  ^  speak  rf  ^sdom.  and 

I  cried  to  thee,  0  LORD  ;  and  unto  the  the  meditation  of  my  heart  shall  be  of 
LORD  I  made  supplication,  understanding. 
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I  will  incline  mine  ear  to  a  parable  :  I  He  shall  go  to  the  generation  of  his 
will  open  my  dark  saying  upon  the  harp,  fathers  ;  they  shall  never  see  light. 
Wherefore  should  I  fear  in  the  days  of     ]^an  ^a^  js  ^  honour,  and  understand- 
evil,  eth  not,  is  like  the  "beasts  that  perish* 

When  the  iniquity  of  my  heels  shall 

compass  me  about?  I  saic^  j  ^  tate  iiee(i  to  mj  ways, 

They  that  trust  in  their  wealth,  and  that  I  sin  not  with  my  tongue  :  I  will 

boast  themselves  in  the  multitude  of  keep  my  month  with  a  bridle,  while  the 

their  riches  ;  none  of  them  can  by  any  wicked  is  before  me. 

means  redeem  his  brother,  nor  give  to  j  was  dim|)  ^^  sneiicef  i  ^u  mj  peace, 

God  a  ransom  for  him  :  even  from  good  ;  and  my  sorrow  was 


(For  the  redemption  of  their  soul  is  pre- 

cious,  and  it  ceaseth  for  ever  :)  lly  heart  was  hot  within  me;  while  I 

That  he  should  still  live  for  ever,  and  was  musing  the  fire  burned: 

not  see  corruption.  Then  spake  I  with  my  tongue,  LORD, 

„  _  J_    A    .  ,.    ...  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the 

For  he  seeth  that  wise  men  die,  likewise  ^    ft  fa    that  I 

the  fool  aud  the  brutish  person  pensh,  w  ^ 

and  leave  their  wealth  to  others.  J 

.     .  .        .  A.       1    .    ,,    .     Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  clays  as  a 

Their  inward  thought  is,  that  their  MBdl)readth  ;  aud  mine          is  as  no_ 

houses    shaH  continue  for  ever^and  tW      bef  ore  tiiee  : 

their  dwellingpiaees  to  all  generations;  ° 

Verily  every  man  at  Ms  best  state  is 

They  call  their  lands  after  their  own  altogether  vanity. 
names. 

.  ,  ,  Surelv  everv  man  walketli  in  a  vain 

Nevertheless  man  being  m  honour  abid-  sfaew;   snre|T  thev  are  diaquieted  in 

eth  not  :  he  is  like  the  beasts  that  perish. 

£  vain  : 

This  ttdrmy  is  their  folly:  yet  their  and  ^^ 

posterity  approve  their  sayings. 


Like  sheep  they  are  kid  in  the  grave;  And  BOW<  Lord?  w}iat  wait  i  forf  my 
death  shall  feed  on  them  ;  and  the  up-  ^^  jg  ^  t|iea  ' 

risrht  shall  have  dominion,  over  them  in     _  ^  _t        . 

xlto          .  ...    .  -        ,     ,    „  BeMver  me  from  aH  my  transgresfflOHS  : 

themornmg;  and  their  beauty  shall  con-      m^Q  memi  tte  repmcllof  thefooltth. 

siime  in  the  grave  from  their  clweEiog. 

I  was  dumb,  1  opened  not  my  month  ; 
But  C*od  will  redeem  my  soul  from  the  h      ^  t  it 

power  of  the  grave  ;  for  lie  shall  receive  uci  ^^ 
me,  Bemove  thy  stroke  away  from  me  :  I  am 

_.  ,  ,         *    •  T     i  *          i       consumed  by  the  "blow  of  thine  hand. 

Be  not  thou  afraid  when  one  is  made      w"»iui»u,  vy 

rich,  when  the  glory  of  his  house  is  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct 
increased;  for  when  he  dieth  he  shall  man   for  iniquity,   thou   makest   his 
carry  nothing  away:   his  glory  shall  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moth: 
not  descend  after  him.  Surely  every  man  is  vatzity. 


doest  well  to  thyself.  onto  my  cry;  hold  not  thy  pence  at 
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my  tears  :  for  I  am  a  stranger  with  Return,  0  LORD,  how  long  ?  and  let  it 
thee,  and  a  sojuurner,  as  all  my  fathers  repent  thee  concerning  thy  servants. 


0  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy  ;  that 

0  spare  me,  that  I  may  recover  strength,      we  may  rejoice  and  he  glad  all  our 
before  I  go  hence,  and  be  no  more,  days, 

Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days 
«-,-.  pfimT/yKr  £  q  wherein  thou  hast  afflicted  us,  and  the 

years  wherein  we  have  seen  evil. 

Psalms  xc,  xci  j^  ^^  worjj,  appear  m-|;o  thy  servants, 

ORD?  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-      and  thy  glory  unto  their  children. 
place  in  all  generations.  And  let  ^  beauty  of  ^  LORD  Qur 

Before   the   mountains  were  brought  QQ&  be  upon  11S:  an(j  establish  thou 
forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  ^         k  of  om,  hmds  u 

earth  and  the  world,  even  from  ever-  L  7 

lasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art  God.  Yea,  the  work  of  our  hands  establish 

thou  it. 
Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction  ;  and 

sayest,  Keturn,  ye  children  of  men.        Hg  ^  dwe]leth  .Q  ^  geeret    ]ace  of 


Por  a  thousand  years  ia  thy  sight  are  fte  Mogt  m  h  shall  abide  under  the 

but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past,  and  as  ,    ..         «  ,  ,      ,  1    .  ,  , 

a  watch  in  the  night.  Sfladow  of  the  Almighty. 

Thou  earnest  them  away  as  with  a  I  will  say  of  the  LORD,  He  is  my  refuge 

flood  ;  they  are  as  a  sleep  :  in  the  morn-  f  /  *?  fortress  =  ^y  God  ;  in  him  wiU 

,,        *      1-1                  i-i              j.i  I  trust. 
ing  they  are  like  grass  which  groweth 

Up.  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the 

In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  grow-  snare  of  ttie  f  owler;  and  ^^  ihe  noi- 

eth  up;  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  some  pestilence. 

andwithereth.  He  gliall  cover  ^ee  ^^  Mg  feat2ierSj 

For  we  are  consumed  by  thine  anger,  and  under  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust  : 

and  bv  thy  wrath  are  we  troubled.  Ms  trutl1  slia11  be  ^  sMeld  and  bnck- 

ler 
Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee, 

our  secret  sins  in  the  light  of  thy  coun-  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror 

tenance.  by  night  ;  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  by  day  ; 

thy  wrath  :  we  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  ]^or  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in 

that  is  told.  darkness  ;  nor  for  the  destruction  that 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  wasteth  at  noonday. 

years  and  ten;    and  if  by  reason  of  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and 

strength  they  ^fourscore  years,  yet  is  t      thousand  at  thy  rigM  hand    but  it 

their  strength  labour  and  sorrow;  font  _    __      ,              -f^ 

is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away.  sta11  not  come  m^  tliee- 

Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  an-  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold 

gerf  even  according  to  thy  fear,  so  is  and  see  the  reward  of  the  wicked. 

thv  wrath.  Because   thou  hast  made  the  LORD, 


So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  whie]l  is  mJ  refagej  e^n  the  Most 
may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom.         High7  thy  habitation;  there  shall  no 
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evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any  plague  And  lie  shall  smite  the  earth  with  the 

come  ni*h  thy  dwelling          *  rod  of  Ms  motlths  and  with  the  breath  of 

&                       °"  his  lips  shall  he  slay  tie  mcked. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  A    ,    .  ,,                   ,    ,,  ,      ,,       .   ,, 

thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways.  And  righteousness  shall  be  the  girdle 

of  his  loins, 

They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands, 

lest  thou  dash  thy  foot  against  a  stone!  And  faithfulness  the  girdle  of  Ms  reins. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and  ad-  The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the 
der:  the  young  lion  and  the  dragon  iamb,  and  the  leopard  shall  lie  down 
shalt  thoa  trample  under  feet.  with  the  kid;  and  the  calf  and  the 

Because  tie  hath  set  his  love  upon  me,   young  lion  and  the  failing  together; 

therefore  will  I  deliver  him :  And  a  little  child  shall  lead  them. 

I  will  set  Mm  on  high,  because  he  hath  And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall  feed  ; 
known  my  name.  tMr  Jmmg  oms  shall  Me  down  to_ 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  an-  gether :  and  the  lion  shall  eat  straw 

swer  him :  I  will  be  with  him  in  trou-  like  the  ox. 

ble;   I  will  deliver  him,  and  honour  And  the  sticking  child  shaH  play  on  the 

him.  hole  of  the  asp*  and  the  weaned  child 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  Mm,  and      sliali  mt  Ms  hand  m  the  cockatrice' 

shew  Mm  my  salvation*  eiL 

They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy  in  all 
mv  holv  mountain : 

SELECTION  50 

For  the  earth  shall  he  full  of  the  know- 

THE  BIRTH  OF  CHRIST  ledge  of  the  LORD,  as  the  waters  cover 

Isaiah  the  S6a. 

ND  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod  The  voice  of  him  that  crieth  in  the  wil- 

out  of  the  stem  of  Jesse,  denies*,  Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the 

And  a  Branch  shall  grow  out  of  Ms     ORI>7 

roots :  Make  straight  in  the  desert  a  highway 

for  our  God* 

And  the  Spirit  of  the  LORD  shall  rest 

upon  him,  the  spirit  of  wisdom  and  Every  valley  shall  be  exalted,  aad  every 

understanding  mountain  and  hill  shall  be  made  low: 

The  spirit  of  counsel  and  might,  the     And  the  crooked  shaE  be  made  straight, 

spirit  of  knowledge  and  of  the  fear  of     aM  the  rough  places  plain : 

the  LORD-,  And  t|ie  glory  of  tte  LoRB  s]ialj  be 

And  shall  make  him  of  quick  under-  revealed,  and  all  flesh  see  it 

standing  in  the  fear  of  the  LORD  ;  together : 

And  he  shall  not  judge  after  the  sight     For  the  month  of  the  LOBD  hath  spoken 

of  his  eyes,  neither  reprove  after  the     *** 

hearing  of  Ms  ears :  Q  2i013j  that  bringest  good  tidings,  get 

But  with  righteousness  shall  lie  judge  thee  up  into  the  high  mountain ;  0 
the  poor,  and  reprove  with  equity  for  Jerusalem,  that  bringest  good  tidings, 
the  meek  of  the  earth :  lift  up  thy  voice  with  strength  j 
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Lift  it  up,  be  not  afraid;  say  unto  the  that  are  of  a  fearful  heart,  Be  strong 
cities  of  Judah,  Behold  your  God !  f  ear  no^ . 

Behold,  the  Lord  GOD  Trill  come  with  Behold,  your  God  will  come  with  ven- 
strong  hand,  and  his  arm  shall  rule  for  geance,  even  God  with  a  recompense; 
him  .  he  will  come  and  save  yon. 

Behold,  Ms  reward  is  with  Mm,  and  Ms  TIiei1  tlie  e7es  of  tlie  blind  sba11  be 
work  before  Mm.  opened ;  and  the  ears  of  the  deaf  shall 

He  shall  feed  Ms  flock  like  a  shepherd :  ^ 

— .    ,    ,,     A,      A,    ,     ,       .A,  ,_.  Then  shall  the  lame  man  leap  as  a  hart, 

He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm,      and  ^  t        e  of  ^  dBmb  sin  . 

and  carry  them  in  his  bosom. 

For  in   the  wilderness   shall    waters 
The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  bpeftk  out?  and  streamg  in  ^  degeri 

have  seen  a  great  light : 

And  the  parched  ground  shall  become 

They  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  the  a  p^  an(j  the  thirsty  land  springs  of 

shadow  of  death,  upon  them  hath  the  water :  in  the  habitation  of  dragons, 

light  shined.  where  each  lay,  shall  be  grass  with 

For  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us  a  reeds  an(i  rushes, 

son  is  given :  and  the  government  shall  And  a  highway  shall  be  there,  and  a 

be  upon  his  shoulder :  way,  and  it  shall  be  called  The  way  of 

And  Ms  name  shall  be  called  Wonder-  holiness ;  the  unclean  shall  not  pass 

fill,  Counsellor,  The  mighty  God,  The  over  it  ;  but  it  shall  be  for  those : 

everlastingFather,  ThePrince  of  Peace.  ^  wayfaring  meB)  ^msb.  fools,  shall 

Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and  no*  err  therein, 

peace  there  shall  be  no  end,  upon  the  No  lion  shall  be  there,  nor  any  ravenr 

throne  of  David,  and  upon  his  king-  ous  beast  shall  go  up  thereon,  it  shall 

dom,  to  order  it,  and  to  establish  it  not  be  found  there ; 

with  judgment  and  with  justice  from  But  ^  redeemed  shall  walk  t3lere . 

henceforth  even  for  ever.  .,    ,  -,«,,-  ,    „ 

And  the  ransomed  of  the  LORD  shall 
The  zeal  of  the  LOED  of  hosts  will  per-  ret         and  come  to  Zion  ^j,  g 

formtMs.  *         -i    ±-       •  ^  •    -u     i 

and  everlasting  ^oy  upon  their  heads : 

The  wilderness  and  the  solitary  place      m^      ,,,   ,  A  .    .          ,   ,   , 
T.  n  i.      i  j  *     -LU  They  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and 

shall  be  glad  for  them ;  sorrow  aM  gigMng  ^  fl^e  away; 

And  the  desert  shall  rejoice,  and  blossom 
as  the  rose. 

It  shall  blossom  abundantly,  and  re-  SELECTION"  51 

joiee  even  with  joy  and  singing :  the  THE  DEATH  OF  CHBIST 

glory  of  Lebanon  shall  be  given  unto  isaiaK  LIU 

it,  the  excellency  of  Carmel  and  Sha-  TTTHO  tath  believed  our  report? 

*  And  to  whom  is  the  arm  of  the 

They  shall  see  the  glory  of  the  LOBB,      LOED  revealed? 
and  the  excellency  of  onr  God.  Por  he  ^  grow  ^  before  Mm  ag  a 

Strengthen  ye  the  weak  hands,  and  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out  of  a  dry 
confirm  the  feeble  knees.  Say  to  them  ground : 
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He  iiatli  no  form  nor  comeliness;  and  He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  soul. 
when  we  shall  see  Mm,  there  is  no  beauty  and  stiall  be  satisfied : 

that  we  should  desire  him.  •«     ,_.    ,         ?   i        •*_  it  -  -u* 

By  his  knowledge  shall  my  righteous 

Ee  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men ;  a  servant  justify  many;  for  lie  shall  bear 

man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  with  their  iniquities. 

grief :  Therefore  will  I  divide  him  a  portion 

And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  faces  from  him ;  with  the  great, 

lie  was  despised,  and  we  esteemed  him  And  he  shall  divide  the  spoil  with  the 

not.  strong; 

Surely  he  hath  "borne  our  griefs,  and  Because  he  hath  poured  out  his  soul 
carried  our  sorrows :  unto  death :  and  he  was  numbered  with. 

Yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  the  transgressors ; 

of  God,  and  afflicted.  ^^  j^  |,are  ^he  sin  of  many,  and  made 

But  he  was  wounded  for  our  transgres-      intercession  for  the  transgressors. 
sions,  he  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities; 

The  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon  SELECTION    52 

him;  and  with  his  stripes  we  are  healed. 

THE  SESrBEECTION  OP  CUEIST 

All  we  like  sheep  hare  gone  astray  5  Psalms 

we  have  turned  every  one  to  Ms  own  QJJIQ.  aloud  unto  God  our  strength: 

way  ;  ^    Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  God  of 

And  the  LOKD  hath  laid  on  him  the  ini-      Jacob. 
duity  of  us  an.  ^  Take  &  ^^  and  Wmg  Mther  fte  tim_ 

He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was  afflicted,  ^j^  pleasant  harp  with  the  psaltery. 
yet  he  opened  not  Ms  mouth :  ^  ^  ^  ^^  ^  ^  new  m^ 

He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter,      ^  ^e  time  appointed,  on  our  solemn 
and  as  a  sheep  before  her  shearers  is      feast  day. 
dumb,soheopenethnotMsmouth.          j  ^  ^  ^  Q  ^^^  for  ^ 

He  was  taken  from  prison  and  from  hagt  lifted  me  llp?  and  jjagt  no^  ma<je 

judgment:  and  who  shall  declare  Ms  m^  foeg  to  rejoice  over  me. 
generation  f  ^  ^^  my  ^^  j  ^.-^  mio  theftf  and 

For  he  was  cut  off  out  of  the  land  of  the  tbou  hast  healed  me. 

living:  for  the  transgression  of  my  peo~  ^  b        M  up  mj  soul 

pie  was  he  stricken,  from  t!^  grave : 

And  he  made  Ms  grave  with  the  wicked,  ^  £  ^^ 

and  with  the  rich  in  his  death ;  ^  go  dowtt  ^  ^  pit 

Because  he  had  done  no  violence,  neither  o  the  L         Q  ye  saiBts  of  M^ 

was  any  deceit  in  Ms  mouth.  5 

.     -,  .  And  give  thanks  at  tie  remembrance  of 

Yet  it  pleased  the  LOKD  to  bruise  him ;  ^^  holiness% 

he  hath  put  Mm  to  grief :  ^  ^  ^^  endl2retb  but  a  moment . 

When  thou  shalt  make  Ms  soul  an  offer-  in  ^  fmouT  is  life : 

ing  for  sin,  he  shall  see  his  seed,  he  shall  . 

prolong  Ms  days,  and  the  pleasure  of  the      Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  ftnft  joy 

LORD  shaH  prosper  in  Ms  hand.  cometh  in  the  morning. 
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LORD,  by  thy  favour  thou  hast  made  Who  is  this  king  of  glory  ? 

my  mountain  to  stand  strong:   thou     The LOKD  starong  and  mighty,  the  LOEB 

didst  hide  thy  face,  and  I  was  troubled,      mighty  In  battle. 

I  cried  to  thee,  0  LORD;  and  unto  the  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates 5  even 
LORD  I  made  supplication,  lift  tliein  up?  ye  everlasting  doors ; 

Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourning     And  the  ^  of  glory  g]iall  come  ^ 

into  dancing :  _.     .    ,,  .    _.        «    ,       » 

&  ,  Who  is  this  King  of  glorv  ? 

Thou  hast  put  off  my  sackcloth,  and  °       °     " 

girded  me  with  gladness;  TheLoRDof  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

To  the  end  that  my  glory  may  sing  He  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sea 
praise  to  thee,  and  not  be  silent.  to  sea,  and  from  the  river  unto  the  ends 

0  LORD  my  God,  I  will  give  thanks  unto  of  tlie  earth" 

thee  for  ever.  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  him : 

T ,  ,  , ,     T  T          ,    £  all  nations  shall  serve  him. 

I  have  set  the  LORD  always  before  me: 

because  he  is  at  my  right  hand,  I  shall  For  ^e  shall  deliver  the  needy  when  he 
not  be  moved.  crieth  $  the  poor  also,  and  him  that 

Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my  glory  hath  no  helPer- 

rejoiceth :  my  flesh  also  shall  rest  in      He  shall  spare  the  poor  and  needy,  and 

hope.  shall  save  the  souls  of  the  needy. 

For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell  ;  He  shall  redeem  their  soul  from  deceit 

neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thine  Holy  One  and  violence : 

to  see  corruption.  .  £nd  precioiLs  shall  their  blood  be  in  Ms 

Thou  wilt  shew  me  the  path  of  life :  in      sight. 

thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy;  at  thy  And  he  sha]1  H      and  to  Mm  ghajl  be 

right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for  ever-     .          *  ^        , , '     01   , 
more  given  of  the  gold  of  Sheba : 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness:      Prayer  also  shall  be  made  for  him  con- 
„    .„  ,  , „     „  tinually;  and  daily  shall  he  be  praised. 

1  will  go  into  them,  and  I  will  praise  the 

LORD;  There  shall  be  a  handful  of  corn  in  the 

This  gate  of  the  LORD,  into  which  the  earth  llPon  tte  toP  of  the  mountains ; 
righteous  shall  enter.  The  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  like  Leb- 

_    ...        .     .,        -     __      ,     _,  ,       ,      anon  rand  they  of  the  city  shall  flourish 
I  will  praise  thee :  for  thon  hast  heard      Hke          of  the  ^^ 

me,  and  art  become  my  salvation. 

mr      4.           i  -  -L  ,1     -,    .^           »      i  His  name  shall  endure  for  ever:   his 

The  stone  which  the  builders  refused  ,    ,,  ,           , .       ,        , 

•    i     ^      4.1    ^     *   4.        *  ,  i  name  shall  be  continued  as  long  as 

is  become  toe  head  stone  of  the  corner.  ,                                                    to 

the  sun : 

This  is  the  LORD'S  doing ;  it  is  marvellous 

in  our  eyes.  And  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him:  all 

„  .     .      ,      ,         ,  .  ,     ,     ^  nations  shall  call  Mm  blessed. 

This  is  the  day  which  the  LORD  hath  , 

ma<ie.  Blessed  be  the  LORD  God,  the  God 

~rr     .,,     ,  .         ,  T      .   _ .    .,  of  Israel,  who  only  doeth  wondrous 

We  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it.  , .  .  '  J 

things. 

Lift  up  your  heads.  0  ye  gates:  and      .    ,  , ,       ^1.1,.!.  ^ 

,         ,. «,•  ,  i    j.-       T  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name  for 

be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors  5        ever :  and  let  tte  whole  earth  be  mled 

And  the  Mug  of  glory  shall  come  in.  with  Ms  glory.   Amen,  and  Amen. 


16036 


